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THE CONTRAST. 



CHAPTER I. 

* What ü blessing it is to be the father of 
such a tamily of children!* said farmer 
JFrankland, as he looked round at the honest 
xiftectionate faces of hi$ sons and da^hters», 
who were diuing with hira on his birth-day. 
^ What a blessing it is to have a large f^roily 
of children ! * 

^ A blessing you may call it, if you will, 
iieighbour,' said farmer Bettesworth; ^but, 
if I was to speak my mind, I should b^ apt 
to call it a curse.' 

^ Why, as to that, we may both be right 
and both be wrong,' replied Frankland ; ' for 
children are ^ither a blessing or a curse, ac- 
cording as they turn out ; and they turu out 
aC-Cording as they are brought up. " ßrii^^ .. 
upachild intheway it should go;" thathas 

B 2 



4 POPULÄR TALES. 

ever been jny niaxim ; show me a better, 
show me a happier family than my own ; and 
show mea happier father than rayseif/ con- 
tinued the good old manj-^with pleasure 
sparkling m his eyes. Observing, however, 
thathis neighbourJBettesworthlooked blank 
and sighed deeply, he checked himself, ai^d 
Said, in a more humble tone, * To be sure, 
it is not so mannerly for a man to be prais- 
ing his own; except it just come from the 
heart unawares, amongst friends, who will 
excuse it^— especially upon suclia day as this; 
This day I am seventy years^of age, and 
«äUever Ühs heartier or happier f* So Fanny, 
love, fill neighbour Bettes worth a glass of 
your sister's eider. 'T is my Patty'^naking, 
Sir ; and better ncvcr was drunk. Nay, nay, 
ßit ye still, neighbour; as you happened to 
call in just as we wereall dining, and making 
merr}' together, why, you cannot do better 
than to stay and make one of us, seeing that 
you are heartily welcome.' 

Mr. Bettfesworth excused himself, by 
saying that he was in haste home. 

No happy home had he, no aflfectionate 
cl'iildren to M'^elcome his return. Yet he had 
as numerous a ftimily as Mn Fraukland's ; 
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^Httiree sons and two daiighters : I<Ue Isaae, 

■ wild Will, ÜuÜying Bob, Saucy SnHy, aiid 

^ Jilting Jesse. Such were the names by 

■which they were cailed, by all wlio knevv 

them in the town of Monmoutb, where tiiey 

tüved. AUiteiatiöii Imd " lent its arttul aid" 

igiving tUese nick-namcs; butthey were 

not misapplied. 

Mr. Bettcsworth Was an indolent man, 
fond ot' bis pijie, and fouder ot' building 
Castles in the air by his fire-side. Mrs. 
Bettesworth was avainfooüsh vtjten; fbiiü 
öf dress, and fönder of her ownwill, Neilher 
of them took the least care to breed fl^ theii 
cfeil&eiti-well. Whilst they were youHG;, the 
inother liumomed them : wlien they grew 
up, she contradicted them in every thing, 
and then M'ondered how they could be so 
ungratefu! as not to love her. 

The fiitber was also suvprised to find 
that Iiis boys and giils were not as wcU- 
inannered, nor as well-tenipered, nor. bjj 
clever, nor as steady, nor as dutifitl and 
aifectionate, as hisneighboiir Frankland's; 
and he said to himself, sonie folks have 
ihe lack of having göod childrcn. To be 
b3 
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Biire, some childrcu are bor 
;Others. 

He sliould rathe)- have saicl, to be suic, 
.some cliililien are brcd better than otliers. 

Mr. Fraiiklands wife was a prudent seu- 
sible woinau, and liad uiiited witb bim 
ja coustant endeavours to educate tbelr 
faiiiily. Wbilst thcy were yet iiifauts, prat- 
tliug at tbeir motlier's knee, sbe taiig-bt 
tbcm to lovc and belp one auotbcr, to cou- 
quer their little froward biiraours, and to 
,be obedient and tractable. -This saved botli 
^(iiein and beiselt" a grcat deal of trouble af- 
||ej"waiä; and thcir father often Said, both 
'to the boys and giils, 'You inay tbaiik 
■jour mother, and so may 1, for thc good 
tcnipers you have.' 

The girls had the misfortune to lose this 
excellent motiier, when one was about se- 
■ ventcfn, and the othercighteen; but shc was 
.always alive in thejr memory. Patty, the 
eklest sister, was homely in her person ; but 
she was so neat in her dress, aud she had 
such a cheerfulagrecable temper, thatpea- 
ple tbrgüt she was nothandsome: particu,- 
kily as it was observed that she was \c^^ 
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H^id of i*r sist« Fanny, wlio was icmark- 
Kbly pretty. 

^K^ Paniiy was neitlicr prudish nor censori- 

^Blus; neitlier a ronip nor a fürt: sbe Wttsso 

BSinaffect«! aiul niiassumingf, tliat most of 

hei- neighboiirs loved her ; and tliia is say- 

ing a gieat deal in favom' of one who had 

so mncli the powei" to esoite envy. 

Mf. Frankland's cldcst aou, George, was 
farcd to be a fatmer ; and he understood 
^■»Ufltry business nncominonly well, für a 
Byöung man of liis age. He constantly as- 
sUted. his father in the managcment of the 
farni; and, by tliismeaiis, acquired tnUfehex-i 
perieuce with little waste of time or nioney. 
His father had aKvays treated him so mnch 
as his friend, and had talked to him so opei> 
ly-of hisaftäirs, that he ever lookcd npon his 
fathers business as liis oun ; and he had no 
idea of having any separate interest. 

James, the second soii, was bred to trade. 
He had lieen taught wliatever was necessaiy 
and useful for a man in business; he had 
habits of punctuality, civil mauners, and a 

E' orough love of fair deahng. 
Fi'auk, the youngcst son, was of a nioj'e 
ij4 
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lively disposition than his brothers; and hij» 
father used often to teil him, wheii he was a 
boy, that, if he did not take cai'e, his hasty 
temperwouldgethimintoscrapes; and that 
the brightest parts, as they are called, will 
be of little use to a man, unless he has also 
steadiness to go through with whatever he 
begins. These hints, from a father whom 
he heartily loved, made so strong an impres- 
sion upon Frank, that he took great pains 
to correct the natural violence of his temper, 
and to learn patienee axid iudustry. The 
.tliree brothers were attached to one another; 
and their friendship was a soUrce of imp^ove- 
ment^ as well as of pleasure. 

The evening of Mr. Frankland's birth- 
daj^ • tlie whole «family retired to an arbour 
in their garden, and began to talk over 
their aflfairs with open hearts. 

' Well, Frank, my boy,' said the happy 
father, who was the confident of bis chüd- 
ren, ^ I am sure, if your heart is set upon 
ihis match with Jesse Bettesworth, I will 
.do my best to like the girl ; and her not 
being rieh shall be no objection to mc : we 
^can make that up amongst us, some way or 
other. But, Frank, it isS fair to teil you mv 
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ic^piiiion of tlie girJ, plaiiily and fiilly, beforfr- 
iiaiid, as I liavc dono. SIic tliat has jilte^ 
othera, I thiiili, wouhl be apt to jitt yoit, 
ehe met ivith a bctfcf nrter.* * '■ 

' Wiiy then, fathcr, TU not be in * hurry; 
i'ü take time toc'onsidtr, befoic I speak to 
her any more; anti I tliank you for beiiig 
so kiiul, wliich I liope I shall not forgtic' ' 
. Tlie niorning after tliis conversation pass- 
ed, Jilting Jesse, accompanied by her sister, 
Saiicy Sally, came to pay Patty and Fanny 
Frankland a visit. Tliey were füll of soni 
f iece of news, whicÄthey were eager to teil 

' Well, to be Bure, I dreanied I had 
dianiond ring put on niy finger by a f^reat 
lord, not a week ago,' cned Jesse 5 *and 
who knows but it may conie true? Yoa 
liave not heard the news, Fanny Frankland ? 
Hey, Patty ? ' 

' Not tiiey : they ncver hear any new? ! ' 
Said Sally. 

■ ' Well then I 'II teil you," cried Jesse. 
' Rieh Captain Bettesworth, ^Jur relatioii, 
who made the greatj'orti/i abroad, ovct seaaj 
has just bi'oken bis neck out a liunting-;^ 
and tlieyöjVm all comes tous.' '^' 

f.W« shaU now see whether Mrs. Crad- 
B 5 
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dock shall piisli by me again, as she 
yesterday in tlie stieet ! "VVe'il see whether 
I shan" tmake as good a fiiie lady as lierself> 
I Warrant it, that's all. It's niy tuin to 
push by folk now,' said Saiicy Sallj'. 

.Fanny and Patty Franklaiid. with sincere 
good-uature, congratulated tbeir neigbbours 
ou tbis iiicrcase of fortune ; but tbey did 
not tlünk tbat pushing by Mis. Craddoc-k 
could be one of the most usef ul or agreeablc 
consequences of an increase in fortune. 

' Lord, Patty ! how you Sit iiioping youp- 

Belf there at youv work,' continiied Sally : 

* but sortie people mnst work, to be siire, 

that can't afford to be idle. How you must 

envy US, Patty! ' 

Patty assuied her she did not in the least 
■envy those who were idle, 

' Fine talking! Fine airs, truly, Miss 
Patty ! This is by way of caUing me over 
the coais for being idle, I suppose ! ' said 
Sally; 'buti 'venonotion of being taken to 
task this way. You think you 've had a fine 
edicatioti, I suppose, and so are to set a pat- 
tern for all Monniouthshire, indeed : but 
you '11 find sonie people will be as much 
tbought of, DOW, as othcr people; and inay 
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höld their heads as high. Edication 's a fine 
thing, no doubt; but^br/m s a better, aa 
the World goes, I 've a uotion : so you may 
go möpiug.on here as long as you please^ 
being a giaod ckild all the days of your life l 

"Come whcn you *re called; . 
And do as you 're bid ; 
Shiit tiie door after you ;: ^ 
And vou *11 never be chid.'* 

Im sure, I would not let my n^se be kept 
to the grindstone, as yours is, for any one 
living. I 'vc too nuich spirit, for my part, 
to be niade afool of^ as some pQOple aie; 
and all for the sakeof being called a vastly 
gpod daughter, or a vastly good sister, for- 
sooth!' 

Nothing bat the absolute want of breath 
could have suspended the remainder of diis - 
sp^ch; for she was so provoked, to see 
Patty did not envy her, that she w^a&deter- 
mined to say every thing shc could invent^ - 
totry her. Patty 's tcmpgr, however^ was 
pr.oof against tlie trial; and Saucy,Sally^ 
despairing^.of. success. against one sister, 
turned to the other. . 

'Miss Fanny, I prcsume,' said she, * wo 'nt 
gi^e herseif such Vigh.and mighty airs as she • 
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used to da, to one of her sweet-hearts, who 
shall be nameless.' 

Fanny blushed; for she knew this speech 
atUuded to Wild Will, who was an admirer of 
hers, but whom she had never encouraged. 

* I hope/ Said she, ' I never gave myself airs 
to any body : 'fcut, if you mean to speak of 
your brother Wimam, I assure you that my 
öpinion of him will not be changed by his 
becoming richer : nor will my father's.' 

Here the conversation was interrupted by 
the entrance of Frank, who had just heard, 
from one of the Bettesworths, of their good 
fortune. He was impatient to see how Jesse 
would behave in prosperity. * Now,' said 
he to himself^ * I shall judge, whethcr my 
father's opinion of her, or mine, is right.' 

Jilting Jesse had certainly given Frank 
reason to believe she was veiy fond of him : 
but the sudden change in her fortune quite 
altered her views and opinions. As soon as 
Frank came in, slie pretended to be in great 
haste to be gone ; and, by various petty ma- 
noeuvres, avoided givinghim an opportunity 
of speaking to her; though she plainly saw 
he was anxious to say something to her in 
private. At length, when she was looking 
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utof the window, to sec whether a sliower 
iras over, he went beliind her aiid wliispered, 
f Wliy are you in such haste? Cannot you 
Jtay a few miiiutes w-ith us ? You were not 
Uways iu such a hurry to ruii away ! ' 

' Lord, nonsense! Mr. Frank. Why will 
■Fou aUvays plague me with nonsense, Mr. 
^ank ? ' 
She opencd the lattice wiudow as she 
K^^okc, put out her beautifiil neck as fai as 
possihle, and looked up cagerly to tlie 
clouds. 

' How sweet this Jasmine smells ! ' said 
Frank, pultini* a bjt of it which hung over 
the casenient. ' This is the Jasmine you 
(ed to iike so inuch, See, 1 "ve naiied it up, 
knd it 's finer than evcr it was. Won't yoa 
■ave a sprig of it ?' — offering to put some 
1 her hat, as he had oft-u donebefore; but 
'^«he now drew hack disd infully, saying ; 
' Lord ! Mr. Frank, irs all wet; and will 
spoil my new Hlac nbbcns. Howawkward 
1 disagreeabie you are always ! ' 
' Always ! You did not always thinfc so; 
t least, you did not s-ny so.' 
' Well, I tliink so, aud aay so, now; and 
aough.' 
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' And too rnucb, if you arc in eai 
but tliat 1 can hardly beiieve.' » 

' That 's yüur business, and not mine. If 
you do n't choose lo belicvc what I say, how 
can I hclp it? But this you '11 remember^ 
jf you ple!is.e, Sir.,' 

' Sir ! ! ! Ol», Jesse ! Is it come to tbis r ' 
' To what, Sir ? For I vow and declare 
1 jlo n't iiiiderstand you ! ' 

' I liave nerer uuderstood you tili novr% 
I hm atraid.'. 

' Peihaps not : it's ueli we understani 
'onaanotlierat last. Bettcr late tlian never.' 
* ■, Tiie Bcoinful lady walked-off to a iook- 
ing-glass, to wipe.away tlie iusult wliich 
.her new lilac libbons had received tVoui 
Fraiik's sprig of jasmjne. 

' One Word more,, aiid I have Jone,' said 

frank,, hastily followiiig her. ' Have 1 

doneany thing tu dispJease you? Or doea 

tliis change in you proceed from the diangc 

in your fortunc, Jesser " 

^L ' I 'jn not obbgcd, Sir, to account for my 

^m proceedings to auy body ; and dont know 

H what right you liave to question me, aa if 

H you were iny lord and judge : wliich you 

B. are not, nor never will be, tliaak God.' 
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Franks passion strugEtl^d witb his reason 
y a tl'W instants. He stood motinuless ; 
k^ilieii, in all altered \oice, repeatcd, ' thaiik 
fGml!' aud tiirued from her witii proud 
[ composuie. Froiii tliis time forwaid, lie 
k^aid no niore court to Jesse. 

' All, fatlicr !' said he, ' you kneu- her bet- 
r tliau I did. I am glad I did not many 
liier lastyear, wheii slie would have acccpted 
[ of me, aiid when sbe secnied to love nie. I 
Ijliüughtyou wtueiather hard lipon lier then. 
But you were not in love u itli hei^ as I was, 
IätuI now I find you were riglit.' 

' My dear Frank," said the good old man, 

,'Ihopc you will iiot.thiuk nie liard another 

|3iine, .when I do not thiuk Just the same as 

I you dp. L^vould, as I told you, have tlone 

F every thing in my power to settlc you well 

! in tlteworldjifyou Iiad married this girl. I 

fillould never havebecn angry with you ; but 

I should have been bitterly grieved, if you 

had, for the whim of the minute, made your- 

I «elfunhappy ior Ute. And was it not best 

I to put you upon your giiard r What bett* f 

1 %s6 can an old man make of his experience, 

•than to give it to bis childrcu:' 

Frank was touthcd byü)£ kiijd maunerifl 
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which his father spoke to him ; antl Fanny, 
vvho was present, iinmediately put a letter 
intolier fathcr's haut!, saying, 'I havejust 
received tiiis from Will Bettesworthj what 
answer do you tliink I liad best give him ?■' 
Now Fanny, tbough she <lid not qiiUc apr 
prove of Wild Wiü's character, feit a little 
partiality for him, for he secmed to be of a 
generous temper, and his manners wereenA- 
gagjjig. She liopecl his wildness was only 
theeffect of good spirits, and thathe would 
soonsettie to eonie business. However, she 
had kept these hopes and tliis partiality a 
secrct from all biit her father, and she liad 
never given Will Bettesworth any encou- 
ragement. Her father had not a good opi- 
nion of this young man ; and she had fo!- 
lowed his ad vice, in keepirg liim at a di- 
ßtance. His letter was writcen in so vile a 
- hand that it was not easy to decypher the 
meaniug. 

'■ My SWEET PHETTY FANNY, 

" Nolwilhstflflding your cl'uilty, I liam more in lov« 
with jou than hever ; aml now I li^im tomo iii for » 
eliare ia a gKat l'ortin ; ^ud sball at^k uo ijuestiun; 
from hthtt nor molher, if you will marry me, bäviug 
no reason to love or care für eillier. Mother 's as cros» 
as hever, and wiH never, I am sbure, agre to ray doing 
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upon having my own whay, and I ham more and more 
in love with you than hever, and wouid go thr6ugh fire 
and water to get you. 

Your true love (in haste). 

Will Bettesworth." 

At first rcading the letter, Fanny was 
j)leased to find that her lover did not, likc 
Jilting Jes^e, change his mind thc monient 
that his Situation was altered : but, upon 
looking over it again, she could not help 
considcring that such an undutiful son was 
not likely to make a veiy good husband, and 
she thought cven that Wild Will seemed to 
be more and more in love with her thancvcr, 
from the spirit of Opposition ; for he had not 
been much attached to her, tili his mother, 
as he Said, set herseif against the match. 
At the endof this letter were the words tw'n 
over ; but they were so scrawled and blottcd, 
that Fanny thought they were only one of 
the Strange flourishes which he usually made 
at thc end of his name; and consequently 
she had ncver turned over, or read the post- 
Bcript, when she put the epistle into her 
iatlier's hauds. He decipliered the flourish, 
and read the following addition : 

" I JiLnpw your featiier does not like mc ; but never 
mind hw oot beiag agreuble. As sUvxie as \un \\ä»\r.'^ 
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Will, rd carry jou hoff, uight or day ; and Bob wouldil 
light your brothcrs along HJtli tnt, it' titey aaid a Word xl 
for Bob loves Tun. I will bu al your wiiitlor thü uigbtf f 
if JOU are agreuble, üke a gurl of si»irit, " 

Fanny was shocked so nuich tliat she 
turnet! quite p:iie, and would have sunk t* 
the ground, if she liad not becn supporteU 
by her father. As soon as she reco\xred' 
herselt' suHiciently to be able to think, s. 
declared t)iat alt thc likiug she had ever feit 
for William Bettesworth was completcly 
conqiiered ; and she thaiiked her father foi 
^la^'ing early warned her of liis character. 
' Ah ! father,' said she, ' what a happincss it 
hasbeen tome thatyounevermadcmeafraid 
of you! Else, I never should have daied t», 
teil youmy miud; and in what a sad snare 
might I have been at this instant t If it had 
not been for you, I should pcrliaps have en- ; 
couraged this man : I might not then, may • 
bSj have been able to draw back'; and what. 
"would have become of me ! ' 

It is scarcely necessary to say that Fanny- 
wrote a decided refusal to Wild Will. AllI^ 
connection between thc Betteswoitlis aiid 
Franklands was now broken off. Will was 
enraged at beiug i'ejected by Fanny ; and», 
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^esse ^^'as cqually inccnsed at findiiig shc 

snolongeradmirecl by Frank. Theyhow- 

iyer aflected to dcspise thc Frauklaiids, and 

D treat them as people beiieatli their notice. 

The fortmie, left by Captain Bettcswortli to 

relations, was said to be about tweuty 

usaud pouiuU: witli tliis suin they 

iiought, to use their ownespression, they 

»eieeutitled tohve inas great style, andcut 

8 grauda dash, as any ot- tlie fiist t'amilies in 

IdoiiQiouthsliiie. l'or the present wc shalt 

.ve them to the eiijoyment of their new 

rrandeur, and coutiLme tlie hurahle history 

bf farmer Franklaud and his famiiy. 

Lt ßy niany years of perseveriug incUistry, 

. Frankland had so iniproved the fatm 

jipouwliicliiiclivedjthathewasiiowaffiuent, 

for ainan in liis Station of life. His house, 

garden, farm-yard, every tliing abüut iiim, 

Srerc so neat aud comfortable, that travel- 

I as they passed by, never failed to ask, 

jjWho lives the^e?' Travelleis, howcver, 

nly saw thc outside; and that was not, in 

bis instance, thc best part. They would 

lave seen happiness, if they had looked 

rithin these farni-house walls : happiness 

bthicli ntay be enjoyed as well in the cottage 
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as in Üie palace; that which ariaes fn 
famify union. 

Air. Frankland was now anxious to sei 
liis sons in the woild. Geora;« liad busint 
eiiough at Jiomc, in takiqg carc ol" tlicfar 
and James propescd to set up a hal 
dasher's sbop in Monmootli : accordinj 
the goods were ordered, and the sliop wi 
taken. '« 

Theie was a part in tlie loof of the hoi 
which let in thewet, and James woüld not 
go into it tili this was completely ropaire<^; 
so his packages of goods were sent from 
London tohisfatherBhousc, whicli was only 
a mile distant from Monmoutlj. His sisters 
unpacked theni Uy his desire, to set sho] 
maiks upon- each article. Late at nigl 
after all the rest of tlse family were asleep, 
Patty was sitting up to fiiiish setting tlie 
marks on a box fidl of rihhoHS ; the only 
thingsthatremaiiied to bedone;. llercandl 
was just biirnt out; and, as she was goinj 
foranother, she wentby a passagc wiiidi 
thatfäced the fai-ra-yard, and sudtkmh 
a great light without. She looked out, 
beheld the hirge hay-rick all in flames, 
ran immediately to awaken her hrßtherS' 
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her father. Tliey used every possible cxer- 
tion to extingiiish the fire, and to prevent it 
from communicating to tbe dwelling-housc; 
but the wind was higli; it blew directly to- 
wards the house. George poured buckets 
of water ovcr the thatcli, to prevent it* 
catching firc; but all was in vain: thick 
flakcs of fire feil upori it faster than they 
could be extingiiished, and in an hour's time 
the dwelling-house was in a blaze. 

The first care of the sons had been to get 
their father and sistcrs out of danger; then, 
with great presence of mind, they collected 
every thing that wasniost valuable, änd port- 
able, and laboured hard to save poor James's 
stock of habcrdasher3\ They were all night 
hard at work: towards three o'clock the fire 
wasgotunder, and darkness and silencc suc- 
ceeded. There was one roof of the house 
saved, under which the whole family rested 
for a few hours, tili the return of day-light 
renewed the melancholy spectaclc of their 
ruin. Hay, oats, straw, corn-ricks, barn, 
every thing that the farm-yard contahicd, 
was utterly consumed : the walls and some 
half-burnt beams remained of the dwelling- 
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house, but it was no longcr habitable. It 
was calculatcd that six hundrcd pouiuls 
would not repair the loss occasioiicd by this 
uufortunate accidcnt. How thc hay-rick 
had caught fire nobody knew. 

George, whohadmadeup tlic hay-stack, 
woH most inclined to think that thc hay had 
not been sufficiently dried; and that the 
rick had heated from this cause. He blanicd 
himself extremely ; but his father declared 
he had seca, feit, and smelt the hay, when 
the rick was making, and that it was as wcü 
saved hay as evcr was brought into a farm- 
yard. This, in some nicasurc, quictcd poor 
George's conscience : and he was yet niore 
cointbrted by Patty's good-nature, wlio 
showed him a bücket of ashcs which had 
been left very near thc spot where tlie hay- 
rick stood. The servant girl, who, though 
careless, was honest, confessed she recollect- 
ed having accidentally left this hucket in 
that dangerous place the preceding evening; 
that she was going with it across the yard to 
thc ash-holc, but she heard her lover whistl© 
to her from the lanc, and she set down thc 
bücket in a hurry, ran to meet him, and for- 
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got the ashes. AU she couUl say in her owu 
4efeuce was, tliat slie did not think there. 
was any :fire in the bücket. 

.Her good master forgave her carclessness: 
he Said he was sure she reproached herseif 
enough for it, as indeed she did ; and the 
more so when her master spoke to her so 
kindly : she cried as if her heart would 
break ; and all that coiild be done, to com* 
fort her, was to set her to work as haid as 
ppssiblc for the family, 

They did not, any of them, spend their 
tiwe in vain lamentations : ready money 
was wanting to rebuiJd the house and barns, 
and Jßme» sold to a haberdasher in Mon< 
mouth all of bis stock which had been 
B^Y^ out pf the ßre, and brought.the 
TOoney to his.fath^r. • : 

* JFatber/ Said he, *you gave this to me,^ 
when you were able to afford it ; you want; 
it »pw, and I can do very well without it. ^ 
I will go.and be shopm?in in some good\ 
sbop in.Äfönmo^th j and by degrees I shall 
get on, and do very well in the world, It 
wiHildbc Strange if I did not, after the edu- 
catiott you have given me,' 

The father took the^money from hi^ son ^ 
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with fears of pleasure : ' It is odd enougl 
said he, ' that I sboukl feel pleasure at 
a time ! But tUis is the blessiiig of liaving* 
good chiklren. As long as we all are ready 
to help one anothcr in this nianner, we can 
never be vcry miserable, happcn what inayA 
Now let US think of rebuilding ourbousejfl(| 
continued tbe ictive old man. 'Frank, reach'-'' 
me down my hat. l've a twinge of the 
rheumatism in this arm : I caiiglrt a little 
cold the night of the fire, I believe; but stii 
ring abont will do me good, and I musl 
not be lazy ; I sboukl be ashamed to be laz] 
amongst so maiiy active youngmen. 

Tlie fatber and sons wcre' very busy ai 
work, when an ill-looking man rode up trf 
them; and, after asking if tbeir name wa»*_ 
Frankland, put a paper into each of thei^ 
hands. These papers were copies of 
tice to quit tlieir fami, before the ensuing' 
first of September, under pain of paying 
double rent f'or the same. 

* This is some mistake, Sir,' said old- 
Frankiand, mildly. 

• No mistake, Sir,' repHed the stranger. 
* You will tind the notice is a good notice, 
and dniy seived. Your iease I have seen 
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^myself witliin thesc few days : it expired 
last May, and you have hcld over, coutrary 
tQ law and justice, eleveii montlis, this 

Kpiug A|Mil.' 

^K-* My fatlier never did auy thiugcoutrary 
to law aiid justice hi Ins wholc üfe,' inter- 
rupted Frank; wlioseeyea flaslied witli in- 
iligiiatioi). 

' Softly» Frank,' said the fatber, putting 
Iiis haud on las son's Shoulder ; ' Softly, niy 
ilear boy : let this genticman and I come to 
all unüerstauding quietly. Here is sonie mis- 
Lakc, Sir. It is veiy truc tliat my iease ex- 
pired last May ; but I liad a proniifee of a 
renewal froni niy good landloid.' 
, ■ ' I don't kiiow, Sir, any tliing of that,' rc- 
jlied the stranger, as hc looked ovcr a me- 
luorauduin-book. ' I do not know whom 
you dcnominate your gooä landlord; that 
bejuguo way ofdescribinga man in the eye 
of tlie law ; but, if you iti'er to the original 
grantor, or lessor, Francis Folingsby, ot'Fo- 
lingsby-piacc, Mouniouthshiie, csq., I am 
to intbrm you that heditd;itHatlithc I7th 

™iA»taat.' 

^K/. 'Died! j\Iy poor Ituidlord iU-.u\\ I am 

^M^ son-y for it.' 

^H vou 
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-' * And liis nephew, Philip Folingsby, esq., 
c&ine into possession as heir at law/ conti- 
niied the^trängerj in an unvaricd tone; *and 
under his Orders I act, having ä pow^r of- 
Ättorney for that purpose.' ' 

• * Bat, Sir, I amsure Mr. Pliilip Folingsby 
cännot know of the promise of renewal, 
which I had from his uncle.' : •* 

" * Verbal promises, you know, are nothing 
Sir; mere air,^ withoüt witnesses: and, if 
gratuitous on the part of the decfeased, are- 
no ways binding, either in common law or 
«quity, on the survivor or heir. In case the 
promise had been in writing, and on a pro- 
per stamp, it would have been something.* 

* It was not in writing^ to bc sure, Sir/ said 
Frankland ; * but I thought my good land- 
lord's wor^l was as good as his bond ; and I 
Said so.' • ' 

* Yes,' cried Frank j * and I remember 
when yoU said so to hirpj I was by ; and he 
answered, " You^shall have my |>iomise in 
writnig. Such thiilgs are of little use, hit- 
tweenhönestmehrbutwhoknowswhatmay 
happen, and wiio may come after me? Every 
thingabout business should be putinto writ- 
ing. I M'^onld iiever let a tenant of minebe 
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it an unceitainty. Vou liave improved your 

hrm, and tlesirve to enjoy thc tWiits" öf 

our own iudustry, Mr. Frunklaud." Ju3t 

►tlien, Company came in, and our landlord- 

lut off writing the promise. lle next day 

'left the country in a huny ; and I am snre 

lought, afteiwards, he bad g"n'en us the 

promise in writing.' 

Very clear evidence, no doubt, Sir ; but 
not at all to the poiiit at present,' said the 
stranger.' ' As an agent, I am to know no- 
thing but what is my employers intent. 
When we see the writing and stamp, I shall 
■be a better judge," added he with a sncer. 
* In the mean tiine, gentlemen, I wisli you a 
igood Hioraing: and you will please to ob- 
BCi've that yoii liave been duly served with 
notice toqnit, or pay double vent.' 

' Tiiere can bc no doubt, however.' said 
Frank, ' that Mr. Fol ingsby will believc you, 
iatlie)'. He is a gcntlenian, I supposc, and 
notlike this new agent, who talks hke an 
-^ttorney. I hatc all attorneys.' 
,' 'AU dishonest attorney.s, 1 snppose you 
meaii, Frank,' said the bcucvolent cid man; 
who, cven when bis teniper was niost tried, 
neverspoke, or evenlelt, with acrimony.' 
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llienewlandlordcamciuto tUecountrys 
aiul, a fcu- dajs after liis anival, nid Frank- 
land went to wait upou hiin. There was 
Jittle hope of aeeiiig youiig Mr. Folingsby ; 
he was a man «-liosc head was at tliis time 
cntiiely fuliof gigs, and tandems, and uni- 
corns : busiiiess was bis avcrsion ; pleasuve 
was bis business. Money be cousideretl 
only as the nieans of picasme ; and tenants 
only as macliiucs, wbo make moiicy. He 
\vas iieither avaricious nor criiel : but 
thougbtless and extravagant, 

WbiUt bc appeared mcrely in the charac- 
ter of a young man of fashion, these taults 
wcre no offence to bis equals, to wbom they 
<lid no injury ; but, whcn he came mto posr 
Session of a large estate, and wben numbers 
weie dependent upon him, they werc severe- 
ly feit by bis inferiors. 

Mr. Fobngsby had just gathered up the 
reins in band, and was seated in bis uni- 
corn, whenfaimer Frankland, wbo had been 
waiting some hours to see him, came to the 
üide of the caniage. As be took off bis bat, 
the wind blcw bis gray bair over bis face. 

' Put on your bat, pray, my good friend; 
auddont eome neartbese horses, fori can't 
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answer for them. Have you any commandg 
with me ? ' 

* I have been waiting some hours to speak 
to you, Sir ; but, if you are not at leisure, I* 
will come again to morrow morning,' said 
old Fi-ankland. 

^ Ay, do so ; call to morrow morning ; 
for now I have not one momeht to s|3are/ 
said Young Folingsby, as he whipped his 
horses, and drove ofF, as if the safety of the 
nation had depended upon twelve miles an . 
hour. 

The next day, and the next, and the next, 

the old tenant called upon his young land- 

lord, but without obtaining an audienee; 

. still he was desired to call to morrow, and 

to morrow, and to morrow. He wroteseveral 

letter« to him, but received no answer : at 

last, after giving half-a-guinea to his land- 

lotd'B gentteman, hegained admittance. Mc. 

Fotingsby was drawing on his boots, and 

hiat)oi^iBS Were coihing to the door. Fratik- 

\itsiA sa# it was necessäry to be concise üi his 

sbery : he sHghtly touched ou the principal 

circumstances, the length öf time he had 

oecüpied his farm^ the improvements lie had 

tiiaJde upon the land^ and the misfbrtu^e 

c 3 
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Foliiigsbj deliberately to commJt so bas« au 
action, as t!i:it of clieating a descrviiig old 
tenant out of a proniiscd renewal; but, iu 
fact, long before the ieases were seut to 
liim, he had totally forgottcn eveiy syllahle 
that poor Frankland had said to hiiu on thc- 
iubject. 



CliAPTER II. 

The day on which they Icft their fanti ' 
was a melaiicboly day to this unförtunate 
fauiily. Mr. Fvaiikland's fathcr :md graiul- 
fjither has been tenants, and excellent te- 
Dants, to the Foiingsby family : all of them 

. had otCLipied, and not only occupicd but 
highly impi'oved, this farm. All the neigh- 
boLirs wcre stiiick with conipassion, and 
cried shame upon Mr. Foiingsby ! BiitMr. 
Foiingsby was at Ascot, and did not hcai- 
them. He was on the race-ground, bctting 
huntlreds upon a favoiirite horse; whilst this 
old man and his family were slowly passing, 
in their covered cart, down the lanc which 
led from their farm; taking a last farewel 

.-.üf tlle fields they had cultivated, and the 
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harvest tliey liad sown, but wlüch they wefe 
l'bever to reap. 

Haiinah, the servaiit girl, who liad re- 

I proached liersclf so bitterly t'or leaving the 

iliucket of ashes nenr the hay-rick, was ex- 

ti'emely activc in assisting her poor master. 

[* IJpon this occasion siie seemed to be en- 

dowed with double strength; and a dcgrce 

of cicveniess aud piesencc of niind, of 

which she had nevcr showii any Symptoms 

i ia her foimer lif'e : biit gratitiulc wakcned 

[ all hei" faculties. 

Befoie she came to this family, she had 
I lived somc years with a tarnicr wlio, as she 
L'hqw rccoUected, had a small farni, with a 
l^smig cottage lipon it, which was to bo tlüa • 
Ivery year out of lease. Without saying a 
l-.woi'd of her intentions, she got up early 
»■«ne morning, walked fifteen milcs to her 
^old master'.s, and ofFcred to pay out of her 
hwages, which she had kid by for six or se- 
,. ven yeais, the years Fent of this fann be- 
förc-liand, if tlie farmer woiild letit to Mr. 
FF_ankland. The favmerwould not take the 

kgirl's money, for he said lic wanted no secur- 
ity from Mr.Pvankland, or his son George: 
. : - 
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they bore the best of characters^ he observed, 
änd HO people in Monmouthshire could 
imderstand the managemcnt of land better. 
He willingly agreed to let him the farm; 
tut it contaiiied only a few acies, and the 
höuse was 30 small that it could scarcely 
lodge above three people. 

Here old Frankland and bis eldest son, 
George, settled. James went to Mon- 
mouth, where he became shopman to Mr. 
Cleghorn^ a haberdasher, who took him in 
preference to three other young men,'who 
applied on the same day. * Shall I teil you 
tiie rcason why I fixed upon you, James?' 
ßaid Mr. Cleghorn. • It was not whim ; 
il bad my reasons.* 

- • * I supposc,' Said James, * you thought I 
had been honestly and well brought up ; as 
I believe in former times, Sir, you knew 
ftotnething of roy mother.' 

^Yes, Sir; and in former times I knew 

•soonething of yourself. You may fprget, 

hxxtf I do not, that, when you were a child, 

inotmore than nine years old*, you caiiie to 

'thi& shoplo pay a bill of your mother's: 

tbe bill was cast up a pound too little ; you 

* This circumstance it a fact. 
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fouud outthe mistake, and paid me the 
rooney. I dare say you are as good axi ac- 
countant, and as honest a fcllow, still. I 
liave just been terribly tricked by a lad to 
whom I trusted foolishly ; but tliis will not 
iTiake me suspicious towards you, because I 
knpw how you havc been brought up; and 
that is the best security a man can have.' 

Thus, even in childhood, the foundation 
of a good charactei* may be laid; and thus 
children inherit the good name of their 
parents. A rieh inheritance ! of which 
they cannot be deprived, by the utmost 
malice of fortune. 

The good characters of Fanny and Patty 
Prankland were well known in the neigh- 
bourhood; and, when they could.no longier 
afford to live at home, they found no diffi- 
culty in getting places. On the contrary, 
several of the best families in Mpnmouth 
: were anxious to engage them. Fanny went 
to live with Mrs. Hungerford; a lady of an 
ancient family, w ho was proud, but not in- 
• solQnt, and geuerous, but not what is com- 
. monly called aiFable. Siie had several child- 
ren, and she hired , Faiiny Frankland fpr 
die particular purpose pf attending their«. 
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' Pray let me see that you exactly obey 
my Orders, young woman, witli respect to 
my childreii,' said Mrs. Huiifjerford, ' and 
you sliall have iio reasou to complain of the 
maimcr in which you are treated in tili» 
house. It 13 my wish to niake every body 
liappy in it, from the highest to the lowest, 
You have, I iinderstand, received an educa— 
tion above your present Station in life ; and- 
I hope and trust tliat you will deserve the 
high opinion I am, from that circumstance, 
iucliiied to form of you.' 

Fanny was rather intimidated by the 
hauglitiness of Mrs. Hungerford's mauner;. 
yet slie feit a steady though modest confid- 
encc iu herseif, which was not displeasing 
to her mistress. 

About this time Patty, also, went iuto Ser- 
vice. Her mistress was a Mrs. Crumpe, a . 
»very old rieh lady, who was often sick and. 
peevish,and who confessed that she required ^ 
an nncommonly good-humoured person to 
wait uponlier. She lived a tew miles-from .- 
Monmouth, where she had many relatjons ; 
■ but, on accouut of her great age and infir- 
m mitics, she led an extreniely retived life. 
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inily, »'ha was not scttied in thcworM. Ile 
lutermined toapply to a Mr. Barlow, anat- 
(»mey of au excelleut characler. He had 
bccu much pleased with tlie candour aud ge- 
?iosity Frank sliowed iu a quarre! witli thc 
Ucttesworths ; and he had pvomised to be- 
fricud liim, if ever it should be in bis power, 
t happened tliat, at tUis timc, JMr. Barlow 
want of a clerk ; and, as he kaew 
Frank's abiUties, aud had reason to feel con- 
Idence.iu bis integrity, he determiued to 
niploy himiß bi&ofiice. I'rauk had once a • 
pejudiceagaiustattorncys; hc thought tbat 
Ü\cy conUl not Ije honest nieu ; hiit he was 
onviiiccd cf bis mi-iUike, wUtn he became 
cquainted with ilr. Barlow. This gcntk- 
lönneverpractiscdanymean pettytbgging 
rts; on the contraiy, lie atways dissuaded 
hose who consulted bim from commencing 
■BNatious suit.s. Instead of fornentingquar- 
»Is, it was bis pleasure and pride to bring 
out reconciliations. It was said of Mr. 
larlow that bc had lost morc suits out of the 
iourtä,and fewer m tlicm, tb;in anyattoruey 
^his stunchiig in England. His reputatiaii 
was now so great tliat be was consulted more 
A a lawycr than as an attornL-y. With such 
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a master, Frank liad a prospcct of beiiig exr^S 
tremcly liappy ; auii he detciniined thatl 
notliing shoultl bc wantiiig, oii bis part, to '■ 
ensme Mr. Barlow's estceiii and regard. d 
James Fiankiaiid, in the meau time, weat V 
on bappily with Mr. Clcgliorn, tlie haber- 
dasher ; wliose custouiers alt agiecd tbat bis 
,. shop had Mcver beeii so well attended as 
■ siiice tbis youiig- mau had been iiis foremaii.. 
P His accouiits weie kcpt in tbe most exactl 
maniier ; and bis biils were madc out witU: 
' unrivalled neatness and expcditlon. Ilis at- 
tcndance on the sbop was so constant tbat' 
his master began to fear it niiglit hurt hi». 
health; especially as he iiad never, tili of 
late, bceu used to so confmed a liie. 

' You sbould go abroad, James, diese. finc 
eveuiiigs,' said Mr. Clcgborn. ' Take a 
walk in the coimtry now and tben, in the 
fresh air. Don't tbjnk I want to uail you. 
always to tlie counter. Come, tbis is as fiu© 
an evening as you can ■wisii : take yourhat^ 
andaway; ril mind the shop myself, tillyoa 
come back. He must be a baid master, in- 
deed, that does not know when he 's well 
served; and that never will be iiiy case, I 
Güod ßervants make good masters, 
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nd good raasters gooü servants. Not that I 
»eaii to call you, Mr. James, a servaut: 
hat was only a slip of the tougue ; and 
3 matter for tiie tougue, where tlie hcait 
Deaus well, as miue does towaids you.' 

Towards all the woild Mr. Cleglioru was 
nt dispoied to be indulgent : he was not a 
felfish man ; but he had a higii idea of sul> 
prdmaliou hi life. Haviug risen hiniself by 
plowdegrees, hethought that cvery mau in 
rade sljould have what he callcd " the 
t>ugh as well as the sniooth." Ile saw that 
BS uew foreman bore the roiigh well ; and 
hereforc he was iiow inctined to give him 
orae of the smooth. 

James, who was extremely fond of bis 
irother Frank, called upon him and took 
himtoMrs. Huugerfurd's, to ask Fanny to 
accompany them in this walk. Tliey had 
seldom seeu her siiice they had quitt«d 
their father's housc and liv;ed in Monmouth ; 
and they were disappoiuted wheu they were 
told, by Mrs. liuiigerford's footir.an, that 
Fanny was not at home ; she was gone uut 
to walk witli the children. Tlie man did not 
know which road they wciit, so they had no 
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night ; good by,' replied Fanny, cndeavour- 
ing to tum off" liis displeasure witli a laugh. 

' But what härm, I say, caii I tlo the 
chiklren, by Walking with you ? ' cried 
-Frauk, catchiag hoUI of lier goivu. 

' I tlo ii't know ; but I know wliat the Or- 
ders of iny mistress are ; and you know, 
dear Frank, tliat whilst I live with her, I 
am bound to obey theni.* 

' Oh, Frank, she must obey them,' said 
James. 

Frank loosened bis hold of Fanny's gown 
immediately. ' You are riglit, dear Fanny/ 
said he, ' you aie right, and I was.wrong, so 
good night ; good by. Only remember to 
ask leave to walk with us to morrow even- 
iiig ; for I have had a Ictter frcm father aad 
hrothcr George, and i want to show it vou,: 
Wait five uiinutes, and I can read it to you 
Bow, Fanny'. a 

Fanny, though she was anxious to hear 
her fatlier's letter, wonld not wait, but hur- 
ried away with the cliildreu tliat were uuder 
her cate ; sayiiig she must kecp her proniise 
.to her mistress exactiy. Frauk followed her,, 
and put the letter iuto her hauds. ' You 
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arc a dear good girl, and desen'e all the 
fine tliingsfather says of you.in tliis Icttcr. 
Take it, clilld : your mistrcss does not 
foibid you icceiving a letter from your fa- 
tlicr, I Slippose. I shall wislvlier haiiged, 
if she docs not let you walk with us to inoi- 
row,' whispered he. 

The childieu fiequently iuterruptcd 
Fanny, as she was readiug her father's 
letter. ' Pray pull thathigh dog-rose forme, 
Fanny,' said one. ' Pray hold me up to that 
large honey-sucklej' said auothcr. 'And do, 
Fanny,' said the youngest boy, * let us go 
home by the common, that I niay see the 
glow-worms. Mamma said I niight; and 
■whilst we are looking for the glow-worms, 
you call Sit on a stone, or a bauk, and read 
your letter in pcace.' 

Fanny, who was always very ready to in- 
dutgc tlie childreu in any thing wliichhev 
jljistress had not forbiddcn, agiced to this 
firoposal; and when they camc to the com- 
mon, little Gustavus, for that was the natne 
f theyoungest boy, tbuiid a eliarming seat 
her ; and she sat down to read her, 
letter, whilst the chihlren ran to hunt for 
^low-worms. 
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Fanny read her fathei's kttcr o\er tliree 
timcs; and yet fcw people except those 
wiio have the happiness to lovc a fatht- r as 
well, aiid to liave a iatlier as deserviug lo 
be loved, would tliink it at all worth leadiiig 
even once. 



" My DEAH BOYS AND GIRLS, 

" It is a strfiDge tliiitg to me to be withoul yQU ; but, 
willi me or from me, 1 um sure you arc rfoing weil ; 
ähd that is a f;reat comfort; ay, tlie brät ä futlier oäii 
hai-e, eapeciatly at mya^. lam Iiearlily gladto be^r 
Ibat niy Frank has, by liis own tkserts, got so good a 
place with that exrellcni man, Mr. Bariort. «c döM not 
hate attorniys i»ow, I am sure. Indeeil, Jt je tny belief, 
hc could not liate any body for Ijalfan liour together, 
H' he was to <lo bis wofst. Thank C>ad, nunc uf mj 
t'hildren bave been bruugbt up, ti> be reveiigetul or eür 
vioiiä ; and they are not fighting with one anollier, as 
I hear the poor Bi-ttesworths flow all tat for tU' 
fortunP. " Betler is a dinner of herba, where love t^ 
ttimi u staiied ox, and hiitred themvitb." 1 necd not 
liavc ti'oiihluil mytelf to write tbis text to any of you i 
but old men will bc talkative. My rbcuniatbin, how- 
ever, preventi ine from being as talkdtive as I could 
vith. It has tuen räther ae>ereor so, owing to tiit 
great cold I caugbl tbe day Ihat I was obligcd to wait 
so long iit Squire FMiiiiisbV's in iny «et cloüies, feül l 
hope hnoü to be stirrin^ sgum, and tu. he ab)e te take 
share of lUe woik ahout our litlle farni, with yout 
dear brother Geor^. PDor fellow ! he has so mucli ti 
do, aaii does so niucb, Ihst 1 fear lie will ovcrwOrk 
himself. Hc is at lliis prescht liine out in the little 
ficld, oppoaite my winrtow> dtgging up the dboks, wllieh 
are very Itard to conij^uer ; tie has made a bmve Inrge 
heap ot them, but I wisli to my heart hc wuuld höt toQ < 
o (iesperately, 
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~ " 1 <leMie, nv drar J«ne> «od Toßttm Jf «iU wrt 

coDfiae vourKlves loa Bscfa w v oof tiMp and >t vwu 
desk : lb;s b --11 I hai« U drnd («r otbcr of }iki. 
Give mv lov« and Ues&in^ ta ny sveel ^id«. If Fiaa^ 
was Dot as pfudmt aj slie u pn-ttv, I äboold be in fear 
forlier ; lieatine, h I tk», thät Mn. Huiie«rft>ni k«ep« 
so much iine Company, A wzitmg-iBaid im tmth a 
house is in 3 daogprouj plac« : but mr Fuiay, 1 un 
iure, will ever keefi» in DÜnd ba votberi prcc^Ks and 
example. 1 am toM tlvat Mn. Cniaipe, Patty's mi^tma, 
is (owing, ] suppose, lo her ^rrat age and ia£nuilies) 
djdiciik iu her Uumour ; b«( my Pattv tu« m «tcb aad 
pleasant a temper tlijt 1 dofj miy on« livug, Ihat kne\i) 
her, not to lot^e licr. My lünd is dow quite tired of 
writiug ; tiiia liein^ penned uilU i9} IcM, Bi nay nghl 
arm ia not yct free from rbeuuMtiam: I have nol 
James with me to write. God blr^s and preserve yott 
all, niy dear cluldreo. Witli sucli c«Kforts, I c^ 
bave nolhing to compiain of in tliis world. Tliis I 
know, l would not exchange any ose of you for 
all tay tieigbbour Bette^worths hat ioitaae. Writc 
fiooD to 

^" Your a&cttonate falber, 
" B. Franklakd." 
liOok! look at the gtow-worms'' crieil 
■the childicn, gathering round Fanny, just 
as ahe had finishcd reading her letter. Thcre 
were prodigious uumbers of thcin on this 
common ; and tliey shone ovcr tlie whole 
ground, in Clusters, or singly, like iittle 
etars. 

Whilst the children were looking with ad- 
miration and delight at this spectacle, thcir 
attention was suddenly diverted frora the 
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glow-womis by the sound of a 'French-lioni. 
Tliey looked round, and perceived thatit 
catne from the balcoily of a hoiise, which 
was but a fcw 3'ards' distance from tlie spot 
Vhere thcy vt'ere staiiding. 

* Oh! Ut US go nearer to the balcony!' 
Said the children, * that we may hear the 
music better.' A violin, and a clarionet^at 
this moment, began to play. 

' Oh ! let US go nearer ! ' repeated the 
children, drawiug Fanny with all th^r little 
forcc towards the balcony. 

* My dears, it is growing late/ said she, 
* and we must make haste home; Tliere is a 
crowd of Company, you see, at the door and 
at the Avindo\rs of that house; and if we go 
ncar to it, some of thcm will certaiuly speak 
to you, and that you know your nianim^ 
would not likc.' 

The children paused, and looked at one 
another, as if iticliued to subniit ; but, at 
this moment, a kettle-drum wgs hcard, and 
little Gustavus, the youngest of the boys, 
could not resisthis curiosity to hear and see 
morc of this instrument: he broke loose 
from Fanny's hancjs, and, cscaped to the 
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liouse, cxciaiming, ' I mustantl will hearjt, 
and see it too ! ' 

Fanny was obliged to pursuc him iiito the 
midst of tlie crowd: hc madc bis wayupto 
a yoiinggentleman in rcgiineiitals, whotook 
him up in his arms, saying, ' By Jovc, a fiue 
little fellow! A snldier, every incli of him!: 
By G — , he shali see the drum, and beat it 
too ; let US see who' dares say to the con-' 
trary.' 

As the gallant ensign spqkc, he carned 
Gustavnis up a flight of stairs that led to the 
faalcouy. Fanny, in great anxiety, called 
at'ter him to heg tUat he woukl not detain the 
child, who was tiustedto her eure: hcrmis- 
iress, shesaid, would he extremelydispleas- 
with her, it' she <lisobeyed her ordcrs. 
Shc was here intenupted, »n her remon- 
strancc, hj-theshiiU voice ofafemale, who 
stood on the Same stairwith the ensign, and 
whoni, notwithstanding the great alteration 
i« her dress, Fanny -lecognised to bc Sally 
;ttesworth. Jiitiiig Jesse stood bcside hen 
* Fanny Fi'aukland. I protest! Wliat a 
ithershekeepsaboiitnotliing/cricdSaucy 
teHy. ' Know your betters', aud kccp your 



E 



1 



*8 POPL'LAH TALtä. 

distancc, yomigwomao. Wlwcaies wlietUer 
your mistress is displeased or not ! Siie 
can'ttumuß away : C*u slie. piay? SJie 
eatiit call Ensigii Blooiniiigtou to account: 
Canfihe, hey?.' 

Au iiisolent laiigli closed. tliiä spcccli ; a 
Laug^b iii wbicli stveralof tliecrow:ti joiucd; 
but somc gcntienreu wert} iutcrcsted by 
Fauny's beautii'ul a^d niodest cDunteuancc,, 
as sbc lookcd up to tbe balcoiiy, and; wit^ 
tears bi licr eyes, e»tieated tu be hcard, 
' Ob, for shaiiie, Uloomiugtuu ! Givc beiji 
back thc buy. It is not fair t)iat stic sbould 
koe her place,' cried tliey. 

Bloomingtou would Uave yiclded ; biit, 
Saucy Sally stood before )iim, cryiiig in 
a threateoiug tone, ' I"il ucvei" speak to yoit 
again, I promise yoii, Uloomiiigton, if yoii 
givc up. A fine tbbig, iudccd, fov a mau 
and a soldier to give up to a woman aud a 
seivaiit girl ! and au impertinent servant 
girl! Who caves for hei" or her plaeg 
either ! ' 

'I do! I dol' exciaimed little Ciustavus, 
spnnging ftom the ensign's anns. ' I care 
for licr! Sheis not an impertinent girl; and 
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1 11 givc iip seeing tlie kettle-dnir.i. and go 
home with her dircctlv. with all mv licart/ 
In vam Sally attempted to withhold him ; 

thc bov ran down the stairs to Fannv. and 

Kl • 

marched ofF with her in all the conscious 
pride of a hero, whose generosity has fairly 
vanquished his passioii:^. Little Gustavus 
was indced a tnily generous child : the first 
thing he did, when he got home, was to teil 
his mother all that had passed this eveniug. 
Mrs. Hungerford was delighted with her son, 
and Said to hini, * I cannot, I am sure, re- 
ward you better, my dear, than by rewarding 
this good young woman. The fidelity with 
which she has f ulfilled mv Orders, in all that 
regards my children, phiceis her, in my opi- 
nion, aboVe the rank in which she was born. 
Henceförward she sliall hold in my housc a 
Station, to which her habits of truth, gcntlc- 
ness, and good scnse, entitle her.' 

From this time forward, Fannv, hv Mrs. 
Hungerford's desire, was älways prcscnt 
when the children took their Icsstjns fron» 
tiieir sevcral masters. Mrs. liunoerford ad- 
vised her to apply hcrself to learn all tliosc 
things which \vere neccssary for a govcrnoss 
tö youhg Kdies. ' * When you spcak, your 
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language in geneial is good, and correctd 
aiid 110 pains sliall bc waiiting, on my partji| 
Said this baughty liut beHevoIent lady, * 
fonn your mauncrs, and to develop your t 
lents. This I paitly owe you, for your ca3 
of my children; aiid I am happy to rewait 
myson, Gustavus, in a maniier which I s 
certain will be most agrceable to liim.' 

' And, mamma,' said the little boy, ' ma^a 
slie walk out sometimes with her biothers^ 
for I do believe she loves them as well as | 
love my sisters.' 

Mrs. Hungerford peimitted Fanny to walk * 
out for an hour, every niorning, during the 
time that her children were with their danc- 
ing-master; and at this hour sometimes ha 
brother James, and sometimes her broth« 
Frank, could be spared ; and thcy had many 
pleasant walks togethev. What a happiness 
it was to them to ha^'e been thus bred up, 
ftom their earliest years, in friendship wiäid 
oneanother. This friendship was now thi 
sweetest pleasure of their lives. 

Poor Patty ! She regretted that she couk 
not join in these pleasant meetings ; but, 
alas ! she was so usefiil, so agreeable, and 
so necessary to her lufiim mistress, tbat eine 
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could lievcr bc spared from home. * Whcre's 
Patty ? why does not Patty do this ? ' were 
Mrs. Cnimpe*8 constant questions whenever 
she was abseilt. Patty had all the business 
of the house upon her hands, because nobod y 
could do any thing so well as Patty. Mrs. 
Crumpe f ound that no one could dress her but 
Patty; nobody could make her bed, so that 
she could sleep on it, but Patty ; no one 
could make jelly, or broth, or whey, that she 
could taste, but Patty ; no one could roast, or 
boil, or hake, but Patty. Of course, all 
these things niust be done by nobody eise. 
The ironing of Mrs. Crumpe's caps, whicli 
had exquisitely nice plaited borders, at last 
feil to Patty 's share; because once, when the 
laundry-maid was sick, she plaited one so 
charmingly that her lady would never after- 
wards wear any but of her plaiting. Now 
Mrs. Crumpe changed her cap, or rather 
h^d her cap changed, three times a day; 
flind never wore the same cap twice. 

The labours of washing, ironing, plaiting, 
roasting, boiling, baking, making jelly, 
broth, and whey, were not sufficient : Mrs. 
Grumpe took it into her head that she could 
eat no butter but pf Patty 's churning. But, 
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what was worse than all, not a night passed 
without Patty's being called up to see 
' what could be the matter with the dog, 
that was barking, or the cat, that was mew- 
ing? ' And, when she was just smking to 
sleep again, at day-break, her lady, in whose 
room she slept, would call out, *Patty! 
Patty! There's a dreadful noise in the 
chicken-yard.' 

^ Oh, Ma'am, it is only the cocks' crow- 
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* Well, do Step out, and hinder them from 
crowing at this terrible rate.' 

^ But, Ma'am, I cannot hinder them in* 
deed.' 

^ Oh yes, you could, if you were up:, 
Get up and whip 'em, child. Whip 'em all 
'round, or I shall not sleep a wink more 
this night.' * 

How little poor Patty slept her lady nev^r 
cpiisidered : not that she was in reahty an 
ill-natured woman, but sickness inclined tier 
to be peevish; and she had so long bcen 
use to be huinouredj and waited upon, by 
relations and servants, wlio expectcd 8he = 
would leave them rieh legacies, that she con- 
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sidered herseif as a sort of golden idol, to 
whom all that approached should aud would 
bow as low as she pleased, Perceiving that 
almost all around her were iiiterested, she 
became completely selfish. She was from 
morning tili night, from night tili morning, 
nay from year's end to year's end, so much 
in the habit of seeing others employed for 
her, that she absolutcly considered this to 
be the natural and necessary course of 
things ; and she quite forgot to think of 
the comforts, or even of the well being, of 
those creatures who were ** bom for her use, 
and live but to oblige her." 

From time to time, she was so far waken- 
ed to feeling, by Patty's exertions and 
good-humour, that she would say, to quiet 
her own conscience, * Well ! Well ! I l\ 
make it all up to her in my will ! I "11 make 
it all up to her in my will ! ' 
• She took it for granted that Patty, like 
therest of her dependants, was governed 
entirely by mercenary considerations ; and 
she was persuaded that the hopes of this le- 
gacy would secure Patty her slavc for life. 
In this she was mistaken. 

One morning Patty came into her robijfi 
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with a face füll of sorrow : a face so uulike 
her usual countenance, that even her mis« 
tress, unaccustomed as she was to attend to 
the feelings of others, could not help 
noticing the change. 

' Well! What's the matter, child?' said 
she. 

* Oh! sad news, Madam!' said Patty, 
turuing aside to hide her tears. 

* But, what 's the matter, child, I say ? 
Can 't y ou speak, whate ver it is, hey ? What] 
have you burut my best cap iu the ironing^ 
hey ? Is that it ? ' 

* Oh ! worse, worse, Ma'am 1 * 

* Worse ! What cau be worse ? ' 

* My brother, Ma'am, my brother George^ 
is ili, very ill, of a fever; and they don't 
think he '11 live ! Here is my father's letter, 

Ma'am!' 

* Lord ! how can I read it without specta* 
des? and why should I read it, when 
youVe told me all that 's in it? How the 
child cries ! ' continned Mrs. Crumpe, rais-» 
ing herseif a little on her pillow, and iook- 
iiig at Patty with a sort of astonished curi- 
osity. ^ Heigho ! But I can 't stay in bed 
tlüs way tili dinner-time» Get me my cap. 



TUE C0NTRA8T. 55 

lildjÄnddry youreyes; for crjlng won't 
tdo your brother any good.' 

Patty dried lies eyes. ' No : crying will 
ot do liim any good,' said she, ' but — 
■ But whcre is my cap ? I do n't see it 
i the dressing-table,' 

' No, Ma'am : Martha will bring it in a 
iminute or two ; she is plaiting it.' 

' I will not liave it plaited by Martha. — 

►Go aud do it yourself.' 
'■ ' But, Ma'am,' said Patty, wlio, to her 
Olistress's surprise, stood still^ notwithstand- 
ing she heard this order, ' I hope you will 
be so good as to give nie leave to go to my 
poor brotlier to day. All the rest of my 
brothers and sisters are with him, and he 
wants to see me; and they liave sent a 

Itiorse für me.' 
* ' No matter what they have sent ; you 
than't go; I can't spare yoii. If you 
Wioose to serve me, serve me. If you 
Öioose to serve your brother, serve your 
brother, and leave me.' 

' Then, Madam,* said Patty, ' I must 
leave you : for I cannot but choose to serve 
my brother at such a time as ttiis, if I can 
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serve hini ; which God grant I may n't bc 
too late to do ! ' 

* What ! You will leave me ? Leave me 
contrary to my Orders ! Take notice, then: 
these doors you shall never enter again, if 
you leave me now,' cried Mrs. Crumpe; 
who, by this unexpected Opposition to her 
Orders, was actually worked up to a State 
unlike her usual peevishness. She started 
up in her bed, and growiug quite red in 
the face, cried, ' Leave nie now, aud you 
leave me for even Remember that ! Re- 
member tUat ! ' 

^ Then, Madam, I must leave you for 
ever,' said Patty, moving towards the door. 
* I Avish you your health and happiness ; 
and am sorry to break so short.' 

' The girl 's an idiot ! ' cried Mrs. Crumpe« 
' After tliis von cannot cxpect that I should 
remember you in niy will/ 

* No, indeed, Madam ; I expect no such 
thing,' Said Patty. (Her band was on thq 
lock of the door as she spoke.) . 

* Then,' said Mrs. Crumpe, * perhaps you 
will think it worth your while to stay with 
me, whcn I teil you- I have not forgot you 
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in-my will ? Gonsider that, child, before von 
turti the handle of the door. Consider that ; 
and do n't disoblige me for ever.' 

*Oh, Madam, consider my poor brother. 

I am sorry to disoblige you for ever ; but I 

can consider riothing but my poor brother/ 

Said Patty. ^The lock of the door turned 

' qütekly in her band. 

' Why ! Is your brother rieh ? What upon 
carth doyou ex[iect from this brother, that 
can make it worth your while to behave to 
me in this straiige way ? ' said Mrs. Crumpe. 

Patty was silent with astonishment fora 

• few moments, and then answered, ^ I ex- 
^'pect nothing from him, Madam ; he is as 

• poor as my seif ; but that does not make pie 
love him the less/ 

••Before Mrs.-Grumpe could understand 
this last Speech, Patty had left the room. 
Her mistress sat up in her bed, in the same 

• attitnde, for some minutes after she was 
"• gone^ looking*^ fixedly at the place where 
" Patty had stööd : she could scarcely recover 

from her surprise; and amultitude öf pain- 
ful thoughts crowded upon her mind. 

* If I was dying, and poor, who would 
eome to me ? Not a relation I have ivt tke 
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World woukl come nearme! Notaci 
011 earth loves me as thispoüigirl lovi 
brother, who is as poorashcrself. 

Here her reflectioiis were iuterrupted by 
hearing thc gallopiiig of Patty's horse, as it 
passcd by the Windows. Airs. Cruoipe tried 
to compose herseif again to sleep, but slie 
could not ; aiid in half an liour's time slic 
rang her bell violeutly, took her purse out 
of her pocket, counted out twenty bright 
giiineas, and desired that a hoise should be 
saddled immediatel}', and that her stewaid 
should gallop after Patty, and offer her that 
o'Äo/e swn in hand, if she would veturn. 
' Begin with one guinea, and bid on tili you 
come up to her price,' said Mrs. Crumpe. 
* Have her back again I will ; if it was only 
to convince myself that she is to be had 
for money as well as other people.' 

Thc Steward, as he couuted the gold in 
bis hand, thought it was a great surn to 
throw away for such a whim : he had never 
Seen his lady take the whim of giving away 
ready money before, but it was in vaiii to 
remonstrate ; she was percmptory, and he 
obeyed. 

In two hours' time lic retumed^ and Mrs. 
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Crunipe saw her gold agaiii with extreme 
kastonishment, The Steward said he could 
• Tiot prevai! lipon Pattyeven to look at the 
Vguiiieas. Mrs. Crumpe now flew into a 

rioleiit passion, inwhich none of our read- 
will probably sympathize : \ve shall 

^erefore forbear to descrihe it. 



CHAPTER lU. 

When Patty came within half a mile of 
tlic cottage in which her father lived, she 
met Ilaniiaii, the faithfiil seivant, who had 
never deserted the family in their raisfor- 
tunes : she had been watchiiig all the morn- 
ingon theroad, for the fiist sjght of Patty ; 
but, when she saw her, and came quite close 
up to her, she had no power to speak; and 
Patty was so niucli terrified that slie could 
not ask her a single question. She walked 
her horse a slow pace, and kept sUence. 

'Won't you go on, Ma'amr' said Han- 
uah at last, forcing herseif to speak. 
*-Wo n't you go on a bit faßter ? He 's al- 
Bost wild to see you.' 
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'He is alive thcn!' cried Patty. The 
horse was in füll gallop directly, and »he was 
soon at her father s door. James and Frank 
were there watching for her : they lifted her 
from the horse; and, feeling that she trem^ 
hled so much as to be scarcely able to stand, 
they would liave detained her a little while 
in the air; biit she passed, or rather rushed 
into the room where her brother lay. He 
took no notice of her, when she came in ; 
for he was insensible. Fanny was support- 
ing his head : she held out her band to 
Patty, who went on tiptoe to the side of 
the bed. ' Is he asleep ? ' wliispered she. 

* Not asleep, bat He '11 come to bim* 

seif presently,' continued Fanny, * and he 
will be very, very glad you arc come ; and 
so will my fatber.' 

' Where is my father ? ' said Patty, ' I 
do n't see him.' 

Fanny pointed to the furthest end of the 
room, where he was kneeling at his devo- 
tion. The shutters being half closed, she 
could but just see the faint beam which 
shone upon his gray hairs. He rose, came 
to his daughter Patty with an air of re- 
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signed grief, and taking her band between 
both of bis, Said, * My love — we must läse 
him — God s will be done ! ' 

' Oh ! there is bope, there is hope still ! ' 
Said Patty. ' See ! Tlie colour is Coming 
back to his lips again ; bis eyes open ! Oh ! 
George, dear George, dear brother! It is 
your own sister Patty : do n't you know 
Patty ? ' 

* Patty ! — Yes. Why does not sbe come 
to me ? I would go to her if I could,* 
Said the s^fierer, without knowing what he 
talked of. ' Is not she come yet ? Send an* 
other horse, Frank. Why, it is only six 
miles. Six miles in three hours, that is-— 
how many miles an hour? ten miles is it? 
— Do n't hurry her — Do n t teil her I 'm so 
bad — nor my father — Do n't let him see me^ 
nor James, nor Frank, nor pretty Fanny, 
nor any body — They are all too good to me 
— I only wished to see poor Patty once 
before 1 die — But don't frighten lier — I 
shall be very well, teil her — quite well by 
the time she comes.' 

After running on in this manner for some 
time, his eyes closed again, and he lay in a 
State of Stupor. He continued in this cou- 
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dition for some time: at last his sisters, wlio 
were watching beside tlie bed, heard a 
knockiiig at the door. It was Frank and 
James: they had gone for a cicrgyman, 
whom George, before he became tlelirious, 
had desired to see, The clergyiiian was 
comc, and with him abeuevolciit physician, 
who happeiied to be at bis hpusc, and whp 
insisted upon accompanyhig him. As sooa 
as the physician saw the poor young man, 
and feit liis pulse, he perceived that the Ig- 
norant apothecary. who had been lirst em- 
ployed, had entirely niistaken George's dis- 
ease, and liad treatedbini im pro per ly. Hisi. 
disease was a putrid fever, and the apothe-. 
cary had blcd him repeatcdly. The physi» 
cian thought he could certainly have saved- 
his life, if he had seen him two days sooner > 
but now it was a hopeless casc. All that 
could be done for him he tried^ 

Towards evening, the disease seemed to 
take a favourable turn. George came to hiS- 
senses, knew his father, liis brothers, and. 
Fanny, and spoke to euch with his custo" 
mary kinduess, as they stood round liis bed : 
he then askcd whether poor Patty was come? 
Wlieii be saw her, hc thauked her tenderly 
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for Coming to him ; but couid not recoUect 
he had any thing particular to say to her. 

^ I only wished to see you all together, to 
thank you for your good nature to mc ever 
since I was born, and to take leave of you 
before I die; for I feel that I am dying. 
Nay, do not cry so ! My father ! Oh ! my 
iather is most to be pitied ; but he will have 
James and Frank left.' 

Seeing bis father's affliction, which the 
good old man struggled in vain to subdue, 
George broke ofF here : he put bis band tp 
bis head, as if fearing it was again growing 
confused. 

* Let mc see our good clergyman, now 
that I am well enough to see him/ said hie. 
He then took a band of each of bis brotbers 
and sisters, joined them together, and pressed 
them to bis lips, looking from them to bis 
father, whose back was now tumed. * You 
understand me,' whispered George ; * he 
can never come to want, while you are left 
to work and comfort him. If I should not 
see you again in this world, farewell? Ask 
my father to givc me hisblessing!^ 

* God bless you, my son ! God blcss you, 
my dear good son ! God will surely bless so 



64 POPULÄR TALES. 

gooda son !' said the agonized fathcr, laying 
hi» hand upon bis 8on*s forehead, which even 
now was cold with the damp of death. 

^ What a comfort it is to have a fathcF's 
blessing ! ' said George. * May you all have 
it, when you are as I am now.' 

* I shall be out af this world long, long 
before that time, I hope,' said the poor old 
man, as he left the room. ^ But God's will 
be done ! Send the clcrgyman to my boy !' , 

*The ciergyman remained in the room bat - 
a short time : when he returned to the fanii- 
ly, they saw by his looks that all was over l - 

There was a solemn silence. > 

^ Be comforted,' said the good ciergyman^ 
* Never man left this world with a clearfeF 
conscience, or had happier hope of a life to 
come. Be comforted. Alas ! at such a time 
as this you cannot be comforted by any 
thing that the tongue of man can say.' - 

All the family attended the funeral. -It 
was on aSunday, just before moniingpray- 
ers ; and, as ^oon as George was interred, 
his father, brothers, and sisters, left the 
churchyard, to avoid being seen by the gay 
people who were Coming to their devotion. 
A&4iiey wenthome, tliey passed througb the 
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field in which George used to work ; ther« 
ihey saw bis heap of docks, and bis spade 
upright in the ground beside it, just as he 
had left it, the Last time that he had ever 
worked. 

The whole family stayed for a few days 
with their poor father. Late one evening, 
as they were all Walking out together in the 
fields, a heavy dew began to fall; and James 
nrged his father to make haste home, lest hp 
should catch cold, and shouid have another 
fit of the rheumatism. They were then at 
some distance from their cottage ; and 
Frank, who thought he knew a short way 
home, took them by a new road, which un- 
luckily led them far out of their way ; it 
brought them unexpectedly within sight of 
their old fawiu and of the new house which 
Mr. Bettesworth had built upon it. 

* Oh! my^ear father, lamsorry I brought 
you this way,' cried Frank. ' Let us turn 
back.' 

^ Nq, my son, why should we turn back ?' 
Said his father, mildly ; ^ we can pass by 
these fields, and this house, I hope, without 
coveting our neighbour's goods.' 

As they came near the house, he stopped 
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at the gate to look at it. ' iHs a good 
house,* Said he, ' but I have no need to envy 
any man a good house ; T, tliat have so mucfa 
better things — good children ! ' 

Just as he uttered these worda, Mr. Bet- 
tesworth's house door opened, and three or 
four men appeared on the stone Steps, quar- 
relling and fighting. The !oud voices of , 
Fighting Bob and Wild Will were heaid 
too plmnly. 

' We have no business hcre,' said old 
Frankland, turning to his children; ' letiM 

The combatants pursued each other with 
such furious rapidity, that they were near 
to the gate in a few instant». 
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^HF* They are mine, and I '11 keep'em in spite 
Hwyou/ retorted Will, who was much intox- 
■icBted. 

' Oh ! what a slght ! brothers fighting ! 
Oh ! part them, part them ! Hold ! Hold ! 
for Heaveu's sake I ' cried cid Frankland to 
them. 

Frank and James Held them asunder, 
though they continued to abuse oneauother 
in the grossest terms. Theii' fatlier, by this 
time, came up ; he wmng his hands, and 
wept bitterly. 

'Oh ! shamc, shame tome in myoid age!' 
cried he ; * can't you two let nie live the few 
years I have to live in peace? Ali, neigh- 
bour Frankiaiid, you are better off? My 
heart will break soon ! These chüdren of 
mine will be the ruin and the death of me 1 ' 
At these words the sons interrupted their 
iiitlier, with loud complaiiits of the manner 
i which he had treatcd them. They had 
larrelled with oue another, and with their 
jther, about money. The father charged 
(Bm with protligate extra vagance; and they 
lised him of sordid avarice. Mr. Frank- 
nd, niuch shockeci at this scene, besought 
t le^t to return to their house, and 
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at the gate to look at it. 'It is a gooÄ 
house,' Said he, ' but I have no need to envy 
anynian agood house: I, tliat havesomu(Ä 
better things — good children ! ' 

Just as he uttered these words, Mr. Befi 
tesworth's house door opencd, and three Ol 
four men appeared on the stone steps, qual^ 
relling and fighting. The loud volces of , 
Fighting Bob and Wild Will were heard 
too plainly. 

' We have no business hcre,' said ol 
Frankland, turning to his children; * tet 
go.' 

Tlie combatants pursued each other witi 
such furious rapidity, that they M'eie nea 
to the gate in a few instant». 

' Lock the gate, you without there, wh(K 
ever you are ! Lock the gatc ! or I 'II knock 
you down whcn I conie up, whoever you 
are ;' cried Fighting Bob, who was hindmost 
iu the race. 

Wild Will was foremost ; he kicked open 
the gate, buthistbotslippedas he was going 
thiough : his brother overtook him, and, 
seiziug hini by the collar, cried, 'Giveme 
back the bank notes, you rascal ; they are 
^e, and I '11 have 'em in spjte of you.' 
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* They aremine. antl I '11 keep'em in spite 
of you,' retorted Will, who was much intox- 
icated. 

'Oh! whatasight! brothers fighting ! 
Oh ! part them, part them ! Hold ! Hold ! 
Ibr Heaven's sake ! ' cried old Frankland to 
them. 

Krank and James held them asunder, 
though they continued toabuse oncanother 
in the grossest terms. Their father, by this 
time, came up ; he wrung his hands, and 
wept bitterly. 

' Oh ! shanie, sbame to me in niy old age ! ' 
cried he ; * can't you two let me live the few 
years I have to live in peacc? Ah, neigh- 
bour Fr.inkland, you are better off? My 
heart will break soon ! These children of 
mine will be the ruin and tliedeathof me !' 

At these words the sons interrupted their 
ler, with loud complaints of the maiuier 

which he had treated them. They had 
quarrellcd with oue another, and with their 
father, about money, The father charged 
themwltliprotligatecxtravagance; and they 
accused himof sordid avarice. Mr. Frank- 
land, much shocked at tliis scene, besought 
them at least to rctura to their house, and 
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not to expose themselves iu this mannerr 
especially now that tliey were in tke Station 
ofgentkmen. Thcir passions were too loud 
and brutal to listen to this appeat to their 
pride : their I)eing raisetl to the rank of 
geatlemeii, could not give them principles, 
or manuers ; that can only he done by edu- 
cation. Despairing to effcct aiiy good, Mr. 
Franklaud retired from this scene, and made 
the best of bis way honic to bis pcacefui 
cottage. 

' My children/ said he to bis family, as 
they sat down to their frugal nieal, ' we are 
poor, but we are happy in one another. 
Was notlrighttosay I need notenvyneigh- 
bour IJetteswovth Ins fine housc? What- 
ever niisfortimes befal me, I have the bless- 
ing of good children. It is a blessing I 
■would not exchange for any this world af- 
fords. God preserve tbcm in lieakli ! 

Hc sighed, and soon added, ' It is a bitt( 
thing to thiuk of a good son, who is deai 
but it is worsc, perbaps, to tliink of a bad 
sonwlio is alive. That is a niisfortime I 
can never kiiow. But. my deav boys and 
girls.'continuedlie, changing bis tone, 'tll 
idle way of life of ours rnttstnot iastfti 
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evcr. You are too poor to be idle ; and so 
tnuch the better for you. To morrow you 
must all away, to your own business.' 

' But, father,' cried tliey all at once, 
* which of US may stay with you ? ' 

* Nene of you, my good children. You 
are all going on Avell in the world ; and I 
will not take you from yöur good masters 
and mistresses/ 

Patty nowurged thatshe had thestrongest 
right to remain with her father ; because 
Mrs. Crumpe would certainly refuse to re- 
ceive her into her service again, after what 
had passcd at tbeir parting: but nothing 
could prevail upon Frankland ; he posi- 
tively refused tö let any of his children stay 
with him. At last Frank cried, * How can 
jrou possibly manage tliis farm without 
lielp? You mutet let either James br me stay 
vvith you, father. Suppose yoü shöuld be 
seized with auother fit of the rheumatism.' 

Frankland paused for a moment, and then 
ms wered, * Poor Hannah will nctrse ^ne, if 
[ fall sict. I am able still to pay her just 
kvages. I will not bc a bürden to mj' ciiild- 
en. As to tliis farm, I am going to give 
t iip ; for indeed/ said the old man smiling, 
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' I should not be well able to manage it witb 
the iheumatism in my spade-arm. My land- 
lord, faimer Hewit, is a good - natuied 
friendly man ; and he will give ine my own 
time for the rent: nay, he teils me he would 
let me live in this cottage tbr nothing; but 
I cannot do that.' 

' Tlien what will you do, dcar fathei' r ' 
Said bis soiis. 

'The clergyman, wlio was here yesterday, 
has madc interest for a house for me whicli 
will cost me notliing, nor him neither; and 
I shall be very near you botli, boys.' 

'But, fatlier,' intenupted Frank, 'I kuow, 
byyourway of speaking, thereis something 
about tbis house which you do not likc' 

• That ia true,' said old Frankland: ' but 
that is the fault of my pride, and qf my old 
prejudices; which are liard to conquer, at 
my tinieof lite. Itiscertain, I do not much 
Hke the thoughts of going into an alms- 
house.' 

'An abns-house!" cried all bis chUdren 
at once, in a tone of hoiror. ' Ob ! father, 
you must not, iudeed youmustuot go into 
an alms-house ! ' 

The pride, which rendeis tjie Euglisliyco- 
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man averse to live upon public charity, is 
highly advantageous to the induslry and 
yirtue of the uation. Even whcre it is in- 
stilled early into famiUes as a prejudice, it 
is useful ; and ought to be respected. 

Frankland's children, shocked at the idea 
of their father's going into an ahns-house, 
eagerly offered to join together the money 
they had earneti, and to pay the reat of the 
cottage, in which he now üved; but Frank- 
land knew that, if he took this money, his 
children would themselves be in distress. 
He answered, ivith tears in his eyes, 

' My dear children, I thank you all for 
yourgoodness; but I cannot accept of your 
ofFer. Since I am no longer able to Sup- 
port myself, I will not, from false pride, be 
the ruin of my children. I will not be a 
bürden to them ; and I prefer living upon 
public charity to accepting of the osteata- 
tious Uberality of any one rieh man. I am 
come to a resolution, which nothing shall 
-induce me to break. I am determined to 
Bve in the Monmouth alms-house — nay, 
hear me, my children, patiently, — to live 
in the Monmouth alms-house for one year ; 
wd duriag tliat time I will not see any of 
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you, unless I am sick. I lay my comtnandi 
upon you not to attempt to see me, tili thig 
day twelvemonth. If at that time you arc 
all together able to maintain me, witliout 
hurtingyourselves, I will most willingly ac- 
cept of your bounty for the rest of my days/ 

His cliildren assured him they should bc 
able to eam money sufficient to maintain 
him, without injury to themselves, long be- 
fore the end of the year; and they besought 
him to peimit them to do so as soon as it 
Mras in their power : but he contihued firm 
in his resoliitiön, and made them solemnly 
promise they would obey liis commands, 
and not ever attempt to sec him during thjE5 
ensuingyear. Hethen tookleave of them in 
a most aflFectionatcmänner, say iiig, 'I khöwJ 
my dearcst children, I liave nöW givcn you 
the strongcst possiblc motivc fpr ihdustry" 
and good couduct. This day twelvemonth^ 
we shall mect again; and I hope it will be 
as joyfiil a meeting as this is'äsc^rrowfül' 
parting.' His children, with some difficutty,' 
obtaincd permissiön to accompany liim to\ 
his new abode. 

Tlie alms-houses at Monmouth are far 
superiorto common insti tu tions ofthis kindj* 
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ey are remarkably neat and comfortable 
tle dwetliugs, and form a row of pretty 
ttafjes, beliiud each of which there is a, 
garden fuU of gooseberries, curraats, aiid a 
variety of useful vegctablcs. TUcse tlieold 
men cuitivate themselvcs. Tlie houses aie 
fitted up convcniently; and each jndividual 
is piovided Avith every thing that he wants, 
in his own habitation : so that there is no 
oppoitunity, or temptatiou, for those petty 
disputes about propeity, whicU ofteu occur 
in charitable institutions, that are not pru- 
■ dently conducted. Poor people, who have 
leir goods in common, niust necessaiily, 
^come quarrelsome. 
' You See,' Said old Frankland, pointing 
I the shiuing row of pewter, on the clean 
»elf over thefire-placeiuhislittle kitchen: 
you see I waut for notliing here. I am 
lOt much to bc pitied.' 
: His childrea stood silent, and dejected, 
kliitsthedressed himself in the uniform be- 
pnging to the alms-house. Before they 
irted, they all agrecd to mcet, at this 
blace, that day twelvemontli, and to bring 
(ith them thecarningsof theyear: theyhad 
ppes that thus, by their united effocts, a 
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sum might be obtained sufficient to pla 
their fatlier once more in a State of iod 
pendence. With these hopes tliey separate« 
and returued to their masteiä aod mistress< 



CHAPTER IV. 

Pattt went to Mrs. Crumpe's to get hei 
clothes which she had left there, and to 
ceive some months' wages, wliich were still 
due for her Services. • After wbat had passed, 
shehadnoideathatMrS. Crumpewould wish 
she ßhould Btay wi th her ; aiid-she had lieard 
ofanother place, in Monmouth, which she 
believed would suit her in every respect. 

The first person she saw, when shc' 
rivcd at the house of her late mistress, was 
Martha; who, with ahypociitical length of 
face, Said to her, ' Sad news! Sad news, 
Mrs. Patty ! The passion my latly was 
thrown into, by your goingaM'ayao sudden, 
was of tenible detriment to her. Thi 
very night slie had a stroke of the palaj 
and has scarce spoke siiice.' 

' Do n't take it to heart, it is none of yi 
foult: don't take it to heart, dcar 



she 

4 



H THC COMTRAST. 7i 

^mtd Betty the housemaid, who was fond of 
^Kpatty. ' WTiat coiild you do but go to your 
rbrotlier? Here»drink this water, and don't 
blame yourself at all about tfae matter. Mis* 
tress liad a. stroke sixteen montlis ago, 
afore ever you came into the house ; and I 
dare say she'd have had this last, wbetiier 
you had stayed or gone.' 

Ilere they wereinterrupted by the viotent 
ringing of Äfrs. Crunipe's belL They wer« 
in the room next to her ; and, a^ she heard 
voices louder than usual, she was irapa* 
tient to know what was going ou. Patty 
heard Sfrs. Martha answer, as she opened 
lier lady's door, ' Tis only Patty Fraiikland, 
Ma'am ; who is come for her clothes and her 
wages.' 

' And she is very sorry to hear you have 
been so ili ; very sorry,' said Betty, follow- 
iug to the door. 

• Bid her come in,' said Mrs. Crumpe,ina 
voibe more distiact than she had ever been 
heard tospeakin since the day of her illness. 
' What ! are you sorry for me, child ? ' said 
Mrs. Ciumpe, fixing her eyes upon Patty'* 
Patty inade no auswer ; but it was plain 
rteucfa she was sliocked. 

£ 2 . -., 
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' Ay, r see you are sorry fov me,' said her 
mistrcss. ' And so am I for you,' added 
she, stretching out her liandand takinghold 
of Patty's black gown. 'You shall have a 
finer stuff than this for mourniiig for me. 
But I know that h not wliat you are think- 
ing of: and that 's the reason I have more 
value for you than for all the rest of them 
put together. Stay with me, stay with me, 
to nurse me; you nurse me to my mind. You 
cannot leave me, in the way I am in now, 
when I ask you to stay.' 

Patty could not without inhumanity re- 
fuse ; she stayed with Mrs. Crumpe, who 
grew so doatingly fondof her, that she couM 
scarcely bear to have her amoment out of 
sight. She would take neither food nor me- 
dicines, but from Patty's band ; and she 
would not speak, exccpt in answerto Patty's 
questions. Tlie fatigue and confinement she 
now was forced to .undergo were enough to 
hurt the .Constitution of any one, who had 
notverystronghealth. Patty bore them with 
the greatest patience and good-humour ; in- 
deed, the consciousness that she wiisdoing 
right supported her in exertions, which 
would otherwise have been beyond her 
power. 
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She had still more difticult trials to go 
hrough : RIrs. Martha was jealous of her 
fcvour witli her lady, and oftcii threw out 
Ünts that some people had much more luck, 
nd more cunning too, than other people ;, 
hut that some people miglit pcrhaps be dis- 
pppointed at last in their euds. 
. Patty weutonherown stsaight way, with- 
t minding these itisinuations at first; but 
^e was soon forced to attend to them. 
hlrs. Crumpe's relations received iatelU- 
;ence, from Mrs. Martha, that her lady was 
[Towing worse and worse every hour ; aud 
^at she was quite situt up under the do- 
lion of an artful servant girl ; who had 
;ained such power over her that there was 
Koknowingwhatthe cousequence might be. 
tfrs. Crumpe's relations were much alarmed 
^ this Story : they knew she had made a 
will, in their favour, some years heforethis 
pne ; and they dreaded that Patty should 
:evail upon her to alter it, and should get 
pssessionherself of thefortune. They were 
licularly Struck witli this idea, because 
1 instance of uiidue power, acquired by a 
jivourite servaiitniaid over her doating mis- 
if.^appened about this period to be 
e3 
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mentioned, iu an account of a tiial, in thfti 
news-papers of the day. Mrs. Cnimpe« , 
nearest rektions were two grand nepheweUj 
'Ilieeidest was Mr. Josiah Cvumpe, a mei^ 
chant who was settled at Liverpool : 
youDgest was tliat Ensign Bloom ington, 
whom we foi nierly mentioned. He had beea 
hitended forameichaiit, but he woulduever 
settle to biisiiiess ; and at last ran away 
ffom the counting-hoiise, wherehehad been 
placed, and went into the aiiny. He wai^J 
an jdle extravagant young man; his gi'satj^H 
auntwasby fits very angiy withhim, or very 
fond of him, Somctimes, siie woukl supply' 
bim with money ; at otheis, she woiüd for-^ 
bid him her prcsence, and declare he ahoukl^H 
iiever fice anotliershillingof hers, This haiMV 
been her latest determination ; but Ensign* 
Bloomingtonthoughtliecouideasilygetinto' 
favouragain, and he resolved to force liJm- ..^ 
seif into the house. Mrs. Crumpe positive^M 
ly refused to see him: the day alter thie re-;^ 
fusal, he returned with a reinforcement, for: 
whicb Patty was not in the least prepared: 
he was accompanicd by Miss Sally Bettes- 
worth, in a regimental riding-habit. Jesse 
had been tlic original ohject of thi? £ 
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n's gallantry ; but she niet with a new 
itod richer lover, aad of course jilted him. — 
fcUy, who was in haste to bc married, took 
Vlidisgiiised pains to fix tbe Ensign ; and 
IJhe thought she was sure of him. — But to 
rtroceed with our story. 

Patty was told that a lady and gentleman 
^sired to see her, iii the parlour: she was 
Äearcely in the loom when Sally began, in 
Ü voice capable of intiniidating the most 
iourageous of scolds, 'Fine doings ! Fine 
doin^,- here! You think you liave the 
ganie in your own hauds, I Warrant, my 
lidy Paramount; but I'm not one to be 
buliied, you know of oM.' 

* Nor am I one to be buliied, I hope,' re- 
^ied Patty, ina modest but firm voice. 
''Will you be pleased to let me know, in a 
j^iet way, what areyour commands with 

he, or my lady?' 

* This gentleman here must see your lady^ 
8 you call her. To let you into a bit «f a 

fifecret, this gentleman and I is soon to be 
6Jie; so no wonder 1 stir in this aflair, and 
fnever stir for norhing ; so it is as well fbr 
a to do it witli fftir words as foul. With- 
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out more preambling, please to show th; 
gentlenian into his aunt's loom, which surf j 
he has tlic best riglit to see of any oiie i^*! 
this World; and if you prevent it in anyT 
species, 1 'il have the law of you, and 1 talacJ 
this respectiible woman,' looking at Mr*T 
Martha, who came in with a salver of cake«^^ 
and wiiie, 'I take this here respectablc geu- 
tlewoman to bc my witness, ifyou choose 
to refuse iny husband (that is to be) adtnil- 
tance to his true aßd lawful nearest relatioi|-J 
lipon eartli. Ouly say the doors are locked,-i 
and that you woii't let him in ; that 's all 
we ask of you, Mrs. Patty Paramount. 
Only say that, afore this here witness.' 

' Indeedj I shall say no such thing, 
Ma'am,' leplied Patty ; 'for it is not in thtt 
Icast my wisli to prevent the gentlemanfrom 
seeing my mistress. It was she herseif who 
refused to let him in; and I think, if he 
forces himself into the room, slie will be apt 
to be very much displeased : but 1 shall not 
hinder him, if he chooses to try. There are 
the stairs, and my lady's room is the first 
on the right liand. Only, Sir, before you 
go up, let me caution you, lest you should 
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startle lier so as to be the death of her. 
The least surprise or fright might bring on 
anothcr stroke in an instant.' 

Ensign Bioomington anti*Saucy Sally 
now looked at one another, as itat a loss 
how to proceeti : they ictired to a window 
to consult ; and vvhilst they wcre whisper- 
ing, a coach diove up to the door. It was 
füll of Mrs. Crumpe's relations, who canie 
post-haste from Monmouth, in consequence 
of the aiaim given by Mis. Martha. Mr. 
Josiah Crumpe was not in the coach : he 
had been written for, but was not yet 
arrived from LiveipooL 

Now, it niust be observed, this coachful 
of relations were all enemies to Ensign 
Bioomington; and the nioment tliey put 
their lieads out of the carriage window, and 
saw him Standing in the parlour, tlieir sur- 
prise and iudignation were too grcat for co- 
herent utterance. With all the rashness of 
piejudice, they decided that he had bribed 
Patty to Ict him in and to exciude them. 
Possessed with this idea, they Imrried out 
of the coach, passed by poor Patty, who was 
Standing in the hall, and beckoued to Mrs. 
Martha, who shewed them into the drawing. , 



8f ' POPULÄR TAI.ES. 

room.and i-eniained shut up with them ffiei 
forsoniemiiiutes. ' Siie is playjn^ us falsejÄ 
cried Saucy Sally, rushiiig out of the paW 
loar. ' I told yon not to depend on thatj 
Martha ; nor on nobody but me : l said I 'i 
force a way for you up to the rooiii, aiid sÄ" 
I have; aud now you bave not the spirit td* 
lake your advantage. They'll get in atl 
of thcin before you ; and tlien wliere will 
vou be, and wbat wtll you be? ' 

Mrs. Crumpe's bell rang violently, and 
l'atty ran up stairs to her room. 

' 1 have been ringing for you, Patty, thii 
quarter of an hoiir! Wliat is all tlie dJsi 
tiu'bance I hcar belovv ? ' 

' Your relations, Ma'am, wlio wish to set 
you., I hope you wo n't refuse to see then^fl 
for they are veiy anxious.' 

' Very anxious to have me dead and bu-*-* 
ried. Not one of tlieni cares a groat fon 
me. I have made my will, teil them ; 
they will see that in tlme. I will not se( 
one of them.' 

By this time, they were all at the bed-41 
Chamber door, struggling whicli party#l 
should enter first. Saucy Sally's loud voice*. 
was heard, maintaining her rigbt to be tb 
äs wife elect to £ii»ig& ßlooraiugton. 
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Teil them tlie first who enters tbis room 
II never see a Shilling of my moiiey,' 
ed Mra. Cnimpe. 

Patty opened tl>e door ; the disputants 
:re instantly üilent. ' Be pleased, before 
lU come in, to heaiken to what iny mis- 
;ss says. Ma'ain, will you say wliatever 
yöu think proper youiself/ said Patty; 'for 
it 19 too hard for nie to be siispected of put- 
ting woids into your moutb, and keeping' 
lur fiieuds from the sight of you.' 
The first of them, who comes into tbis 
rboni,' cried Mrs. Cnimpe, raislng her fee- 
He voice to the highest pitch sbe was able, 
' the first who enters tbis room shall iiever 
see a shiHing of my money ; and so on to 
the next, and the next, and the next. I "II 
[Ce none of you.' 
No one ventured toenter. Tlieir infinite 
ilicitude, to see bow poor Mrs. Ciumpe 
ftniud lierself to day, suddenly vanished. 
The twoparties adjoumed totbe parloiir and 
the drawing-rooni ; and titcre was uothingm 
whicb they agreed, except in abusing Patty; 
Tbey called for pen, ink, and paper, aitd 
each wrote wbat tbey wisbed to say. Their 
notgMjhnc tarried up by Pattj- hei'sclf ; for 
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Mrs. Martha would not ruu therisk of los-J 
ing her own legacy to oblige any of them 
though fihe had been bribed by all. Will 
much difficulty, Mrs. Crumpe was prevaileA] 
upoii to look at the iiotes : at last, she e» 
claimed, ' Let them all come up ! all ; thia 
moment teil them, all ! ' 

They wcre lu the room instantly; all, ex-q 
cept Saucy Sally: Eösign Bloomington pemi 
suaded her it was for the best that she shoul« 
not appear. Patty was retiiing, as soon as 
abe had shown them in ; but her mistiess 
called to her, and bade her take a key, whicl^ . 
she held in her band, and unlock an escii 
toir that was in the room. She did so. 

' Give me that parcel, which is tied ugS 
with red tape, and sealed with tbree sealt^^ 
Said Mrs. Crumpe. 

All eyes were immediately fixed upon i 
for it was her will. 

Sbebrokethe seals deliberately,untied th^a 
red striug, opened the huge sheet of parch 
ment, and without saying one .syll,tble tore 
it down the middle; then tore the pieces 
again, and agaiu, tili they were so small thai 
the writing could not be read. The spectaij-i 
tors looked upon one auother in di&may.. 
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Ay! you may ail look as you please, 

ied Älrs. Crumpe. ' I 'm alivc, and in my 

mnd sensesstill: my mouey'smy own; my 

iroperty's my own; I 'U do what I please 

ith it. You were all handsomely provided 

ibr in this will; butyou could not waitfor 

,your legacies tili I was under ground. No! 

u must coine hoTering over me, like so 

ly ravens. It is not time yet! It is not 

le yet ! The breath is not yet out of my 

»dy; and when itis, you shall none of you 

tlie better for it, I promise you. My 

loney's my own; my pioperty's my own; 

'U make a new will to niorrow. Good by 

i^ you all. I've told you my miud.' 

Not the most abject hurailiations, not the 

lostartful caiesses, not the most tauuting 

rcproachcs, from auy of the Company, could 

extort another word from Mis. Crumpe. 

Her disappoiuted and incenseU relations 

eie at last obliged to leave the house ; 

thoughnot without veutingtheir rage upon 

Patty, whoni they believed to be the secret 

cause of all that had happeued. After they 

^had left the house, she went up to agarrct, 

she thought no oue would see her or 
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jürsf tnto' t'ears. She had been ftiuch sliocIS 
ed by tlie scenes tliat had just passed, ani 
her heart wanted tbis rclief. 

Oh! thought she, it is piain enougli that il 
is not riches wbich can inake people bapp| 
Here is thia poor lady, with heaps of monejf' 
and inie clothes, without any one in thütl 
wbole world to lovc or care for her; but alE, 
wisbing her dcad: worried by her own rela^ 
tions, and abused by them, almost in hef 
hearing, uponber death-bed! Ob! my poo? 
brother ! How difFeient it was with you ! ' 

Patty's reflections were here intermpteA* 
by the entrance of Martha; who came an^ 
sat down on the bedstead beside her, anÄ 
with a great dea! of hypocritical kiiidiiess itttl 
her manner, began to talk of what had pasa^' 
ed ; blaming Mrs, Crumpe's relations fae. 
being so hard-hearted and inconsidcrate a#i 
to force business upon her when she was ii- 
sucb a State. ' Indeed, tbey have no onrf^ 
to thank, but themselves, for the new turrf^ 
things have taken. Ihear my mistresshaf" 
tom her will to atoms, and is going to malflf 
a new one ! To be sure, you, Mrs. Pattjrp^ 
will be bandsomeJy provided for in tbis, arf' 
is, I am sure, becoming; and I kope, it'^oii^q 
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hävc an opportunity, as for certain you will, 
you won't forget to speak a good word for 
mie ! ' 

Patty, who was disgustedby thisinterest- 
ed and deceitful address, answered, slie had 
nothing to do with her mistresses will ; and 
that hermistress was tliebestjudgeof what 
shöuld be done with her own money, which 
she did not covet. 

Mrs. Martha was not mlstaken in her opi« 

niou that Patty would be handsomely re- 

niembcred in this newwiU. Mrs. Crumpe, 

the ncxt morning, sajd to Patty, as she was 

gering lier some raedicine, ' It is for your 

intercst, child, that Ishouldgetthrough this 

.,day, at least ; for if I live a few hours 

lönger, you will be the riebest singiewoman ' 

i Monmouthshire. I'llshow them all that 

liy money 's my own ; and that I can do '■ 

hat I ptease with my own. Go yourself to 

toumouth, child (as soon asyou have plaft- 

I my cap), and bring nie the attorney your 

«ther lives with, to draw my new wiU. 

> n't say one word of your errand to any 

fmy relations I charge you, for your own 

' sake as well as miiic. The harpies would 

tear you to piecesj but 1 11 show them I can 
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do wliat I please with niy own. That's th6,j 
least satisfaction I can have for my money( 
before I die. Gotl knows, it Uas been plaguej 
euough to me all my life long! Uutnow, 
befoie I die ' 

' Oh ! Maam,' iuterrupted Patty, ' there^ 
is no reed to talk ot' your dyiug iiow; foj^ 
Ihave not heard you speak so strong, or st^j 
clear, norseem so much youiself, tbis longi^ 
tJme. You may live yet, aud I liope you 
will, to see mauya goodday; and to make^ 
it up, if I may be so bold to say it, with all. 
your relations : whicl), I am surc, wouLd hm 
a great ease to your beart ; and I am suri 
tbey aie very sorry to have offeuded you.' 

' The girl 's a fool!' cried Mis. CrumpCi 
' Why, cUild, do u't you understand me yet^ 
I teil you, as pLaiu as I can speak, I meaa t(^ 
leave tlie wliole fortune to you. WeUf^ 
what makes you look so blank?' 

' Becuuse, Ma'am, indeed I have no wii 
to stand iu auy body's way; and would 
for all the world do such an unjust thjng a 
tu takeadvautageof your beiug a little angr 
or so with your iclations, to get the fortunfr* 
formyself; for 1 can do, having done all my 
life, wlüiout foitune well euuughi but Xi 
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cotildnot do witliout my own good opinion, 
and tliat of my father, and brothers, and 
sistcr; all which I sliould lose, ifl was to 
be guilty of a mean thing. So, Ma'am,' Said 
Patty, ' I have madc bold to speak the 
whole truth of my niiud to you; and I hope 
you will not domean injury, by way of doiwg 
me a favour. I am sure I thank you with all 
my heart for your goodueas to me.' 

Patty turned away, as she finlshed speak- 
ing ; for she was greatly moved. 

* You are a stränge girü' said Mrs. 
Crumpe. ' I would not have believed this, 
if ajiy one had sworn jt to me. Go for the 
attorney, aa I bid you, this miuute. I will 
have my own way.' 

When Patty arrived at Mr. Barlow's she 
asked immediately for her brother Frank, 
whom she wislied to consult : but he was 
out, and slie then desired to speak to Mr. 
Barlow liimself. She was shown into his 
Office, and she told him herbusiness, without 
any circumlocution, with tlieplainlanguage 
and ingenuous countenance of truth. 

' Indeed, Sir,' said siie, '1 should beglad 
you wouldcome directly to my mistress and 
speak to her yourself ; for she will miud what 
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thmg by her rcktions. I do n't want her 
fortune, nor aiiy part of it, but a just re- 
compeiise for niy servke. Knowing this, 
in my owti heart, I forgive them far all thö 
Uli-wiü they bear me: it being^all founded 
in amistaken notion.' 

There was a gentleman in Mr. Barlo" 
Office, who wassetting ata tlesk writing-a 
ter, when Patty came in : she took him for 
one of the clerks, Whilst she was speakittg, 
he tuiiied about several times, and looked at 
her very earnestly. At last, he wentrto a 
Clerk, who was folding up some parchments,' 
and asked who slie was ? He then sat down 
again to bis wnting, without saying a single 
Word. This gentleman was Mr. Jo»; 
Crumpe, the Liverpool merchant, Mi 
Crumpe's eldest uephew ; who had come tcr 
Monmouth, in consequeuce of the account 
he had heard of his aiint's Situation. Mr. 
Barlowhad Iate!yamicab!y settledasuit 
tween him and one of bis relations at Moi 
mouth; and Mr. Crumpe had just been sign- 
iug the deed relative to tliis alfair. He was 
Struck with the disinteresteduess of Patty's 
conduct; but he keptsileuce that she might 
not find out wlio he was, and that he might 
h;iyefail opportunity of doiagher ^stioai 
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hereaftcr. He was uot oae of the ravens, 
as Mrs. Crumpc cinphatically callecl those 
who wcie liovering' over her, impatient for 
her death : he had, by his own skill and in- 
dostry, inadc himself not oniy indepeadent 
but rieh. After Patty was gone, he, with 
the true splrit of a British merchaiit, 
declared that lie was as indepeudent in his 
sentiments asin his fortune; thathewould 
not crouch or fawnto man or woman, peer 
or prince, in his majesty's doniinions; no, 
not even to his own aunt. He wished his 
cid aunt Crumpc, he said, to live and enjoy' 
all she hadas longas she coiild; and, if she 
chose to leave it to him after her death, well 
and good ; he sliouUi be much obliged to her: 
if 8he did not, why well and good : he should 
not be obliged to bc obliged to her ; and that^ 
to his humour, would perhaps be better still. 
With tliese sentiments Mr. Josiah Crumpe 
found no difticulty in refraiuing from going! 
to see, or,'as he called it, from payiug his 
court to his aunt. ' I have some clioice 
West India sweetmeats here for the poor 
souI," said he to Mr. 13arlow: 'shegaveme 
sweetmeats when I was a school-boy ; which 
I do ii't forget. I know she has a sweet 
oth Stil] in her head: for sUe wtole to ma 
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last year, to desiie I woutd get her somej 
Lutl diel not relish the style of her letter, 
and I never complied with the order; howr 
ever, I was to blame ; she is an infirm poot 
creature, and should be humoured now» 
let her be ever so crosa. Take her the 
sweetmeats; but, mind, do not let hes 
have a taste or a sight of them tili she has- 
made her will. I do not want to bribe h( 
to leave meher nioney-bags; I thank in 
God and niyself, I want them not.' 

Mr. Barlow immediately went to Mr 
Crumpe's. As she had land to dispose 0| 
three witnesses were necessary to the wi| 
Fatty said she had two men servants wi 
could write; but, to make sure of a thin 
Mr. Barlow desired that one of his clerl 
should accompany liim. Frank was ou) 
so tlie eldest clerk went in his stead. 

Tliis clerk's name was Mason : he 
Frank's chief friend, aitd a young man 
excellent cliaracter. He liad never 
Patty tili tliis day ; but he liad often heari 
her brotlier speak of her with so niuch äffe« 
tion, that he was prepossessed in her favoui 
even before he saw her. The manner ii 
which she spoke on the subject of Airs 
Crumpe's fortuue quite charnifd iv^n- farkt 



F THE COKTRAST. 93 

^Tiras of an open and generous temper, and 
Said to himself, ' I would rather have tiiis 
girl for my wife, without sixpence in the 
world, than any woman I ever saw in my 
life — if I could but afford it — and if slie was 
but a little prettier. As it is, however, there 
is no danger ofmyfalliug in lovewitbher; 
so I may just iudulgemyselfin the pleasure 
of talking to her: beside, it is but civil to 
lead niy horsß and walk a part of the way 

tjipith Frank's sister.' 
^ Accordingly, Mason setofFto walkapait 
m the way to Mrs. Crumpe's with Patty; 
and tliey feil into conversation, in which 
they were both so earnestly engaged that 
they did not peiceivehow timepassed. In- 
Btead, however, of part of the way, Mason 
walked the \vhole way ; and lie and Patty 
were both rathersiirprised, when they found 
themselves within sight of Mrs. Crumpe's 
house. 

What a fine healthy colour this walking 
has brought into her face ! thought Mason, 
as he stood lookiug at her, whitstthey were 
waiting for some onc to open Mrs. Crumpe's 
door. Though she has not a Single beauti- 
fiil feature, and though nobody could call 
— her handsonie, yet, there is so much good- 
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nature in her countenance that, plairi as^slw 
certainly is, her looks areniore pleasingto 
my fancy than those of many a beauty Ihav? 
heard admiied. 

The door was now opened ; and Mr. 
low, who had arrived somc time, summoi 
Mason to businesa. They went up to Ml 
Crampe's room to take her iustructions 
her new will. Patty showed them in. 

* Don't go, child. I wJU not have y^ 
stir,' Said Mrs. Criirape. ' Now stand thert^ 
at the foot of my bed, and, withöüt bypo- 
crisy, teil me truly, child, yoiir mind. This 
gentleman, who understauds the law, can 
assure you that, in spite of all the relations 
gpon eartli, I can leave my fortune to whorn 
I please : so do not let fear of my relatioflS 
prevent you from being happy.' 
■ 'Ni>, Madam,' internipted Patty, ' it Wä 
not fear that made me sny what I did to yO>i 
this morning; and ic is not fear that keeps 
me in the same mii.d still. I would notdo 
what I thought wrong niyself if nobody ei« 
in the whole world was to know it. Bii^ 
since you desire me to s^y wliat 1 really 
wish, I have a father, who is in great dis- 
tress, aiid I should wisb you would teav« 
ßfty pounds to him.' - ^•■■i •; -i^" 
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' * With such principles and feelings,' cried 
Mr. Barlow, ' you are happier than ten 
thousaud a year coultl iiiake you ! ' 

Mason Said nothing; but bis looks said a 
great deai; and his master foigave bim tbc 
inmimerable blundeis be made, in drawing 
Mrs. Ciiimpe's will. ' Coine, Mason, give 
me up die pen,' wbispered he, at last : ' you 
are not your own man Isee; and I likeyoa 
the better for being toucbed with good and 
generous conduct. But a truce witli senti- 
ment, now ; I must be a merc man of law. 

Ko you and take a walk, to recover your 
rat senses.' 
The eontents of Mrs. Crumpe's new will 
cre kept secret : Patty did not in the least 
lowbow sheliaddisposedof lierfortune; 
nor did Mason, for he had written only the 
preamble, when his master compassionately 
took the pen from his band. Contrary to 
expectation, Mrs, Crumpe coDtinued to 
iingerouforsomemonths; and, during this 
le, Patty atteiided her with themostpa- 
nt care and huraanity. Thoiigh long 
,bits of selfisbness had rendercd tbis lady 
iO general indifferent to the feelings of her 
aervants and dependantt, yet Patty wo» an 
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fexcep'tion : she ofteii said to her, ' CliUd; 
it goes against my couscieuce to keep you 
prisoiier here the best days of your life, in a 
sick room : go out and take a walk witli 
your brothers aiid sister, I desire, whenever 
they call for you.' 

These walks with her brothers and sister 
were very refreshing to Patty; especlally 
when Mason was of the party, as he almost 
always contrived to be. Every day he grew 
more and moie attached to Patty ; for every 
day he became more and more convinced of 
the goodness of her dispositJon, and the 
sweetiiess of her teniper. The affection, 
whJch he saw licr brothers and sisters bore 
her, spoke to his mind most strongly in h 
favour. They have known her from h 
childliood, tliought lie, and cannot be de- 
cejved in her character. T is a good sign. 
thattliosewho knowher best love her niostj 
and her loving her pretty sister, Fanny, 
she does, is a proof that she is iucapable 
envy and jealousy. 

In consequence of these reflect Jons, Maso] 
determined he would apply diligently to hü 
business; that he might in due tinie be ab] 
to marry and support Patty. She iog« 
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Bly told him she liad uever »eeii thc man 
slic coiild love so well as himself : but that 
lier first object was to earn sonie nioncy, to 
release her fatlicr from the alms-house, 
wherc she couM not bcar to scc him living^ 
lipon chaiity, ' Wheii, aniongst iis all, wc 
hiivc accomplislierl this,' saUl slic, ' it M'ill 
be timeeuongii forme tothinkof mairying. 
Duty first, and love afterwards.' 

Mason lovcd her the bctter, whcn he 
fouud her so steady in her gratitude to her 
fathcr; for he was a man ofsttise, aud kncw 
that so good a daiighter aml sister would, 
in all prabability, make a good wife. 

Wc must now give sonic account of what 
Fatiny has heen doing all this timc. lipon 
her return to Mrs. Hungcrford's, at'ter the 
deatli of herhrother, slic was received with 
tJiG grcate«t kiiuhiess by her mistress, aud 
by all the childrew, who were realiy fond 
of litT; theag'h she liud nevcr iiidulged them 
in ialiy thäig tliat was contrary to their ma- 
thet^« «ishCß. 

Mrs. H'uiigerford had not foi-gottcu the 

afiair of the kettlcMlriim. Oiie morning slie 

said to 1*1- littlc sbti, ' Giistavus, your curt- 

ötityaboutthcxtttle-dKniiftütltheclariontSt 

^^ vox~ lU. f 
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' I ahould not be well able to manage it with 
the rheumatisni in my spade-arm. My land- 
lord, farmer Hewit, is a good - natuml 
friendly manj and he willglvc me my own 
tinie for liie rent: nay, he teils me he would 
let me Hve in this cottage for nothing; but 
I cannot do that.* 

* Then what viUyou do, dearfatherr' 
Said his sons. 

'Theclcrgyman, whowashereyesterday, 
has madc interest for a house for me which 
will cost me nothing, nor him neither; aud 
I shall be veiy near you both, boys.' 

'But, father,' interrupted Frank, 'I know, 
byyourway of speaking, there is sometbing 
about tbia house which you do not like.' 

' That is true,' said old Frankland : ' but 
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«natter for a pretty girl, in her Situation, to 
keep such a galiant gentleman. His inten- 
tion, when he came to Mrs. Hungerford's, 
was to stay but a week ; but, when that 
week was at an end, he determined to stay 
anbther: he found his aunt Hungerford'» 
house uncommonly agreeable. Tlie mo- 
ment she mentioned to him her wish of 
having the band of music in the garden, he 
was charmed with the scheme, and longed 
to dine out in the arbour with the chil- 
dren ; but he dared not press this point, lest 
he should excite suspicion. 

Amongst other Company who dined tluÄ 
day with Mrs; Hungerford was a Mrs. Ciie-, 
viott, a blind lady, who took the liberty, 
as she said, to bring with her a young per- 
son, who was just come to live with her as a 
companion. This young person was Jcsse 
Bettesworth ; or, as she is henceforward to 
be called, Miss Jcsse Bettesworth. Since 
her father had " come in for Captaiu Bet- 
tes worth's fort in," her mother had spared 
no pains to push Jesse for ward in the world; 
having no doubt that " her beauty, Avlien 
well dressed, would charm some great gen- 
tleman; or, may be, some grea ^ord!" 

F 2 
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Accordingly, Jesse Wiis dizened out in all 
soits of fineiy : Iver thoiights wcre wholly 
bent on tashioiis and flirting: aitd Iier mo- 
ther's vanity, joiued to her own, nearly 
tiirned Iier brain. 

Justas thisfernientationof foily was gain- 
ing f'orce, she happened to meet with JLusiga 
Bloomiiigton at a ball in ÄIouTiioutli ; lie 
feU, or slie thought he feil, desperatcly m 
iove with her; she, of course, coqiictted 
with him : iiuleed, she gave hiin so much 
cikcouragement that every bndy concluded 
they weic to bc iiiairied. Slie and her sist« 
Sally were continually seen walkiiig arm £ 
ann with liim in tlic streets of ilouinouthl 
and morniiig, noon, and night she woie tb 
<lrop-eaniigs, of wliifh he had inade herrj 
preseiit. It chanccd, however, that Jiltiaj 
Jesse heard au officer, in her cnsigiis 
giment, swear she was prctty cuoiigh to t 
the captain's lady instead of tlic cnsign'SJ 
and, from that mon^cnt, srlie thought i 
more of thc cnsign. 

lle waseniagcd to find himself jiltcd tln 
hy a coimtiy giil, and dctemiincd to haT» 
hisrevenge: conseqnently he imtncdiately 
trausfeiTed all bis atteiitions to licc. 
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Sally ; judiciously calculating that, from the 
cnvy and jealousy he had seen between the 
sisters, this would be the most eftectual 
inode ofmortify ing bis ]>erfidious fair. Jilt* 
mg Jesse said her sister was welcome to her 
cast-ofF sweet-liearts : and Saucy Sally rc- 
plied, her sister was welcome to bc her bride- 
maid ; since, with all her bcauty and all 
her airs, she was not likely to be a bride. 

Mrs. Bettesworth had always confesscd 
that Jesse was her favonrite : like a wise and 
kind mother, she took part in all these dis- 
putes; and setthcseamiable sisters y et more 
at variance, by prophesying that " l^er Jesse 
would make the grandest match/' 

Toput herinto fortune's way, Mrs. Bettes- 
worth determined taget herinto somcgen- 
teel family, as companion tt) a lady. Mrs. 
Cheviott's housekeeper was iiearly relatc)cf' 
to the Bettesworths, and to her Mrs. Betti?s 
worth applied. * l>ut I 'm afraid Jc3^2^ is 
gomething too much of a flirt/ said *^thc 
housekeeper, * for my mistrcss ; wliö is a 
rery strict staid lady. You küö\7, or at 
least vye in Monmoutli kno w, th&t Jesse was 
greatly talked of, aboiita yrj"un^*officer herc 
in town, I used myself tt)'sse her go trail- 
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ing about, with her niuslin and pink, and 
fine coloured shoes, in the dirt' 

^ Oh ! that 's all over no w/ said Mrs, Bet- 
tesworth : ^ the man was quite beneath her 
notice. That 's all over now: he will do well 
enough for Sally; but, Ma'ain, my daughter 
Jesse has quite laid herseif out for goodnesa 
now, and only wauts to get into sdme house 
where she may learn to be a little genteeL' 

The housekeeper, though she had not the 
highest possible opinion of the young lady^ 
was in hopes that, since Jesse had now laid 
hcrself out for goodness, she might yet turn 
out well; and, considering that she was her 
relation, she thought it her duty to speak in 
favpur of Miss Bettesworth, In conse- 
quence of her recommendation, Mrs. Che-» 
,\\ - viott took Jesse iuto her family ; and Jesse 
--fjwus particularly glad to be the companioa 
<vt a blind lady. 

^^Sii^ discovered, the first day she spent 
with j^Irs. Cheviott, that, beside the misfor-^ 
tune üf being blind, she had the still greater 
misforti^ß of being inordinately fbnd of 
flattery. J^ss:^ took ad van tage of this foible, 
and imposedw^ far on the understanding of 
her patroness, tl:;ili she persuaded Mrs. Cbo- 
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viott iiito a high opinion of her jiulgment 
and prudence. 

, Things were in this Situation when Jesse^ 
for the first^time, accompanied the blind 
lady to Mrs. Huiigerford's. Without having' 
the appearance or manners of a gentle*. 

' woman, Miss Jesse Bettesworth was, not- 
withstanding, such a pretty showy girl that 
she generally contrived to attract noticcü 
She caught Mr. Folingsby's eye, at dinner, 
as she was play ing ofF. her best airs at the^ 
side-table; and it was with infinite satisfac- 
tion that she heard him ask one of the of- 
fic«rs, as they were going out to w^alk in the? 
garden, * Who is that girl? She has fine eyes, 
and a most beautiful long neck ! ' Upon the 
strength of this whisper, Jesse flattered her- 
seif she had made a conquest of Mr. Fo. 
lingsby ; by which idea she .was so much 
»ntoxicated that she could scarcely restraiu 
her vanity within decent bounds. 

* Lord ! Fanny Frankland, is it you > 
Who expected to meet you sittinghere,' said 
she ; when, to her great surprise, she saw 
Fanny in the harbour with the chiidren. To» 
her yet greater surprise, she soon perceived 
tb'it Mr. Folingsby's attention was entirely 

F 4 
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pound bank uote ; she turned the leaf^ and 
found another, and another, and another at 
every leaf ! Of these notes she counted one 
and twenty ; whilst Fanny, unsuspicious of 
what was doing behind her back, waa look* 
ing for the children's music-books. 

' Philip FoUngJiby ! So, so ! Did he giv% 
you thi* book, Fanny Frankland? ' said Jessw, 
in a scornful tone ; ' it seems truly to be 
a very valuable perfonnance; and, no doubl, 
he had good reason& for giving it to y Qu^.' 

Fanny coloured deeply^ at this unexp^eted 
Speech; and hcsitated, from the fear of be- 
tpaying Mr. Foiingsby. ' He did not givQme 
the book; he only lent it to me,' said ahc, 
*and I am going to return it to him directly/ 

*"Oh! uo; pray iend it to me first,' replied 
j€sse, in an ironieal tone; ^Mr. Folingsby, 
to be Sttre, would Iend it to me as soon aa to 
you. I 'm grown as fond of reading as 
ot^r folks, lateiy,* continued slie, holding 
Idie book fast. 

• I dare g^ay, Mr. Folingsby wonid — Mr. 

Jlblingsby woukl Iend it to you, I suppose,' 

said Fanny, colouring more and more deep- 

ly; *but, a* it is trusted to me now, I mwst 

' wturBkit safe. Pcay let me hav^e it, Je&se/ 
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*0h! yes; retiirn it, Xfadani, safe t I 
Biake no mamier of doubt yoii will! I make 
hD manner ofdoubtyou will!' replied Jcsse, 
leveral tinies, as sheshooU tlie book; whilst 
iie bank iiotes feil from between tlie luaves, 
nd were scattered lipon tlie floor. ' It is a 
tfaoitaand pities, Mrs. Cheviott, yoii c;ui't see 
*bat a fine book we have got, tiill of b;ink 
lotes ! But Alis. Pliing^erford is not bÜiul 
*t any rate, it is to be lioped,' continued slic, 
tturningto Mrs. Hinigerfoid, who at tbi.s in- 
stant opene<[ tlie dooi\ 

Sbe stood in dignified aniazement. Jcsse 
1 an air of malignant triumph. Fanny 
fcas covereti witb bliishcs ; but slie looked 
tvith all tlie tranquillity of iiinocence. The 
rtiildieugatliered rotuid lier; and blind Mrs. 
äCheviott Glied, *\Vliat is going on? What 
•fe going onr Will nobody teil n>e wbat is 
going on ? Jesse ! Wliat is it yüu are talk- 
lit3g about, Jesse?' 

* About a very valnablc book, ma'am; 
eontaining more tlian l can easily cotint, in 
fcauk notes, ma'am, (hat Mr. Folingsby has 
fent, only lent, ma'am, slie says, to Miss 
iJ'liTiny Frunkiand, ma'am, who was just 
joing to KftiH'ft them tojiim, nrai'am, when 
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I unluckily took up the book, and shook 
them all out upon the floor, ma'am/ 

^ Pick them up, Gustavus, my dear,' said 
Mrs. Hungerford, cooUy» ' From what I 
kiiow of Fanny Frankland, I amincliued to 
believe that whatever she says is truth. 
Since she has lived with me, I have never, 
in the slightest instance, found her deviate 
from truth ; tlierefore I must entirely de- 
pend upon what she says.' 

* Oh ! yes mamma,' cried the children, 
all together, * that 1 am sure you may.' 

^ Come with me,, Fanny,' resumed Mrs* 
Hungerford; * it is not necessary that your 
explanation should be public, though I am 
persuaded it will be satisfactory.' 

Fanny was giad to escape from the en- 
vious eye of Miss Jesse Bettes worth, änd feit 
much gratitude to Mrs. Hungerford, for this 
kindness and confidence : but, when she 
was to make her explanation, Fanny was in 
great confusion. She dreaded to occasion 
a quarrel between Mr. Folingsby and his 
aunt ; yet she kne w not how to exculpate 
herseif, without accusing him. 

* Why these blushes and tears, and why 
this silence^ Fanny? ' said Mrs. Uungerford^ 
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«lÄtter for a pretty girl, in her Situation, to 
keep such a galiant gentleman. His inten- 
tion, when he came to Mrs. Hungerford's, 
was to stay but a week : but, when that 
week was at an end, he determined to stay 
anbther: he found his aunt Hungerford'» 
house uncommonly agreeable. Tlie mo- 
ment she mentioned to him her wish of 
having the band of music in the garden, he 
was charmed with the scheme, and longed 
to dine out in the arbour witli the chil- 
dren ; but he dared not press this point, lest 
he should excite suspicion. 

Amongst other Company who dined tluÄ 
day with Mrs; Hungerford was a Mrs. Ciie-, 
viott, a blind lady, who took the liberty, 
as she said, to bring with her a young per- 
son, who was just come to live with her as a 
companion. This young person was Jesse 
Bettesworth ; or, as she is henceforward to 
bc called, Miss Jesse Bettesworth. Since 
her father had " come in for Captaiu Bet- 
tes worth's fortin," her mother had spared 
no pains to push Jesse forward in the world ; 
having no doubt that " her beauty, when 
well dressed, would charm some great gen- 
tlenian; or, may be, some grea \ndl'' 

f2 
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Accordingly, Jesse was flizened out in all 
sorts of finery : lier thoughto were whotly 
bent OD tashioiis and flirting: snd her mo* 
ther's vanity, joiued to her own, nearly 
tiimed her braiii. 

Justas thisfermentationof folly was gain- 
ing foTce, ahe happened to meet with Ensiga 
filoomiogton at a ball in Moninouth ; be 
feil, or sbe thought he feil, desperately ia 
love with her; she, of course, coquetted 
with bim : indced, she gave hiin so much 
ciicoiu-agement that every body concluded 
they were to bc married. She and her siste» 
Sally were continually scen Walking arm ia 
arm with bim in tlie streets of lloiiinouth; 
and morniiig, noon, and night she wore thf 
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Äally ; judiciously calculating that, fi-om the 
envy and jealousy he had seen between the 
sisters, this would be the most eflfectual 
inode ofmortify ing bis perfidious fair. Jilt- 
mg Jesse said her sister was welcome to her 
cast-off sweet-hearts : and Saucy Sally rc- 
plied, her sister was welcome to be her bride- 
inaid; since, with all her beauty and all 
her airs, she was not likely to be a bride. 

Mrs. Bettesworth had always confesscd 
ihat Jesse was her favonrite : like a wise and 
kind m^other, she took part in all these dis- 
putes; and set these amiable sisters yet morc 
at variance, by prophesy ing that " l^er Jesse 
would make the grandest match/' 

To put her into fortune's way, Mrs. Bettes- 
wortli determined tä get her into some gen- 
teel faniily, as companion tt) a lady. Mrs. -- 
Clieviott's housekeeper was ncarly relatccj^^-l 
to the Bettes worths, ancl to her Mrs. Bett/?sV 
worth applied. * But I 'm afraid Je3^ is 
Äometliing too much of a flirt,' said^he 
housekeeper, * for my mistress ; wliö is a 
Tery strict staid lady. You knt)\y, or at 
least we in Monmouth know, tfl&t'Jesse was 
greatly talked of, about a y<i'uti ^* officer here 
in town, I used myself tO'See her go trail- 
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great distress. Perhaps, now that I am 
come "toariglit way ofthinking," she wilt* 
not disciain my assistance. Give her th0 
money when and how yoii think proper. ] 
am sure I cannot make a better use of i 
hundred guineas ; and wish I had nevw 
tlioiight of niakiiig a worse.' 

Mr. Foiiugsby returned directly to towajj' 
and hisaunt tlioiight he had in soniemeasure 
atoued for his fault by liis candour and 
generosity. 

Miss Jesse Bettesworth waited all thU 
time, with malicious inipatience, to hear tha 
result of Fanny's explanation with Mra^ 
Hungerford. How painfully was she sur^^ 
pri3etl,anddisappoiiited, when Mrs. Hungert 
ford returned to tlie companj-, to hear hep 
speak in tlie highest terms of Fanny ! ' Oh,t 
mamma,' crjed little Gustavus, clappinghi» 
hand.s, ' I am glad you think her good^' 
because we all think so; and I should bei 
very sorry iudeed if she was to go away,' 
especially in disgrace.' 

' llitjre is uo danger of that, my deai^< 
said Mrs. Hungerfovd. ' She sliall ueveti 
leaveniy house, as longas she desires to stay 
m it. I do not give, or withdraw, niy pfoy 
tecüou, without good veasovis.' 
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Miss Jesse Bettesworth bit her lips. Her 
face, which nature intended beautiful, be- 
came almost ugly ; envy and malice dis* 
torted her features ; and, when she departed 
with Mrs. Cheviott, her humiliated appear- 
ance was a strong contra^t to the air of tri- 
umph with which she had entered. 



CHAPTER V. 

After Jesse and Mrs. Cheviotthad leftthe 
room, one of the Uttle girls exclaimed, * L 
do n't like that Miss Bettesworth ; fo r she 
asked me whether I did not wish that Fanny 
was gone, because she refused to let me have 
a peach that was not ripe. I am sure I wish 
Fanny may always stay here.* 

There was a person in theroom who seem- 
ed to join most fervently in this wish : this 
was Mr. Reynolds, the drawiug-master. 
For some time, his thoughts had been greatly 
Qccupied by Fanny. At first, he was Struck 
with her beauty ; but he had discovered 
that Mr. Folingsby was in love with her, and 
had carefully attended to her conduct; re- 
aolving not to ofFer himself tili he was sure 



on a point so serious. Her modesty and 
prudence fixed bis affections ; and he now 
became impatient to declare bis passion. He 
was a man of excellent temper and cbarac- 
ter ; and bis activity and talents were such 
as to ensure independence to a wifc and 
family. 

Mrs. Hungerford, tbough a proud, wa* 
not a selfisb woman : sbe was glad tbat Mn 
Reynolds was desirous to obtain Fanny j 
tbougb sbe was sorry to part witb one wbo 
was so useful in ber family. Fanny had now 
lived with ber nearly two years ; and sbe 
was mucb attacbed to her. A distant rela-^ 
tion, about this^ tirae, left ber five cbilden a 
small legacy of ten guineas each/ Gustavüs, 
tbougb he had some anibition to be master 
of a watcb, was tbe first to propose tbat tbi* 
legacy sbould be given to Fanny. His- 
brotbers and sisters applauded tb€ idea ; andi 
Mrs. Hungerford addcd fifty guineas to 
their fifty. * I bad put by tliis jnoney/ 
Said sbe, * to purcbase a lookiii^^lass for 
my drawing-room ; hnt it will be rh|(iäa bet- 
ter applied in rewarding one wbo bas been 
of real service to my cbildrcn.' 

Fanny was no\v mi&tress of two bundred 
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^ineas ; a hundred given to her by Mn 
FoIiDgsby, fifty by Mrs. Hungerforcl, and 
fif ty by the children. Her joy aud gratitude 
were extreme; for with this money she 
knew she could relicve her father : this was 
the first wish of her heart; and it was a wish 
ia which her lover so eagerly joined that 
«lie smiled on him, and said, * Now, I ain 
sure, you really love me.' 

* Let US go toyour father directly,' said 
Mr. Reynolds, * Let me be present when 
you giv^e hiin this money.' 

* You shall,' said Fanny : * but first I must 
consult my sister Patty and my brothers; 
for we raust all go together ; that is our 
agrtement. The first day of next month is 
my father's bittb-day^ and, on that day, we 
are all to meet at the alms-house. What a 
liappy day it will be 1 ' 

But what has James been about all this 
time ? How has he gone on with Ins master^ 
Mr. Cleghom, the haberdasheri^ • 

I^aring the eighteen months that James 
had speut in Mr. Cleghorn's sböp, l>e never 
gave his itiaster the slightest reasoti to com- 
plain of Imn : ou the eontraiy, this young 
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man made his employer's interests his own; 
and, consequently, completelydeserved hi» 
confidence. It was not, however, always 
easy to deal with Mr. Cleghom; for he 
dreaded to be flattered, yet could not bear 
to be contradicted. James was very near 
losing his favour for ever, upon the foUow- 



mg occasion. 



One evening, when it was nearly diisk, 
and James was just shutting up shop, a 
Strange looking man, prodigiously corpu*- 
lent, and with huge pocketstohiscoat, came 
in. He leaned his elbows on the counter, 
oppositeto James, and stared him fiiU in the 
face without speaking. James swept some 
loose money off the counter into the tili, The 
sf langer smiled, as if purposely to show him 
this did not escape his quick eye. There 
was in his countenance an cxpression of 
roguery and humour : the humour seemed 
to be affected, the roguery natural. What 
arc you pleased to want, Sir ? ' said James. 

* A glass of brandy^ and your master.' 

* My master is not at home, Sir; and we 
have no brandy. You will find brandy, I 
believe, at the house ovcr the way.' 
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' I believe I know wherc to fiiid brandy 

little better tliaii you do ; and botter 

brandy tliaii you ever tasted, or the devil's 

' replied the stranger. ' I want none 

©f your brandy. I onty asked for it to try 

what sort of a chap you were. So you 

[•do ii't know wlio I am ? ' 

' No, Sir ; not in the least.' 

' No! Never heard of Admiral Tipsey ! 

^Where do you come from ? Never heard of 

Admiral Tipsey ! whose noble pauuch is 

worth more than a Laplander could reckon,' 

cried he, striking tiie huge rotundity he 

praised. ' Let me.iuto this back parlour; 

I'U wait there tili your master comes home.' 

^L ' Sir, you cannot possibly go into that 

^Hparlour ; tliere is a young lady, Mr. Cleg- 

^Kiorn's daughter, Sir, at tca in that room ; 

H|phe must not be disturhed,' said Janics, 

^lloldiug the lock of the parlour door. He 

thought the strauger was either drunk or 

pretending to be drunk; aud contended, 

■with all his force, to prevent him from 

netting iuto the parlour. 

WhJlstthey werestruggIing,Mv.CIeghorn 
came home. 'Heyday! what's the matter? 
Oh! admiral, isit you?' said Mr. Cleghoru, 
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iH a voice of familiarity that astonisltcil 
James. * Let us liy, James; you don't 
know the admiral.' 

Admiral Tipsey was asmu^Ier: he had 
thccommand of two or three smuggHug ves- 
sels, aiitl thereiipon created himself au ad- 
miral; adignity which few dared to dispute 
with him, whilst he lieid his oak stick in hii. . 
band. As to the name of Tipscy, tio oa 
could be so unjust as to question his ctaid 
toit; for he was never known to bc j 
fectly ßober, during awhote day, from i 
year's end to anotlier, To Janics's gres 
surprise, the admival, after he had diuiik 
oiie dish of tea, uiibuttoned his waistcoat, 
frotti top to bottom, aud deliliemtely begai 
K) unpack his huge false corpülence ! ItoulSf 
him wcre wound iimunierable pietefe of lacc^ 
and ft>hl after tbUt of fine cambric. Whfeu 
he waficompk'ttivuüpacked, itwasdifficult 
to believe tliat lie w ii» tlie Käme peison, 1 
looked so tliin aitd shrUuk. 

He then cailed for 6ome clean straw, an 
begau to stuff himself out agaiii tö what \ 
callcd a passable size." ' Did not I tell^ 
you, young man, I canied that undet my 
waitWoatwhi^h Woald üiake & fool etare-I 
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The kce that's on the floor, to say notlilng 
of the cambric, is worth füll twice the sum 
for which you shall have it, Cleghorn. Good 
night. I'll call again to morrow, to settle 
our afFairs ; but do n't let your young man 
here shut the door, as he did to day, in the 
adtniral's face. Here is a crav«t for you, 
notwiths tan ding,' continued he, turning to 
James, and throwing him a piece of very 
fme cambric. ' I must list you in Adniiral 
Tipsey's service.' 

James followed him to the door, and re- 
tumed the cambric in despite of all hisen- 
treaties that he would "wear it, or seil it. 
for the admirars sake." 

* So James,' said jMr. Cleghorn, when 
the smuggler was goiie, ' you do not seem 
> like our admiral.' 
' I know nothing of him, Sir, except tliat 
>is a smuggler; and for that reasou I do 
bt wish to have any thing to do with him." 
'■'I am sorry for that,' said Mr. Cleghorn, 
Rtth a mixture of shame and anger in his 
Duntenance : ' my conscieuce is as nice as 
her people's ; and yet I have a notion I 
ill have Bomcthing to do with him, though 
l* is a smuggler j and, if I am not, Jpii- ^ 

VOL. JII. 
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take&> shall n^ke a deal of luoiiey l>y hijfp^ 
I haye not liad aijy thing to dp with so^u] 
glers yet; but I scg muiiy, iii,; MonmoiiM 
wlio aie niiLkiijg large for.tuocs by thejr apr 
sjstance. Tlieie is our neiglibpuiv Mi". 
Raikes: wliatatichman lieisbccome! Aijd 
w.hy sl)ouId I, or wliy slioultl you, be more 
scrupulous than, othcrs? Many geutlemen, 
ay gentjemeii, in tlie country are connected 
with tl)Qni; and why should a sliopkeeper 
be niofe conscientious than they,? Sp^}f.i ^ 
mupti ha,ve yaur opiniop.' 

With all tlie res^ct due to hi« ma&t^j)^ 
James.gave it as his opinion that it would 
be best to have nothing, to do with.Adniiial 
Tip^y, or with any oCthe sjimggleis. Hc 
obseived thatraen, who cairied on an illi 
trade, and who wcre in the daaty habits 
cbeating, or of taking fa,läe oaths, could 
be Safe partners. Even putting morali 
out of the question, he remarked that tl 
smuggling. trade was^a sort ofgaming, hy] 
which one year a man might make a di 
of mouey, and another might be ruined- 

'IJponmy Word!' said Mr. Cleghom, 
an^ ironical tone; 'you talk very wiselj 
for so young a man ! Pray, where did yol 
leam all this wiadom ? ' 
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• Froltf my fiither, Sir ; ft om whom I 
Ifxutled eveiy thing thatt I know; evcry 
tjiing diat'is good, i^m^aa. I had ah uncle 
once, Whö was ruined by bis deaKngs' with 
ittndggler»; and who \vbuld bave died in jail 
if it bald not been for my father. I was but 
a^ytiung lad at tbe time tbib' happened ; biit 
Lrehiember my father say^ng to mie, tlie day 
my uncle was* arrested^ when my auüt and 
all' tbe children were cry ing, " Take wam- 
ing by tliis, my dear James : you are to bc 
id trade, soitie day or other, yourself : never 
förgfet that honesty is' the best policy. The 
fkir trader will always have the advaiitagef, 
at the long run.'' 

* Well, well; nomore of this/ interruptcd 
Mt. Cleghom. * Good night to you. You 
may fitfish the rest of your sermon against 
smogglera to my daugbter tfaerej whom it 
seems to suit better. tlian it'pleases me.' 

The next day, when Mr. Cleghorn weht 
into the* shop, h^ scarcely spoke to James, 
exc^pt to find fault with him: This hu 
bore with patience; knowingthat he meant 
well, and that bis master wouid recover bis 
temper in time. 

' So the pbFc'els were all sent, and the bills 
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luade out, as I desircd,' said Mr. Clegliorn, 
' You are not in the wrong there. Yo( 
know what you are about, James, very well 
but why should not you deal openly by r 
according to your father's niaxim, thit 
" Honesty is the best policy ? " Wliy shoul* 
not you t'airly teil me what weie your secn 
views, in the advice you gave me about Ad 
niiral Tipsey, and the smugglers?' 

' I have no secret views, Sir,' said Jamerf 
witli a look of'sucb sincerity tliat bis mastei 
could not help believing bim : ' uor can ] 
guess what you mean by secret views. If 3 
consulted niy own advantage instead ( 
yours, I sbonld certainly use all niy iuflu 
ence with you in favour of this smuggler^ 
for here is a letter, which I leceived froi4 
him tliis morning, " hopißg for niy fiiend 
ship, " and enclosjng a ten pound not^j 
which I returued to bim.' 

Mr. Cleghorn was pleased by the opeav 
ness and »iniplicity with which James toi« 
hiin all this; and immedi;itely tbrowinj 
aside the itserveüflns manner, said, 'Jame^ 
I beg your pardon ; 1 ste 1 have misundea 
stood you. I am convinccLl you M'ere no) 
acting iike a double dualer, in the adviq 
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you gave me last night. It was my daiigh- 
Ijier's colouiing so much tliat led nie astiav- 
[ did to be siire think you had an eye tu 
, niore than to nie, in what you said; 
nut, it' you had, 1 am suie you would teil 
me so fairly.' 

James was at a loss to comprcbeud hüw 

he ad vice that he gave, concerning Admiral 

Xipsey, and tlie smuggleis, could lelatc to 

Hiss Cleghorn, except so far as it related 

It^ her father. He waitcd in silence for a 

u-ther explanation. 

' You dou't kuow then,' continued Mi. 
Cleghorn, ' that Admiral Tipsey, as he call« 
himself, is able to leave bis nepliew, young 
Raikes, more tlian I can leave my daughter ? 
It is his whim to go about dres^ed iu that 
Strange way in wliich you saw him yester- 
d&y i and it is his diversion to carry on tiie 
nuggling trade, by wbicli be has made so 
Duch ; but he is in reality a rieh old feilow j 
jid has proposed tbat 1 shoidd many iny 
laughter to his nephcw. Now you bcgin 
understand me, I see, The lad. is,^a 
jnarC lad ; he is to come here this eveuing. 
po'nt prejudice my girl against him. Not a 
s 3 
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Word inope agaiBst smugglers, b€fore4ier, !• 
beg.' 

' You sball be obeyed, Sir,' said James. 
His voice altered, and he turned paie, as 
he Bpoke; circmnstances which dkl not 
escape Mr. C'leghorus Observation. 

Young liaikes siid his uncle, the rich^J 
fimnggler, paid tlicir visit. Miss Cleghorn_ 
txpvesM^dadecided ilislike tobothuncIeaiHl 
ncphew. Her father was extremely pro- 
voked; and, in tlie height of his anger, de- 
flared he believed shewas in lovewith James 
Traukland; tliat lie was a treachcrous ras- 
cal; am! thatheehouUl leavethelvouse witli- 
in tlireedays, if his daugbter did not, before 
that time, consent to marry the man hehad 
cUosen for her husband, It was in vaintlrat 
his daugbter endeavoured to soften her i"a-J 
ther's rage, and to excidpate poor Jame^-1 
by protestiiig he had never, directly or ia- ' 
directly, atteniptcd to engage her affections; 
neither had he cver said one syllable that 
could prejudice her against the man whont J 
Jier fatlicr recommended. Mr. Cleghorn'iil 
high notions of sdboidination applied, om 1 
this occasion, equally to his daugbter and t«.J 




♦ifis fbretnan :, he considtered thelit botäi a» 
presumptaous, and ungrateful; aird said to 
liitRsbHv ÄS tite walbed up and down the room 
in * Htge, * My foreman to preach to me 
ind^i^dl I tbought -what he was about all 
Ihe time! But it shan't do ! It shan't doi 
M y- daugbter shall do as I bid her, or I 'H 
IfiftöW why ! Have liot I been all my life 
HS^itPg a fortune för her? and now she 
won't do as I bid her 1 She would, if this 
tfeMow Was out of the house ; and out he 
fStääL go, in three days, if she does notcome 
to -her »efcses. I was clieated by roy last 
lÜK^^Vä Oüt öf wy ihb'hey ; I won't be 
dUfl^ by thiß fellow, out of my daughter. 
No I Kfol'Öif he shkli trudge ! A shopman, 
iSktelKk to thiulc öf Kts master's dauorhtcr 
lirithoüt his consent! What insolence ! 
Wkat the time« are come to ! Such a thinsj 
could not have been done in my days ! I 
Hever thöught of my master's daughter, TU 
tttke my oath! And then thfe treacbery o^ 
tl» rascal 1 To carryit all on so »Hly ! I 
toUld forgive him any thing but timt : for 
tliat he shaü go out of this house in three 
dajr«! M sure as he and I are alive^ .if hit 

G4 
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young lady does not give him üp befort 
that time.' 

Fassionso corapletely deafened Mr. Cleg- 
horn tlmt he would not listen to Jamea; 
wlio assured liiin he harl never, for one mo* 
ment, aspired to the honour of mairymg hii 
daughter. ' Can you deoy that you lore 
her? Can you deny,' criedMr. Cleghoin» 
* that you tiirned pale yesterday, whea you 
saidT should he obeyed?' 

James could not deny either of tbew 
L'harges; but he firmly persisted in assert- 
iügthathehadbeenguiltyof no treachery; 
that he bad never attempted secretly to oA- 
gage theyoung lady's afiections ; and that^ 
on the contraiy, he was sure she had m} 
of his attachment. ' It i 
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even if I had the highest opinion of tÜIs Mr. 
Raikes: but I know nothing conoerning 
hun ; and therefore shöuld do wrong to speak 
in his fävour, merely to please you. I am 
sorry, very sorry, Sir, that you have not the 
confidence in me which I hoped I had de- 
served ; but tlie time will come when yoü» 
will do me justice. The sooner I leave you 
now, I believe, the better you will bc satis- 
fied ; and, far from wishing to stay three 
days, I do not desire to stky three minutes 
inyour house, Sir, against your will.' 
. Mr. Cleghörn was touched by the feel- 
ing and honest pride with which James 
spoke. 

' Do as I bid you, Sir,' said he ; ^ and 
neither more nor less. Stay out your three 
days ; and may be, in tliat time, this saucy 
girl-may come to reason. If she does not 
know you love her, you are not 90 much to 
blame.' 

Tiie three days passed away, and the mom- 
ing came on which James was to leave his 
Hiasten The y oung lady persisted in her re- 
solution not to marry Mr. Raikes ; ahd ex- 
pressed much concern at the inju$tice with 
which James was treated, on her accountr 
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She offered to leave honie, and spcnd some 
time with an auiit, who lived in the north 
of England. Slie did not deny that James 
appeared to her the most agreeable young 
mau shc had seen ; butadded, shecouldnot 
possibly have aiiy thoughts of marrying 
him, because he had never given her the 
leastreason to believe that he was attache^ 
toher. «1 

Mr. Clcghorn was agitated ; yet posltit'o 
in his determinatioii that James should quit 
the house. James went iuto hia master'i, 
room, to take leave of him. ' So theu you 
are really going ?" saidMr. Cleghoin. 'You 
havebuckled that portmanteau of yours Ükp 
a biocUhead ,* I 'II do it better ; stand asided 
So you arepositively going? Why, thia isOM 
sad thing ! But then it \a a thing. as your 
own sense and honour teil you — it is a,- 

thing ' (Mr. Clcghorn took snuffat every 

pause of his spcech ; but even this Gould not- 
carry him through it; when he prouounced 
the words) — ' It is a thing that must be 
done' — the teavs fairly started from hl» 
cyes, ' Now this is ridiculous,' resumed he» 
' In my days, in my younger days I mean, 4 
9uld part with bis foieman t 
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as he 6duld take oiF his glove. I am sure 
my niaster would as soon have thought of 
tuming bankrupt as of shedding a tear at 
parting with me ; änd yet I was as good a 
foreman, in my day, as anothcr. . Not so 
good a one as you are, to be sure. But it 
is HO titoe now to think of your goodness. 
W«ll ! what do we stand here for ? Wheii 
a thing is to be done, the sooner it is done 
the better. . Shake hands, before you go.' 

Mr. Cleghom put into James's band a 
fifty pound liote, and a letter of recomlncnd- 
aticm to a Liverpool merchant. Jänies 
left the house without taking leave of Miss 
Gteghom, wbo did not think the worse of 
hifm foT his want of gallantry. His master / 
bad taken- care to recommend hira to an ex- 
cellent house in Liverpool, where hissalary 
•WQtAd be nearly double that which he had ; 
hifherto received; but .James was «otwiflhf^^ 
Standing very sorry to leave Monmoitth^; 
wherte his deax . brctthcr, sister, afid fathef 
livied,-^to say nothing of Miss Cleghom. . 

Late at night, Jatnes was going to theiii^ . 
ät which the Lirerpocrf stage ifets up, wH^re 
he was to sleep r as he pass^d through a 
atreet that lea^ down to the river Wyt^ he. 
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heaid a gieat uoiae of inen quarreUiug vit^ 
iently. The uiooii shoue briglit, and he sa^jijl 
a paity of men who appeaicd to be fightinjp 
in u boat that was just come to shoie. 
asked a persoii who came out of the publiflj 
house, and who seemed to have notliing to 
de with the fniy, what was the matter? 
' Oiilysomesmuggleis who are quarrelling^ . 
i*;it}i oneanothev about the division of thei^ 
booty,' Said the passeiig-er, who walked oa 
eager to get out of clieir way. James also 
quickcnedhis pace, butpreseutly heard thi 
cry of 'Murdcr! murder! Help! helpL 
iuid thea all was silcnce. 

-Afcvvsecondsafterwards he thoughtthati 
"he heard groans. He could not forbear | 
ing to tlie Spot whence the groans pro- 
ceetied, in hopes of being of sonie Service 
to a feÜüw-crcaturc. By the time he got 
thither, the groans had ceased : he looked,^ 
about, but could only see the men in 
boat, who were rowiug fast down the river^ 
As he stood on tlie shore hsteuiug, he ioTjt 
some miuutts lieaid uo sound but that of, 
their oavs ; but afteiwaid a man in the boal 
cxciaimcdj with a temble oath, ' There 1 
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not done bis businessl D— n it, hell do 
ours !' The boatmen rowed faster away, and 
James again heard the groans, though they* 
were now much feebler than before. He 
searched, and fouiid the wounded man ; who, ; 
having been thrown overboard, had with 
great ditficulty swum to shore, and fainted 
with the exertion as soon as he reached the 
land. When he came to bis senses, he 
begged James, for mercy's sake, to carry . 
him into the next public-house, and to send , 
for a surgeon to dress bis wouuds. The 
surgeon came, examined them, and declared 
bis fears that the poor man could not live 
four and twenty hours. As soon as he was : 
able tospeakintelligibly, he said he had been 
drinking with a party of smugglers, who had 
just brought in some fresh brandy, and that , 
they had quarrelled violently about a keg of 
contraband Hquor : he said that he could 
swear to the man Who gave him the mortal . 
wpund. 

The smugglers were pursued immediately^ , 
\ and taken. When Üiey were brought into 
tthesick man's room, James behend amongst. 
them three persons whom he iitt^e expected^ 
to meet in such a Situation : Idie Isaac« Wild 
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Willj and liullyinj? Bob. The trouncfc* J 
man sworepositively tn llieir peraons. Bul*V« 
lyin j Itob was the persoii wlio gave him tlie* 
fatal blow; biit Wild Will began tlie assaulty _ 
and Idle Isaacshoved himoverboaid; the^J 
were all inipiicated in thc guWt; and, 
atead ofexpressing any contrition for tbei*l(1 
crime, began to dispute aboiit whicli wai' 
most to bkme; they appealed to Janiea i 
and, as hewouldbtsubpiKnat'd ontheirtrial, 
each endeavoiired to cngage liim in their* m 
favour. Idte Isaac tnok liim aside, and saJdtil 
to him, • You have no reaaon to befVtend^J 
my brothers. I can teil you a secret: tltey*'^ 
are thc greateat euemies your f'amily evertfl 
liad. It was they wlio set fire to your hf^M 
thcr's hayrick. Will was provoked by yoaiilj 
3»ter Fanuy's refusing him ; so he rfeteT"*,^ 
miufid, as he tokl me, to carry her off; mid>'m 
he meant to ha\'e doiie so, in tl»e confusion' « 
that was eaiised by the fire; but Bob and he 
quarrelledthe very hourthat sbt'was tohavö', 
been carried off; so that part of the scheme ' 
failed. Nowl had iio hand in all this, being*J 
fast asleep m my bed: so I havemore clairaf 
to your good word, at aiiy rate, than mj^l 
iwOther» Cor hare: and so, when we contf 
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to trial, I hope you '11 speak to my charao 
ter.' 

Wild Will nest tried hin einqitence. A» 
soon as iie fouiul tliat his brotlier Isaac had 
betraycii the secret, he wcnt to James, and 
assuied bim theiniacUief thatliad beendtnie 
wasanjereaccident; tiiatitwas truehe had 
inteuded, tor tha fVoIic's sake, to raise a cry 
of fire, in order to draw Fanny out of thc 
house ; but tliat he was shocked whea he 
fouiid how thejeal ended. 

As to Bullyiug Bob, he brazeiied the mat- 
ter out; declaring he had beea affronted by 
the Franklandä, and that he was ^lad he 
had taken his levenge of them; that, iftlie 
thicg was tQ he done ovcr agaiu, lio would 
da it; that James nilght givc him what 
chaiacter he pleased upon tiial, for that a. 
man could be hauged but once. 

Such were theabsurd bvavadoing Speeches 
he made, whilst he had an ale-house audi* 
Mice round hiin, to admire hia spirit; but ä 
few hours changed his toue. He and hi» 
brothers were takeu befoie a niagistrate. 
Tili the committal was actually niude out, 
they had liopes of being baiied : titey had 
dispatohed a luesaenger ta Admiral^ Ttpsey, 
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wbose nien they cailed tbemselvGS, and ex-f 
pected hc wouUi öfter bail tbr them to aojT 
amount ; but the bail ot' their friend Ad- 
miral Tipsey was not deemed sufficient bys 
tbe luagis träte. 

' In the fiist place, I could not bail thcse* 
men; and it' I could, do you tliiiik it possi-* 
ble,' Said tbe niagistrate, ' I could take tbe* 
bail of sucb a man as tbat ? ' 

' 1 understood tliat he was worth a deall 
of nioney,' wliispered Jatnes. 

' You are raistaken, Sir,' said the magis- ' 
träte; ' he is, -what he deserves to be, 
ruined man. I have good reasous for know-* 
ing this. He bas a iiephew, a Mr. Raikes^t 
wboisa gamester: whilsttheunclehas beeiA 
carryiiig on tbe smuggliiig trade here, at th» 
bazaidot'bis life, tlienepbew, who wasbred 
up at Oxford to be a fine geutleinan, has 
gamed away all tbe money his uncle has . 
made, duriug tvventy years, by his contr* 
band traffic. At the long i^n, thesefeilow»! 
never thrive. Tipsey is not worth a groat.^B 

James was much surpriscd by tliis iu*< 
formation ; and resolved to retuni immedi-*]] 
ately to Mr. Clegliorn, to teü liim what htf I 
li^d beai-ä, and pat bim on his guEud ■ 
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^LfEarly in tbe morninghe weut to his house 
^Kr-' You look as ifyou weie not pleased to 
^Eee me agaiii,' said he to Mr. Cleghorn ; 
' and perhaps you will impute what I am 
going to say to bad motives; but my regaid 
to you, Sir, determines me to acquaiut you 
wich what I have heaid : you will maka 
what use of the information you please.' 

James then related what had passed at 
the magistrate's ; aud, when Mr. Cleghorn 
had heard all that James had to say, he 
thanked him in the strongest manner for this 
instance of his regaid; and begged he would 
remain in Monmouth a few days longer. 

Alarmed by the Information he recelved 
from James, Mr. Cleghorn privately made 
mquiries concerning young Kaikes and liis 
uncle. The distress into which the young 
man had pluiiged himself, by ganibliug, had 
been kept a profound secret from his rela- 
tions. It was easy to deceive them, as to 
bis conduct, becausehis time hadbeenspent 
at a distance from them: he was but just 
retunied home, after completing his eiluca-' 

^The magistr'ale, from whom James fiist 
rij^f^^s extravagauce, happeue(l.to havc 
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a «on «t Oxford, wlio gave V.im this iöt^m 
^nce: lie confirmet! all he hsd said tö MM 
Cleghom, who tremfcled at the danger 
whieh lie hsid exposed his rlaughtcr. 
match with young Ruikes vas imincdiaft 
broken off; and allcormection with Adüiif 
'i'ip«ey and the siiiitgglers tras for cver dWE 
solvedby Mr. Cleghorn. 

Hisgratitndeto Jamtrs was (rxpreSscd Witij 
aU the nataval ■wariiitrli of his charactt 
'CoHie back and live -withmc, 'saM he, ' 
have«aved ww and niy datighterfrom i 
Vou sliall not be itiy sliopimth aiiV longW 
you shall be wy partner: and, yoa know, 
when you are my pai'tner, theie can be ikh^ 
tfeiivg eaJd ag-aiii^ yonr t^hiking of i 
*?aHgh'ter. But all in good timc. I 'WOlü 
BOthavc Been the girl again, if she liad maj 
ried my sbopmaji ; but my partner will \ 
qM4te anotli«- thing. You havc workd 
your way up in the wortd by ycrnr owft ( 
»ertfl; aöd I give yuu joy. I believe, ti& 
it «.OTCf, it wmild have gonc nigh to bre« 
my hcart to part with you ; but you must ti 
sensible I was right to keep up my authorHj 
ininy ownt'amily. Now tUingsarechatigfew 
Igiveiöyconaetit: nobodyiiasarighttow 
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a woFÄ. 'Wlienlampleasedwirtimy dau^- 
ter's choice, that is enough. There's arily 
one thing that goes against niy piide. — 
Your father — ' 

' Oh ! Sir,' inlarrupted James, ' if you are 
going to say any thiiig disrcspectful of my 
faflier, do not say it to me; I Ijeseecli yoi^ 
do not ; for I cannot bear it. Indeed I 
canno^ and will not He is tlie best o'f 
fatbers!* 

''^lahi -sure helias the best of cliildren; 
anS a greater blessing there cannot be in 
\\iis world. I was not going to say any 
thing disrespcctfui of him : I was oiily 
going to hnient tliat he shbuld be in an 
alms -110080,' said Mr. Cleglioni. 

* He lias determ'incd to remaia there,' said 
James, 'tili liis childreu have earnedmoney 
enough to Slipport him, without hurtiiig 
thcmsclvcs. I, my brotber, and both my 
slsters, arc to meet at tlic ahiis-house on the 
first day of next niouth, which is niy fatliei^s 
Jblrtbday; then we sball join all our earn- 

ifls together, and see whar can be douc' 
Remember, you are my partner,' said 
Cleghpni. ' On that day you must take 
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of your eamings, and my good will sbaU 
nevcr be shown merely in words.' 



CHAPTER VI. 

It is Qow time to give some accoimt of tlw 
Bettesworth family. The history of their in- 
dolence, extravagaiice, quarreU, and nun, 
«hall be given as shortly as possible. 

The fortune left to them by Captain Be^ 
tesM'orth was uearly tweuty thousand 
pounds. When they got possession of thv 
6um, they thought it could uever be speot; 
and eacb individual of the family ^lad sepa* 
rate plans of extra vagance, for which th^ 
reqiiired separate supphes. OldBettesjrorth, 
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■ rant of building; and no less incapable, 
om his habittial indolence, of managing 
IForkmen : tlie house might liave been finish- 
. for one tbousaiid five huiidred pounds; 
icost him two thoiisaiul pounds : and when 
I was done, tbe roof let in the rain in sund- 
piaces, tbe new ceilings and cornices were 
naged, so that lepairs and a new röof, 
(^ith leaden gutters, and leaden statues, cost 
i some additional hundreds. The fur- 
nishing of tbe house Mis. lietteswortb toök 
lipon herseif; and Satly took upon herseif Xo 
ftnd fault with every article that her rao- 
ther bougbt. The quanels were loud, bit- 
ter, and at last ineconcitable. Tbere was a 
lookiug-giass, wliich tlie mother wanted to 
liaveinoiieroom, and tlie daughterinsisted 
i^on putting it into aiiother: tbe looking- 
glass was broken between them in the heat 
ofbattle. TbeblaniewaslaidonSally; who, 
in a rage, declared she vvouUl not and could 
not live in the house witb her mother. Her 
mother was rejoit-ed to get rid of her, and 
she went to live with a lieutenant's lady, in 
tlie neighbourhoüd, w ith whom she had been 
acquainted tbree wecks and two days. Half 
by-scoUliug, half by cajuliug hei fatlier, she 
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p^EcraUedupoahua-tagiv&ket^bKro-lhbiisand 
jmmibJ8-£m' her foituu« ; pnosoMi^ ^cfrertd 
troubls biiH my- more for «ay dtin^ 
As soou. a« slie was gon^ Mi« Bettel' 
* wortli g^ve tf bttise warraidg». ta riae'odMi 
ititoallheracquaiatancei A;diiuier,»ball; 
aad» »Upper- in-her newhouse; Th^hotor 
^1^ not ha\f dry; aad' dl the- cbinpiiigl 
cftug^it cold. Mrs.' BeCteswoTth'ecold vu' 
tbamost) severe. It happeaed, at diis-tiiD^. 
to b* the fashion to go altnoBt' widüM- 
cjothes-; and as-this lady wa^extremely HDn< 
and' fcMid of dresSj ahe would abaolutetjr ttft' 
paar in the height'of faahion. 'Ftie Snadaf* 
afteriier balt, whilst she had still the temmor 
of a bad-cold, she positively would'gik't* 
chur<^« equipped in one pettieoat^ aini^t 




get into Company witJi oiiCj, weot to live 
■\vith bliml Mrs. Clieviott; wUere, acqordJng: 
to hw motliei's inati'uctions, "she laid liCr- 
self out for goodnesis." She also took two- 
thousand pounds with. her, upon her pTi> 
mise ijever to tiouble her fatliec niMC. 

Her brvtliers pcrceived liow much was tot 
be gaiiied by tOi*uieia.iuga.fatUer, who gavc; 
f^m. weakiiess, aud not ti'oiui a seuse of 
jus-tice, orafeeling otf kiuduesg; and th^' 
800» leudered tlieniselves so. ti-oublesomc' 
that he was ohliged to. buy off tlieir re>- 
pfoache». Idle Isaac was a sportsm»!!, 
and would iieeds have a. paok of-lioundsi: 
they cost him two hundied a year. Tben 
he woidd have race horsea ; and by. thom 
he soou lost some thousands. He was ar«- 
r^ted for tlic mouey^ aud hi» tkthar 'vm» 
forced to pay it. 

Bob and Will soon afterwarda began to 
thiuk, " it wai&.very hard that so much was- 
to be done for Isaac, and nothing for themlf 

WUd Will kept a mistress ; and Üallj-ing 
Bob was a cock-^gbter: thejndemands foT 
money were frequenti and uncontscioiiable ; 
their contiiiMal plea was, ' Wby. Isaac 
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lost thoiisands by Ins race-horaes ; and 
should not we have our share ? ' 
■ Themistress and the cockpit had tliel 
^are ; and the poor old fatlier, at last, had 
only one thousand left. He told his sons 
this, with tears in his eyes : ' I shall die in 
a jaii, after all ! ' said he. They listened not 
to what he said ; for they were intent upon 
the bank notes of this last thousand, whi» 
Trere spread upon the table before hi 
Will, half in jest, half in earnest, snatchet 
up a parcel of the notes ; and Bob insisted 
on dividing the treasure. Will fled out ol 
the house; Bob pursued him, and th 
fought at the end of their own avenue. 
This was on the day that Frankland 
his faniily were returningfrom poorGeorj 
fiineral, and saw the battle betwixt the bi 
thers. They wcre shamed into a teniporary 
reconciliation, and soon aftenvards imitcd 
against their father; whom they represented 
tö all the neiglihours as the niost cruel and 
the most avaiicious of incn, because hi 
woulduotpart with the very means of sul 
ststence to supply their profligacy. 
Whilst their minds were in this State, Wi 
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^■^ppened to becomc acquainted witli a set 
^Hfjsinugglers, whosedisordevly lifestruck liis 
^^pncy. He persuaded his brothers to leave 
home, with him, aiid to list in the Service of 
Admiral Tipsey. Thcir manners then be- 
canie more brutal ; and they thought, feit, 
and lived like ineu of desperate fbrtuues. 
The consequence we have seen. In a quar- 
rel about a keg of braudy, at an aleliouse, 
their passions got the better of ihcm, and, 
OD entci'ing their boat, they committed the 
offence forwhichthey werc now imprisoned. 
Mr. Bariowwas theattorney to wham they 
applied, and they endeavouied to eugage 
him to manage their cause on tlielr tiial, but 
he absolutely rcfused. Frora the moment 
be heoi'd froui James that Will and Bob 
Bettesworth Avere the persona who set fire 
to Frankland's haystack, iie urged Frank 
to prosecute tiiem for tliis crime. ' When 
you only suspected tliem, my dear Frank, 
I strougly dissuaded you from going to law; 
but, now, you canuot fail to succeed, and 
VOu will recovei" ample daniages.' 

' That is impossible, my dear Sir,' replied 
Frank, ' for the Bettesworths, I imderstand, 
tue ruiued.* 
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' I am sorry for that, on your account ; 
but I still think you ought to carry on this 
prosecution, for the sake of public justice. 
Such pests of Society should not go un- 
punished.' 

* They will probably be punished suffi- 
ciently for this unfortunate assault; for 
which they are now to stand their trial. I 
cannot, in their distress, revenge either my 
own or my father's wrongs. I am sure he 
would be ^orry if I did; for I have often and 
often heard him say, " Ncver trample upon 
the fallen." ' 

* You are a good, generous young man/ 
cried Mr. Barlow ; * and no wonder you 
love the father who inspired you M'ith such 
sentiments, and taught you such principles. 
But what a shame it is that such a father 
should be in an alms-house ! You say he 
will not consent to be dependent upon any 
one ; and that he will not accept of relief 
from any but his own children. This is 
pride: but it is an honourable species of 
pride; fit for an English yeoman. I cannot 
blame it. But, my dear Frank, teil your 
father he must accept of your friend's cre- 
dit, as well as cf yours. Your credit with 
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mc is such that you niay draw upon mc for 
five hundred pounds, whenever you please. 
No thanks, my boy : half the money I o we 
you for your Services as my clerk ; and the 
otherhalf is well secured to me, by the cer- 
tainty of your future diligence and success 
in business. You will be able to pay me in 
a year er two ; so I put you under no Obli- 
gation^ remember. I will take your bond 
for half the money, if that will satisfy you 
and your proud father/ 

The manner in which this favour was con- 
ferred touched Frank to the heart. He had 
a heart which could be strongly moved by 
kindness. He was beginning to express bis 
gratitude, when Mr. Barlow interrupted 
him with *Come, come! Why do we waste 
our tinie here, talking sentiment, when we 
ought to be writing law ? Here is work to 
be done, which requires some expcdition : 
a marriäge settlement to be drawn. Guess 
for whom/ 

Frank guessed all the probable matches 
amongst bis Monmouth acquaintance; but 
he was rather surpriscd when told that the 
bridegroom was tobe youngMr.Folingsby; 
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as it was scarccly two moutlis since tiris 
gentleman was in love witli Fanuy Fraiik- 
land. Frank itiocccded to dmw the settle- 
meiit. 

Whilst lie and Mi'. liai]o\v wcre writing, 
tbey were intcrrupted by the entrance of 
Mr. Josiah Crurape, He came to announce 
Mrs. Crumpe's death, and to request Mr. 
Baxlow's attendaiice at the opening of her 
will. This poor lady bad lingered out inany 
months longer thaii it was thoughtshe could 
possibly live; and, during all her suffeiings, 
Patty, with indetatigable goodncss and tem- 
per, bore with tbe caprice and peevishness 
of disease. Those, m ho thr^ught she acted 
m^rcly from iutcrestedmotives, ejfpected to 
find she had uscd ber power over her mis- 
tress's mindentirely forherown advantage: 
they werecertainagreat partof thefortune 
would he left to lier. Mrs. Crumpe's rela- 
tions were so persuaded of this, that, whea 
they were asseniblcd to hear her will read 
by Mr. Barlow, they hegan to say to one 
another in whispers, " We'll set the will 
aside: we'll bring her into the courts ; Mrs. 
Crumpe was not in her right senses when 
she made tliia will : she had received two 



THE CONTRASr, 149 

{>araly tic strokes : we can prove that : \ve 
can set aside the will/ 

Mr. Josiah Crampe was not one of these 
whidperers; he sat apart from them, leaning 
on his oaken stick in silence, 

Mr. Barlow broke the seals of the will, . 
opened it, and read it to the eager Company. 
They were much astonished when they 
föund that the whole fortune was left to Mr, 
Josiah Crumpe. The reason . for this be- 
quest was given in these words : . 

" Mr. Josiah Crumpe, being the only one 
of my relations who did not torment me for 
my inoney^ e ven upon my death-bed, I trust 
thäthe will provide suitably for thatexcel- 
letit girl, Patty Frankland. On this head 
'hek&ows my wishes. By herown desire, I 
htave not my seif left her any thing ; I have 
önly bequeathed fifty pounds for theuse of 
her fathcr.". 

Mr. Josiah Crumpe was the only person 
who heard unmoved the bequest that was 
made to him: the rest of the relations were 
clamörous in their reproaches, or hypocri- 
tical in t]|ieir congratulations. All thoughts 
ofsetting aside the will were, however, aban- 
doned; every legal form had becn observed, 

H 3 . 
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aiitt with a tcchnical nicety that pl%c1uded 
allhopes of successfiil litigation. 

Mr. C'mnipe arose, as soon as tlie.tuniult 
of disappoiiitment had somewhat subsided, 
and coiinted with his oaken stick the num- 
bers tliat were present. ' Ilere are ten oS 
you, I think. Weil ! youevery soul of you 
Iiute nie: but that Is notidng to Ute purpose. 
I shall kecp up to the notion I have of the 
fharacter of a true üritisb nierchaut, formy 
own sake — not for yours, I don't want this 
woman's money; 1 haveciiough of my owd, 
and of my own honest making, without 
legacy-hunting. Why did you tonnent the 
dying wonian? You would Iiavc been better 
oif, if you had behaved better: but that 's 
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false representationsandinformation, which 
they Said they had rcceived trom the mis- 
chief-making Mrs, ^Martha. They very 
willingly accqpted of a thousand pounds a 
piece; and the fifty pound deduction was 
paid as a tax by cach to Patty's merit. 

Mistress now of five hundred pounds, she 
exclaimed, *0h! my dear father! You shall 
no longer live in an aJms-house ! To nior- 
row will be the happiest day of my lue ! I 
don'tknowhowtothankyou asiought, Sir/ 
continued she, turning to her benefactor. 

* You have thanked me as you ought, and 
as. I like best,' said this piain spoken nier- 
chant, ^ and now let us say no niore about it.' 

In obedience to IVlr. Crumpe's com- 
mauds, Patty said no more to him; but she 
was impatieut to teil her brothcr, Frank, aiul 
her lover, Mn Masou, of hergood fortune: 
she therefore returned to Alcmmouth witli 
Mr. Barlow, in hopes of secing thcm imme- 
diately. 

* You will find 3'our brotlicr,' said Air. 
Barlow, *verybusylookingoverp:.rchnicnts, 
in Order to draw a marriage settleincnt. 
You must keep yoar good news tili iie lias 
done his business, or he w ill make as mauy 

H 4 
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blunders as your friend Mason onee niade, 
in the preamble of Mrs. Criimpe's wilL I 
believe I must forbid you, Patly Frankland,' 
continued Mr. Barlow, smiling, ' to come 
near niy clerks, for I find they always make 
niistakes, whcu you are within twenty yaids 
of thein.' 

Frank was not at werk at the maniage 
Settlements. Soon after Mr. Baxlow left 
liim, lie was summoned to attend the trial 
of the Bettesworths. 

These unfoitunate young men, dependii^ 
011 Fiank's good nature, well knowing he 
hiid refused to prosecute them for setting 
fire to his father'a Iiay-rick, thought they 
might venture to call uponhim togive them 




THE CONTRÜST. 153 

you ^but it is well known in the country 

that yoü were called Wild Will, Bullying 
Bob/ and idle Isaac/ 

* There *s the rub ! ' said the attomey, who 
was employed for the Bettesworths. ^ Tliis 
will come out in open court ; and the judge 
and Jury will think a great deal of it.' 

*^Oh! Mr. Frank, Mr. Frank,' criedold 
Bettesworth, ^ have pity upon us ! Speak in 
favour of these boys of mine ! Think what 
a disgrace it is to me, in my old age, to have 
my sons brought thisway to a public trial! 
And if they should be transported ! Oh ! 
Frank, say what you can for them! You 
were al way s a good young man ; and a good- 
öatured young man.' 

Frank was moved by the entreaties and 
tears of this unhappy father ; but his good- 
nature could not make him consent to say 
what he knew to be false. * Do not call me 
to speak to their characters upon this trial,* 
Said he. * I cannot say any thing that would 
serve them : I shall do them more barm thau 
good: 

Still they had hopes, his good nature 
would, at the last moment, prevail over his 
Bense of justice, and they suramoned him, 

h5 
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'Well, Sir,' saitl Bettesworths' counsel: 
* You appear in favour of the prisoners. 
You have knowii theni, I understattd, from 
their childhood ; and your own character is 
such that whatever you say, in their favour, 
will doubtiess make a wcighty impressiou 
«pon the Jury.' 

The court was silent in expectation of 
what Frank shouhl say. He was so much 
enibairassed betwixt bis wish to serve his 
old ucighbours and play-fellows, and his 
dread of saying v,hat he kncw to be false, 
that he could not utter a syllable. He 
burst into tears*. 

'This evidence is most strongly against 
tiie prisoners,' whispcred a juryman to his 
fcliows. 
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himself sitting on the stoiie bench before the 
court-house, supported by Frank. Maiiy of 
the town's people had gathcred round ; but, 
regardless of cvery thing but bis owu fecl- 
ings, the wrctched fatlier exclainied, in a 
voice of despair, ' I have no childrcn Icft 
me in niy old age! My sons arc gone ! And 
AV'herc are my daughtersr ' As such a time as 
this, why arc not thcy ncar their poor okl 

. father? Have thcv no touch of natural alfec- 
tion in them ? No ! they have none. And 
why should they have any for me ? I took no 
care of them, \v Iien they were young : no 
wonder they take none of me, now I am 
old. Ay ! Neighbour Frankland was right: 
he brought up bis children '' in the way 
they should go." Now he has the credit 
and the comfort of them ; and see what mine 
arc come to ! They bring their father s gray 
hairs with sorrow to the grave !' 

The old man wept bitter ly : then looking 
round him, lie again asked for bis daughters. 
* Surely they are in the town, and it cannot 
be much trouble to them to come to me! 

. Even these strangers, who have never seen 
me before, pity mc. But 7ny own have no 

; feeling; no, not for oue anotlier! Do these 
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girls know thesentence that hu becnpaaud 
upon their brotbers? Where are they? 
Where are they ? Jesse, at least, mij^t be 
near itae at such a ttme as this ! I was alwajs 
an indulgent father to Jesse.' 

Tliere werepeoplepreseutwhoknew what 
was become of Jesse; but they would not 
teil the news to her iktber at thU terrible 
moment. Two of Mrs. Cfaeviott's servants 
were in the crowd ; and one of them whis- 
pered to Frank, ' You had best, Sir, prevaü 
ou this poor cid man to go to his home, 
andjiottoask forbis daughter: he willhear 
the bad news soon enough.' 

Frank persuaded the father to go home 
to his lodgings; and did every thing in bis 
power to comfort him. But, aTasl the old 
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tlie oUl man to rest in pcace tiiis night. He 
Jeemed quiteexhausted by grief, and at last 
k»»unk into a sort of stupefaction : it could 
l'tiardly be cnlled sleep. Frank was obliged 
l'to retumhomc, to proceed witii bis bashiess 
ifor Mr. Barlow ; and he was glad to escape 
l«fi-om the slght of niiseiy, Mhlch, bowcver 
■flic inight pity it, be could not relieve. 

It was bappy indeed for Frank tbat he 

lad taken his fatber's advice, and had early 

brokenoff all connection with Jilting Jesse. 

After dupins( others, sbe at length had be- 

L come a grcater dupe. She had thismorning . 

^Bgone off with a common sergeant, with 

^n^hom sbe had fallen suddeniy and despe- 

I mtely in love. He cared for notliing but her 

two thousand pounds ; and, to coraplete her 

misfortunc, was a man of bad character, 

whose extravagancc and profligacy had re- 

duced him to the sad alternative ofeither 

tarrjingfor nioney, or going tojail. 
As for Saliy, slie was at this instant far 
irom all tbouglits either of her fatber or her 
brothers ;^she was in the heat of a scolding 
match, which terminated rather unfortu- 
nately for her matrimonial scbemes. Ensign 
Bloomiagton had teproached her witli hav- 
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ing forced htm itito hisaunt's room, wbea 
shc had absolutely rcfuscd to see him, aad 
thus being tlie cause that he had lost a 
handsome Icgacy. Irritated by this charge, 
the-lady rcplied in no very gentle terms. 
Words ran liigh ; and so high at last that the 
gentleman fiiiished by swearing he would 
sooner marry tlie devll than such a vixen! 
The match was thus broken off, to the 
great amusement of all Saucy Sally's ac- 
quaintance. Her ill-humour had made her 
hated by all the iieighbours ; so that her dis- 
appointment, at the loss of the ensign, was 
embittered by their malicious raillery, and 
by tlie prophccy which she heard raore 
than whispercd froni all stdes, that she 
would never have another admirer either 
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were rightly drawn, he sent Frank witU 
them to Folingsby-hall. 

Mr. Folings.by was alone when Frank ar- 
rived. * Sit down if you please, Sir/ said 
he. * Though I have never had the pleasure 
of seeing you before, your name is well 
kuown to me. You are a brothcr of Fanny 
Frankland's. She is a charming and ex- 
cellent young woman! You have reason 
to be proud of your sister, and I have rea- 
son to be obliged to her/ 
- He then adverted to what had formerly 
passed between them, at Mrs. Hungerford's; 
and concluded by saying it would give him 
real satisfaction to do any service to him or 
his family. ^ Speak, and teil me what I can 
do for you.' 

Frank looked down, and was silent : for 
he thought Mr. Folingsby must recoUect the 
injustice that he, or his agent, had shown 
in turning old Frankland out of his farm. 
He was too proud to ask favours, where he 
feit he had a claim to justice. 

In foct, Mr. Folingsby had, as he said, 
" left every thing to hi^ agent ;" and so little 
did he know cither of the affairs of his te- 
Bauts, their persons, or even their names, 
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tliathe had not at thismöment the «Ilghteit 
idea that Frank was the -son to oue of the 
oldest and tlie best of tliem. . He did not 
know thatold Frankland had been reduced 
to take refuge in an alms-house, in conte- 
quence of bis agent's injustice. Surprised 
by Fraiik's cold silence, he questioned him 
more closely, and it was with astonishment 
and shame that he hcard the truth. 

'Good heavens!' cried he, 'hasmyn^ 
ligence been the cause of all this miseryto 
your fether? to the father of Fanny Frauk- 
land ! I remember now that you recal it to 
my mind, somethtng of an old man, with 
fine grey hair, coining to speak to me about 
some business, just as I was setting oiF fof 
Ascotraces. Was that your father? Ire- 
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I oiily wish tliat my thoughtlessness had 
never hurt any oiie but inyst'lf. 

* All I can iiow do,' contiimed Mr. Fo- 
lingsby, ' is to make aniends, as fast ss 
possible, for the past. To begin with your 
fatliCr : most fortunately I havc the meaiis 
in my power. His farm is come back iuto 
my hands ; and it shall, to niorrow, bc re- 
stored to him. Oid Bettesworth was with 
me, scarcely an hour ago, to surrender the 
fänn, on which there is a prodigious arrear 
of rent: but I understand thatlie hasbuÜt 
a good house on the farm ; and I am ex- 
tremely glad of it, for your father's sake. 

— /Teil him it sliall be his. Teil him I am 

■Seady, I am eager, to put him in possessioti 

Jöf it; and to repair the injuslice'I have done, 
Or which, at least, I Iiave pennitted to be 
done, in my narae.' 

Trank was so overjoyed that he could 
scarcely utter one word of tbanks. In his 
ifFay home, he called at Mrs. Himgerfbrd's, 

B4o teil the good news to his sister Fanny. 

^Bhis was the eve of tlieir father's birtliday; 

^Bnd they agreed to meet at the alms-housc 

^n the moming. 

^V Thehappymomingcame. OldFiankland 
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was busy, in his little garden, when he heard 
the voices of his children^ who were Coming 
towards him. * Fanny ! Patty ! James ! 
Frank ! Welcome, my children ! Welcome 4 
I knew you would be so kind as to come to 
seeyourold father on this day; so I was pick- 
ing some of my currants for you, to make 
you as welcome as I can. But I wonder 
you are not ashamed to come to see me in 
an alms-house. Such gay lads and lasses { 
I well know I have reason to be proud of 
you all. Why, I think, I never saw you, one 
and all, look so well in my whole life ! * 

* Perhaps, father/ said Frank, ^ because 
you never saw us, one and all, so happy t 
Will you sit down, dear father, here in your 
arbour ; and we will all sit upon the grass, 
at your feet, and each teil you our stories, 
and all the good news.' 

* My children,' said he, * do what you 
will with me ! It makes my old heart swim 
with joy to see you all again around me 
looking so happy.' 

The father sat down in his arbour, and 
his children placed themselves at his feet. 
First his daughter Patty spoke; and then. 
Fanny ; then James ; and at last Frank. 
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^HfFhen thcy had all tolcl their littlc Iiistorics, 
^^Hicy oftcred to their fathcr in onc piirse 
^Kheir common lichcs : thc rewards of their 
own good conduct. 

' My beloved chÜdren!' said Fiaiikiand, 
overpoweved with his tears, ' this is too 
much joy for mc! this is tlie happiest mo- 
meut of my Ufe! None, but the tather of 
such children, can kiiow what I feel ! Your 
success in the world dehghts me teu times 
the more, because I know it is all owing to 
yourselves.' 

* Oh ! uo, my dear fathei!' cried they 
with one accord; 'no, dear dear father, our 
success is all owing toyou! Every thing 
we have is owing to you ; to the caie you 
tooU of US, fiom our infancy upward. If 
you had not watched for our welfare, and 
taught US so well, we should not now all be 
so happy ! — Poor Bettesworth !' 

Here they were interrupted by Hannah, 
he faithful maid-servant, who had ahvays 
I with old Frauklaud. She came run- 
jing down the garden so fast that, when she 
peached the arbour, she was so much out of 
llJ'cath slie could not speak. ' Dear heart! 
you all ! ' cried she, as soon iw she 
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recovereti brcatli. ' But it is no time to 
he sitting here. Come in, Sir, for mercy's 
sake,' Said slie, addressing herseif to her 
old master. ' Come in to be ready ; coiue 
in all of you to be ready ! ' 

' Ready ! Ready for what ? ' 

' Oh! ready for fine things ! Fiue doings! 
Only come in, and I'il teil you as we go 
along. How I have torn all niyhand, with 
this gooseberry-bush : but no matter fot 
thät. So thenyou have not lieard a wnTÜ 
of what is going on ? No, how Could you? 
And you did not miss me, wben you'first 
came into the'house? ' 

' Forgive US for that, gooÜ Hannah : 
were in such a Imrry to see niy'iüthcr, 
thought of nothing and nobody eise.' 

'Vefy natural. Well, Miss Fanny, I*VI 
been up at the great bouse, witb your lad; 
Mrs. liuiigerford. A bettcr lady cannot h 
Do you know, she sent for me, on purpoai 
to apeak to nie ; and I know things tha 
you are not to know yet. But, tili» muQ 
1 may teil you, tliere's a carriage cOmirt 
hcre, to carry niy master aw'ay to bis nd 
housc; and theie's horses, and side-saddltl 
beside, for you, aud you, and you, «üd*; 
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"And Mrs. Hungerford Is Coming lu her own 
coacli ; and youiig Mr. Folingsby is coming 
in bis cairiage; and Mr. Barlow in Mr. Jos. 
Crumpe's carriage; aiid Mr. Cleghorn, and 
liis pretty daughter, in tliegig; and — and — ■ 
aijd heaps of carriages besides ! friends of 
Mrs, Huugerford's : aiid tliere's such crowds 
gathering in the strects; and 1 'm going 
on to get breakfasL' 

' Oh ! my dear father,' cried Frank, 
* make liaste, and take o£F tliis badge-coat. 
before they come! We have brought proper 
.«lothes for you.' 

!Frank puUed off tlie badge-coat, as hc 
■called it, and flung it from hira, saying, 
' My father shall never wear you more.' 

Fanny had just tied on her fathcr's clean 
neckcloth, and Patty had smoothed bis re- 
verend gray locks, when the sound of the 
carriages was heard. All that Haunali had 
told them was tme. Mrs. Hungerford had 
engaged all her frieuds, and ail who were 

«juainted with the good conduct of the 
franklands, to attend her on this joyful 

xasion. 

' Triumphal cavalcades and processious/ 

(i,.»b^ 'af^. io. geuei;4 fopli^i;! , d)jyig§^ 
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mere gratiflcations of vanity : but this' »3 
not in honour of vanity, but in honour ( 
virtue. We sliall do good in tlie countn 
by showing that we lespect and admire itj 
in whatever Station it is to be found. He« 
is a wbole family, who have conducte) 
tbemselves uncommonly well ; who havq 
exerted theniselves to relieve their agew 
father from a Situation to which he was re- 
duced without any fault, or iinpriidence, of 
bis own. Their excrtions have succeedeti— 
Let US give them, what they will valul 
more tlian money, sympathy.' 

Convinced, or persuaded, by what Mrs 
Hungerford said, all her friends and aö 
fjuaintance attended her, tbis morning, 
the aUns-house. Crowds of peoplefollowed; 
and old Frankland was carricd in triumpl 
by his children to his new habitation. 

The liappy fithcr livcd many years M 
enjoy the incrciibiug prosperity of hjä 
femily.* 



• It niay be nccessary to infonn some readers th«!' 
Patly and Fanny were soou niiited to their tovera ; 
that Junies, wilh Mr. Cleghorn's consent, tnairied 
Miss Cleghom ; and that Frank did not become va 
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May every good father have as grateful 
children. 

■ .-■■■- Hill . 

cid bachelor : he married an amiable girl, who was ten 
times prettier than Jilting Jesse, and of whom he was 
twenty times as fond. Those, who muh to know the 
history of all the wedding clothes of the parties, may 
have theu: curiosity gratHied by directing a line of 
inquiry, post-paid, to the editor hereof. 
Mi^; 1801. 
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THE GRATEFÜL NEGRO. 

In the Island of Jamaica there livcd two 
planters, whose methods of managing their 
slaves were as different as possible. Mr. 
JefFeries considered the negroes as an in- 
ferior species, incapable of gratitude, dis- 
posed to treachery, and to be roused from 
their natural indolence only by force : he 
treated his slaves, or rather suffered liis 
overseer to treat them, with the greatest 
sevcrity. 

JefFeries was not a man of a cruel, but cf 
a thoughtless and extravagant temper. 
He was of such a sanguine disposition, that 
he always calculated upon baviug a jfine sea- 
son, and fine crops on his plantation ; aud 
never had the prudence to niake allowancc 
for unfortunatc accidents: he required, as 
he Said, from his overseer, produce and not 
excuses. 

Durant, the overseer, did not scruple to 
usc the most * cruel and barbarous methods 

♦ The Negro Slaves. — A fine drama» by Kotze- 
bue. It is to bc hoped that such horrible iiutaiicc5 

1 2 
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of forcing the slavcs to exertions beyond 
their atrtngth. Complaints of his brutality, 
from tiine to time, reaclied his master's ears; 
but, tholigh Mr. Jeffcries was nioved to mo- 
ihfentary compassioii, he shut his heart 
agaitist conviction; hehurrierl away to thc 
jovial banquct, and drowned all painfui re- 
flcctions in wine. 

He was this ycar miich in debt; and, 
thcrefore, bciiig more than usually anxious 
about his crop, he pressed his oversecr to 
cxert hinisdf to thc »tmost. 

The wretched slaves, upon his plantation, 
tboiight theniscKcs still more untbi;tiinate, 
when they conipaied theu* condition with ^ 
that of the negroes on the cstate of Mf^ 
Edwards. This geiitlcnian trcatcd his slavtSH 
with ailpossiblehiimanityand kindiicss. He 
Tvisbed tliat tliere was lio such thiug as 
elavery in the world; but he was convinced, 
by the arguments of tliosc ivlio have the best 
means of obtaining infoniiation, that thc 
sntlden emancipation of thc negroes woula^ 
ratbcr increasc than dimiuish thcirndserie*," 
of cruell^ dxe not novk to be fuuiiU iti iiiiture. Brymr 
Edwards, in his Hiatory of Janiirica, sajs that niost of 
thc PUntcrs we humaire; bnt he;iilows that ÜWe facta 
r»D iic eile d in conlrailkliun ot Vbis a.^&«;Tlioii. . 



His benevolence therefore confined itself 
within the bounds of reason. He adopted 
those plans for the melioration of the 
State of tfae slaves, wbich appeared to him 
the mostlikely to succeed Avithout produc- 
ing any violent agitatioii, or revolution*. 
For tnstance, his negroes had rcasonable 
and fixed daily tasks; and, when these were 
finished, they were permitted to employ 
their thne for their ovrn advantage, or 
amusement If they chose to employ theni- 
aelves longer for their master, they were 
paid regulär wages for their extra work. 
This reward, for as such it was considered, 
operated most powerfully upou the slaves. 
Those who are aniinated by hope can per- 
form what would seem impossibiiities, to 
tiiose who are under the depressing influ- 
ence of fear. The wages which Mr. Ed- 
wards promised, he took care to sec puuc-i 
tually paid. 

He had an excellent overscer, of the nanic 
of Abraham Bayley ; a mau of a mild but 
steady temper, who was attachcd not oiily 
tohis master's interests but to his virtuos; 

* Hbtory of (be West ludics, i'rom whkii thesc idcas 
fie adtfied«^iiot stoIcn. 

1 3 
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ond who therefore was more intent upon 
seconding bis humane views, than uptm 
squeezing from the labour of the negroes 
the utmoat produce. Each negro had, near 
his cottage, a portion of land, called lüs 
provision-grountl ; and one day in the week 
was allowed for its cultiv-ation. 

It is common in Jamaicafor the slavesto 
have provision-groands, which they eulti- 
vate for their own advantage ; but it too 
often happens that, when a good negro has 
successfuUy improved his little spot of land, 
when he has built himself a house and be- 
gins to etijoy the fruits of his industry, his 
acquired property is seized upon by the she- 
riff's ofiicer for the payment of his master's 
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To this barbarons injusticc thencgroes ou 
Mr. Edwards's plantation were never ex- 
posed. Henev€r exceeded bis income ; he 
engaged in no wild speculations ; he con* ' ^ 
■tracted no debts ; and bis slaves, therefore, 
fWere in no danger of being seized by a she- 
rifFs officer : their property was securcd to 
them by the prudence as well as by the ge- 
nerosity of their mastcr. 

One morning, as Mr. Edwards was Walk- 
ing in that part of bis plantation wbich join- 
ed to Mr. Jefferies' estate, he thought he 
heard the voice of dfstress, at some distance. 
'The lamentations grew louder and louder as 
he approached a cottage, which stood upon 
<he borders of Jefferies' plantation. 
- This cottage belonged to a slave of the 
name of Caesar, tlie best negro in Mr. Jef- 
feries' possession. Such had bcen bis in- 
dustry and exertion that, notwithstanding 
the severe tasks imposed by Durant, the 
overseer, Caesar found nreans to ciiltivate 
his.provision-ground to adegree of perfec- 
tion no where eise to be seen on this estate. 
Mr. Edwards had often admired this poor 
fellow's industry ; and now hastened toin- 
quir^glirhat niisfortune had befallen him. ■ 

I 4 
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When he came to the cottage, he fotind 
Caesar standing withhis anns folded» andhi' 
eyes fixed upon the ground. A young and 
beautifulfeniale negrowasweeping bitterly, 
38 ehe knelt at the feet of Durant, the over- 
Beer, who, regarding her withaauUen aspect, 
repeated, ' He iiiust go. I teil you, wonwjii 
hemustgo. WhatsigiiinesaUthUnouaense?* 

At tlie sight of Mr. Edwards, the over- 
sccr's couuteiiaiice &uddenly changed, and 
assunicd an air of übsequiDiis civÜity. The 
poor woman retired to the further com« 
of the cottage, and continued to weep. 
Cffisar never moved. ' Nothing is the mxt- 
tcr, Sir,' said Durant, * but that Cttsar U 
going to he sold. Tliat is what tlie womaa 
iü cryiiig for. They were to be marrted; 
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Poorfellow!' said Mr. Edwards ; 'and I 
stheJeave thiscottagewhlch he has buiJt, fl 
l these baiiaiias wliich he has plaiited?' ^B 
Cicsar uow, for the fiist time, looked up^ ^M 
and fixing his eyes upon Mr. Edwards for a ^B 
moment, advanced with an iiitrepid rather ' 
than au imploring couiitenance, ;uid said, 
' Will you be my niaster? Will you be her 
master } Buy both of us. You sliall not re- 
pentofit. Caesar will servc you taithfuUy.' 
On liearing these words, Clara sprang 
forwards; and, claspuig her hands together, 
repeated, 'Caesar will serve you faithfully.' 
Mr. Edwards was moved by their entrca- 
ties, buthe left thein without dcclaring hia 
intentions. He weut immediately to Mr. 
Jefferies, whom he found stretchcd on a 
soiä, drinking coffee. As soon as Mr. Ed- 
wards mentioned the occasion of his visit, 
and expressed his sorrow for Caesar, Jefte- 
riea exciainied. ' Yes, poordevil ! I pity him 
fioni thebottom of my souh But uhat can 
I do? I leave all those thiugs to Durajit. 
He says the shtrift's ofiicer has seizcd liim ; 
uid tliere 's an end of the matter. You 
knovv money niust be had. Besides Cjesar 
bWOIss oö' tltaa any other slave 
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soldfordebt. Whatsigiiifies taiking aboi 
ihe matter, as if it wcre something that ney* 
l:appeued before! Is not it a case tliat o 
Qurs every day in Jamaicar' 

* So much the worse,' replied Mr. 
irards. 

' The worse for tljem, to be sure,' 
Jefferies. ' Hut, after all, they are slav«! 
and usetl to be treated as such; and tlie 
teil me the negroes are a thousand tin 
happier bere, witb us, than they ever wert 
iu tlieir own coiintry.' 

' Did tlie negroes teil you so tbemBelvesB 

' No ; but people better informed thai 
negroes bave told nie so ; and, after all 
alaves tbere must be; for indigo, and run 
and ßugar, we must havc' 

' Granting it to be pbysically ini|>OEsibh 
that the world should exist, without TuiOf 
sugar, and indigo, why could they not bv 
produccd by freemen, as well as by slavea! 
If we hired negroes for labourers, instead c 
purchasing them for slaves, do you thinlc 
they would not work as well as they do 
now ? Does any ncgio, under the fear of tlie 
overseer, work hardcr than a Birmingham 
joumeynianj or a Newcastle coliier;; who> 
toil foT tiiejnselves aad Uieir families r 
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*- * Of that I do ii't pretend to jutlge. AU 
I know is that tlie West ludia plantera 
would l)c ruiiied, if they had uo slaves, and 
Ld. am a West India plauter.' 
mt ' So api I: yet I do not think they are 
the only pcople whose interest ought to be 
considcred, iii this biisiiiess.' 

' Their iuterests, luckily, are protccted 

T the laws of the land ; aud, though they 

! lieh men, and white men, and fteenicii, 

they have as good a claim to their rights 

as the poorest black slave on any of oiir 

_ plantations.' 

^■l ' The law, in cur caae, seenis to make tht^ 

^bght; and the very reverse ought to bc 

^pfene ; the right should make the law.' 

Hö» * Fortunately for us planters, we nced not 

enter into siith lücedistinctions. You couUl 

not, if you would, iiboHsh the trade. Slaves 

would be smugglcd into the Islands.' 

' Whatjifnobody would buy tliem! You 
know that you cannot sniuggle slaves into 
England.. The instant a slave touches Eng- 
lish ground, he becomes free. Glorious 
privilege! Why should it not be extended 
to all her dominions? Jf the future impor- 
ta.tM)%ef slaves into thesc Islands weie fo£.-< 
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hidden by law, the trade must cease. Ni 
man can either seil or pnssess slaves, wttb^ 
out its being known: tliey cannot be smug 
gied like lace, or brandy.' 

' Well, well ! ' retorted Jefferies, a littl( 
impatiently, ' as yet, the law is on our sidl 
I can do nothiiig in this business, nor yd 
neither.' 

* Yes, we can do something;; we can eij 
deavour to niake our negroes as happy ai 
possibie.' 

' I leave the managemeut of these peopll 
to Durant.' 

*That is the very thing of which thej 
coniplain; foigive me for speaking to yo8 
with the fiankness of anold acquaintancsi; 

'Oh! yoii can't obiige me more! I love 
frankness of all thirigs! To teil you thai 
truth, I have lieard complaints of Durant"* 
severity ; biit I make it a principle to tum ff 
deaf ear to them, for I know iiothing can bei 
done with these fellows witlwut it. YoiA 
are partial ta negioes ; but eyen you niQst 
aliow tbey are a race of beings naturally 
iaferior to us. You may in vain think o{ 
Hianaging a black as you woi 
Do wliat you plcase for a negro, 
chcat you the iirst oppottuuity 
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^^^ou ksow Trbat their maxim is : " God 
^n|i\'es black men wUat white men forget." ' 
^f To thcse comraon-place desultory obscr- 
Tatious, Mr. Edwards niade uo rcpiy; but 
recurred to poor CEesar, and oflered to piir- 
cliase both him änd Clara, at the highest 
price the aheriff's officer coiild obtain for 
them at market. Mr. JefiTciies, with the 
utmost politeiiess to his neiglibour, but with 
Üje most perfect indifference to the happi- 
n«sa of those whom he considcred of a dif- 
ferent species from himself, acceded to this 
proposal. ' Nothing could be more reason- 
able,' he said ; ' aiid he was happy to have 
it in hi» powei' to oblige a gentlemaa, fot 
whom he had sudi a high esteem.' 

The bargaui was quickly coucliuled with 
the sheritt's officer; tbr Mr. Edwards wil- 
Hngly paid teveral dallars more than the 
market prioe tbr the two slaves. When 
Cfesai- and Clara lieard that they were not 
to be separated, their joy and gratitude were 
expressed witli alL the ardotir and tendcr- 
ness pccuHar to their di0'erent characters. 
Clara wa» an Ehoe, Cxsar a Koromant^'n 
N«gro. The £bocs are sott, tangutshing, 
and timid. The Koroniantyna are franko 
«law, luartial, and heroLc. • ,^. lit;i 
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. Mr. Edwards carried his bcw slaveshomi 
with hini, desired Bayley, bis overseer, % 
mark outa piovision-gmund for Cresar, ani 
to give bim a cottage> which happeued » 
this time to be A-acact. ■ 

' Now, niy good frieud,' said lie to Cxsai 
' you may woik for yourselt^ without i'es{ 
tliat what you earn may Ije taken froni you| 
or tbat you should cver be soki, to pay youf 
master's dcbts. If he does not understaii4 
wliat I am saying,' coiitinued Mr. Edwardi 
turniiig to his overseer, 'you will expiiü 
it to him.' 

Ca'sar perfectiy understood all that Mi 
Edwards said; but his feeüngs were at thiiJ 
instant so strong that be could not find ex- 
pressionforhisgratitude: bestood like one 
stupefied ! Kliidness was new to him ; it 
overpoweied bis manly lieart; and, at h« 
ing the words " my good friend," the t 
gushed from his eyes. Tears wliicb no 
ture could bave extorted ! Gratitude swel 
ed in his bosom; aud he longed to be alo: 
that he migbt freely yield to his emotions. 

He was glad wbcu the conch-shell aoum 
ed, to call the negrocs to their daily lab 
that he tniglit relieve the seusations of 
jsoül by bodjly exeition. He peitbrmed hi 
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task ia silence ; and an inattenti ve observer 
m^fht faave thought him suilen. 

Inf fkcty he was impatient for the day to 
be over, that he might get rid of a heavy 
load which weighed upon his mind. 
. . The cruelties practised by Durant, the 
overseer of JefFeries' plantation, had exas- 
perated the slaves under his dominion. 

They were all leagued together in a con- 
spiracy, which was kept profoundly secret. 
Their object was to extirpate every white 
man, woman, and child in the island. Their 
plans were laid with consummate art ; and 
the negroes were urged to execute them by 
all the courage of despain 

The confederacy extended to all the ne- 
groes in the island of Jamaica, excepting 
those on the plantation of Mr. Edwards. 
To them no hint of the dreadful secret had: 
yet been given; their countrymen, knowing 
the attachment they feit to thefa* master,. 
dared not trust them with these projiects of 
vengeance. Hector, the negro who was at 
the head of the conspiratois, was the. parti-. 
cular friend of Caesar, and had imparted to, 
him all his designs. These friends. were^ 
bound to each other by the strengest ties« 
Their «kvery and their sufferinga \)e^;dSi vi 
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tlie Bame hour ; they were both brought fn 
their own country iu the sanie ship. 
circumstance aloiie fuims, amougst the 
groes, a boud 6f connectioii not easily to be 
dissülved. But the friendship of Cssar and 
Hector commenced even befoie they were 
uuited by the sympatliyof misfbituue; tliey 
were both of the same iiation, both Koro- 
mantyns. In Africa, they had both been 
accnstomed to coniniand ; for they had sig- 
nalized diemsclvesbysuperior fortitudeaud 
couiage. Tliey respected each other for 
excelhng in all which they liad beeu taugh^, 
to consider as virtuous; and with them i 
venge was a virtue ! 

Revenge was the ruling passion of HeCt 
tor : in Cxsar's miud, it was rather a prind 
ple instilled by educaticu^ Tlie one ca 
sidered it as a duty, the otber feit it as J 
pteasure. Hector's sense of injury was acut^ 
in the extreme ; he knew not how to foi 
give. Cassar's sensibility was yet inore ativl 
to kindiiess than to insutt. Hector would 
sacrifice bis life to extirpate an enemy. 
Ctesar would devote himself for the defencft. ^ 
of a friend ; and Cccsar now cousidered j 
white man as bis friend. 
He wns now pUcedma.^aiii£ul titnatioi 



I TBE CKATEFUL NEORO. HS 

All his former friendships, all tbe solemn 
promtfes, by whicb he was bound to bis com- 
paöions in misfortune, forbade bim to in* 
«lulgetliat deljgbtfulfeelingofgratitudcaDd 
afFection, whith, for tbe first time, he exper 
riencetl for one of that race of beings whom 
he had bitUerto considered as detestable ty- 
rants ! übjectü of implacable and juat ra- 
venge ! 

Cxsar was most impaticnt to have an inr 
terview with Hector, tbat he might commu- 
aicatebisnew seutiments, and dissuadehim 
from those scbemes of destruction which ht 
pieditated. At midnight, when all tbe slaves 
escept bimself were asleep, lie left bia cot- 
tage, and weut to Jefteries' plantation, to 
Öw hut in which Hector slept, Eveu in his 
dreams, Hectorbreatbedvengeance. "Spare 
Upne ! Sons of Africa, spare none ! " were 
tha words he uttered in his sleep, as Caesar 
approached tbe niat on wbicb he lay. The 
inoou shoue füll upon hlm. Csesar contem- 
plated the countcnance of bis friend, fiercc 
even in sleep. 'Spare none! Oh, yes! 

ilbeie t9 one that must be spared. Tbere 
b-one for whose sake all must be spared ! ' 
fii He wakened Hector by tiiis exclamation ; 
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* öfthat whifh, sleeping or waking, fiil 
my Soul ! Revenge ! Wliy did you waki 
niefrommydreani? It was clelightful! Th*i 
whites weie weitering in their blood! But, 
silence ! We niay bc overheard!' 

' Nn ; every one slecps, but oiirselves,' 
replicd Caesar. ' I could not sleep — with- 
Dut speaking to you on — a subject that 
weighs upon my mind. You have seen. Mr. 
Edwards?' 

' Yes. He that is now yoar master. 

' He tliat 13 now my benefactor ! 
friend ! ' 

' Friend ! Can you call a white man 
friendr' ciied Hector, starting up with 9. 
look of astonishmentand indignation. 

'Yes;' replied Cssar, with firmni 
* And you would speak, ay, and would fi 
as I do, Hector, if you knew tliis white mai 
Oh, how unlike he is to atl of bis race, thj 
we have ever seen ! Do not turn from 
with so niuch disdaiu ! Hear me with 
ticnce, my friend!' 

' I canuot,' replied Hector, ' listen \vh 
patience to one who, between the risiuganrf 
thesettingsun, canforget all his resolutions, 
aUhisproniises! Wiio, by a few softwoi'ds, 
c^n be so wi'OugVvt u\)oi\ aa vo fettet all tl 
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insults, all tlie injuries lie has rcceivedfrom 
this accursed lace ; and caneven call a white 
man friend ! ' 

Ctesar, unnioved by Hector's anger, con- 
tinued to speak of Mr. Edwards with the 
wärmest expressions of gvatitiule ; and fi- 
nished by declaring he would sooiierfoifeit 
his life thau rebel against such a inaster. 
He conjured Hector to desist from execut- 
ing his designs ; but all was iiivain. Hector 
lat with his elbows fixed upoii his knecs, 
leaiiing his head upon his hands, in gloomy 
silence. 

Caisar's mind was divided, between lovc 
for his friend, and gratitude to his niaster: 
tlie conflict was violent, and painful. Gra- 
titude at last prevailed: he repeated his de- 
claration, that he would rather die than con* 
tinue in a conspiracy against his benefactor ! 

Hector refused to except hini from the 
general doora. ' Betray us if you will ! ' 
crietl he. ' Betray our secrets to him wliom 
you call your benefactor : to him whom a 
few hours have niade your friend ! To him 
sacrifice the friend of your youth, the com- 
panion of your better days, of your better 
seif! Yes, Ciesar, deliver me over to the 
BAbrmciitors: I caii eudure move ÜVM\^.V\e-^ 
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can isflict I shall expiie witliout a sij 
without a gioao. Why do you linger her< 
Cssar ? Why do you hesitute r Hasten thi* 
moment to your moster ; claim your reward 
for deliveriiig iuto his power hundreds of 
your couutrymeu ! Why do j^ou hesitate ? 
Away ! The coward's fricndship cau be of 
use to noiie. Who can valiie his gratituds? 
Who can fear his revenge?' 

Hector laised liis voice so high 
pronouuced tliese words, that he wakened 
Durant, the ovevseer, who siept in thenext 
house. They heard hiin call out suddenly, 
to inquire who was there ; and Ciesar had 
but just time to make his escape, before 
Durant appeared. He seaiched Hector"» 
cottage; but, finding no one, again retired 
to rest. This man's tyranny made hira con- 
stantlysuspicious: hedreaded thatthe&laves 
should combine against hijn ; and he en- 
deavouied to prevent them, by every tbreat 
and every stratagem he coutd devise, from 
«onversiug with each other. 

They had, however, taken their measun 
hitlierto, 80 secretly that hc had not tl 
slightest idea of the conspiracy which wj 
forniiiig in the islaud, Their schenies w 
aotyet ripe for execuüoiA-, Wv xV^^^ji^ii 
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ed time approaclied. Hector, when he 
coolly reflected on what had passed between 
him aiid Ctesar, could not help admirmg the 
frankness and conrage with which he had 
avowed liis change of sentiments. By tliis 
avowal, Ciesar had in fact exposed his own 
life to the inost imininent daiiger, fiom the 
vengeance of the conspirators ; who might 
be tempted to assassinate him who had their 
Uvea in his power. Notwithstauding the 
contempt with wliich, in the first moment 
of passion, he had treated liis friend, he 
was extremely anxious that he shonld not 
break off all connection with the conspira-- 
tor». He knew that Ceesar possessed both 
intrepidity and eloquence ; and that his Op- 
position to their schemes would perhapsen- 
tirely frustrate their whole design. He 
therefore determined to use every possible 
^^eans to bend him to their purposes. 
HhHe rcsuKcd to havc recourse to one of 
^Bose pcrsons * wlio, amongst the negroes, 

^TV The eiriighteneil ishabilajits of Europe mny, per- 
ki^, smil« at the Bup^rstitious vreilulilj of tiie jk- 
gtoa, who regRttl those ignornnt beings called Obtai 
people, witli iht- most prnfound respcci and drearf ; 
who b«licve ttut lUey hold in their hands Üie power 
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are considered as soiceicsses, Esther, 
old Koroiuajityn iiegress, had obtaiued byl 



life and dealh. The instanccs w-tiich are related 
their po»er, uvitr the ininds of llictr coantrymen, 
so wonilerful that none but ihe most un<]ue3tional 
«ithotity coutd make us tliiiik ibem crcdible. 
followiugpas&agf;, from F.divards's Histoi-y of ihe W« 
Indies, is luserted lo give rii idea of tbb stränge infal 
aiioD. 

" In Ihe jear 1780, vthen a vrry forniidable 
rection of tlic Koromanljn or Gold Coast u 
broke out, iu llte padsh of St. Mary, tmd spi 
tlirniigh almost cver^' otber dktrii-t of the island, 
old KoromantjTi negro, thf chief iiisligator 
of tbc itisurgenla in that parish, who had adraintsli 
the fetiah, or soleniii oatb, to tbc conspirators, 
fvmUhcd tbeiii with a magrcal prqmration, v>hk 
\ms to rentier Ibem iDvubierable, was .fortunat 
apprcheaded, coiiviited, and bunp i'p, with all 
leatliers and trumperies about him ; and bis execnl 
Struck the iusurgeots with a general [tanic, from 
tliev never aftcr«ards recovcred. Tbe exatninatjoi 
ivbii'b werc taken lü thatperinri, 'fir«t opcoed tbe ey^ 
of the public to the verj daugcions IciideucY of tUe 
06 ci/A prattices ; aud pive Hirlli to ihe law, wbii 
theii enacted, fiir their aiippreüskiu atid punUb 
but neither the terrour of Ihis law, Ihe ^trict i 
gation wbicb has slnce iwen mnde after the prnfes: 
of Oi(, nor tbe many examples of ttiose, who f 
linie to lune have lieen hangtd nr 1i-uiispi)rled, h&vff 
liitherlo produced tbe deaireit cJici't. A ßentlemait, 
on bis leturning to Juniuitii, in tbe year 1'75, foond 
tbat a great auiay of his negroes had died during Iiia 
abseuce ; and that, af tucb as renmiiKd «live, at least 
one lialf were duhilitaled, bloated, and in a very dc- 
plorable cundition. The mortality conthiitod afler bis 
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lier skill in poisonoiis heibs, and her know- 
letlge of veiiomous reptiles, a high repu- 



arrh-al ; and twe or three wcie frcqueiitly buried iii 
one day ■ olbers tvere takcu ill, and bcgaa to decliue 
under the same Symptoms. Evcry means were iried, 
t>y medicine aod thc most caivfiil'Dureiag, to preserve 
Ihe lif ea of the feebkit ; but, in spitc ot' all bis cndea- 
vours, tbU (lepopulatioii went on for a ttvulvcmonth 
longer, witb more^or Jcss intermisaiou, aud witbout 
hb beicg abie to ascertaiu llie real cause ; ibougb tbe 
ObeaJi practicE was sirongly suspected, as well by bim- 
Itlf as by tbe doctor, aiid olher wbite persona upon 
Ihe plantation ; an it was knowii lo havc been verj 
tommon in tlial pari of tlte islaiid, and particiilarly 
smong the negruea of the l'apavi or Popo couutry. 
Still, he.vias unablc to verify bis suspiiions ; becanse 
tbe jmtient« constautly d^nied their baving any ibitig tn 
do witbpcrsons of ibatordcr, or any knowledge of 
them. At leDgtb, a negrpss, who bvid been iil tbr 
some time, canie and informed bim tbat, feeling il was 
impossibte for ber to Üve uiuch longer, slic tbougbl her- 
seif bound in duty, befure sbe dieH, to impart a very 
giest secret, aud acquainl bim n-ith the true eause of 
her disorder ; iu hopes tbiit tbe disciosure miglit prove 
Ihe meaiia of stopping tbat lutschief, vrbich bad ajready 
flwept away such a numbcr of her felluw slaves. Sbe 
pruceeded to say tbat her stcp-motbcr, awoman of tbe 
topi) country, above ei^bty ycars old, but still bale 
and active, bad put Obi upim htr; as sbe bad tipon 
Ibose wbo bad Intely died : and tbat tbe old woman 
had pracliäcd Ohi for as maiiy years past as sbe could 
jemember. The otfaer negroes of tbe planlation uo 
soooer heard uf this impcachmeut tban tbey ran in a 
bod^ to their matter, and confirined tbe trutb of it 
••*•. Upon tili* be repaired directly, witb «ix white 
■ervants, to tbe old woinau's hoiise ; and, furcing opea 
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tation amongst her countrymcn. SIms 
soon taugilt them to believe her to be 
possessed of supernatural powers ; and 
she then worked their Imagination to what 
pitch and purpose she pleased. 

She was the chicf instrgator of this in- 
teiided rebeUion. It was slie who had sti- 
midated the revengcful temper of Hector 
alniost to phrenzy. She now promisecl hiin 
that her arts should be excrted over his 
friend; aad it was not long hefore he feit 
their influence. Ctesar soon perceivcd an 
estraordinary change in the countenance 
and maaner of his beloved Clara. A nie- 
lancholy hung ovcr her, and she refuscd to 



the door, observt^d tlie «hole maid« of the roof, wbkfa 
Müs uf Ihatch, aad evKy trecke of the wall, stock 
«vilh ttio implements of her trade ; consisting uf tagt, 
Aathers, boops of culs, and a thousand olher articln 
*»"*. The hduse was instanlly pulled down; and. 
witfa th« wholc «f its cuMents, coniDiitWd to the 
Satues, aaiidst th« general ucclamHtion.'i of all bis other 
Regioes ■•••■•. Ftom the tnoiiicnt of her defiarture, 
bis uegroea seemed all to be animatcd «ith tiew 
wpirila ; and the ualad^ spri-ad iio furlheTamond thenk 
The total of hie lossei, in the cünru; of abuUl bfteea 
years preceding the dixeovery, and imputable solely Si 
the O/iea/i prmcttct, hc cstimates, at least, a 
■egroes." 
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^Hnipart to liim tlie cause of her dejection. 
CiEsar was iitdefatigable in bis exertlons to 
cultivate and embcUisli tlic ground ncjir bis 
cottage, in hopes of iiiaking it an agrceable 
liabitationfor lier; bat slie seemed to takc 
no interest in any thing. She would stand 
bcside him iminovcable, in a deep reverie; 

Iand, w'lien he inquircd whether she was ill, 
■ai\e TFOuld auswar no, and endeavour to 
i-assunie an air of gayety : btit this checrful- 
iiess was traiisicnt ; she soon reiapsed into 
ilespondency. At length, she endeavoured 
to avoid her lover ; as if she feared his fur- 
ther inqimies. 

Uiiable to endure this State of suspcnse, 
he one evening resolved to bring her to an 
espianation. ' Clara,' said he, ' you oncc 
loved ine : I have done nothing, have I, to 
tbrfeit yoiir conddence ?' 

* I once loved you!" said slie, raisingher 
languid eycs, and looklng at him with re- 
proachftil tendcrness ; ' and can you doubt 
niy constancy? Oh, Cssar, you Üttleknow 
what is passing in my heart ! You are thc 
eause of niy nieliincholy ! ' 

She pauset!, and he«itated ; as if afraid 

Ct-'She had Said ■too'.miich:' but Ca:sar 
TOL. iir. ' ■'- i '"MC ai *i " Va^Wi^ä«, 
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* wrged'Heruitli so nuicli vehemence, and so 
mucU teiultriicss, to opcii to liim her whole 

■ soiil, tliat, at last, slic louUI uot resist his 
eloqucDce. She reluctantly revealed to him 

• tliat secret of wIiilU she could not think 
1 withoui borioHi". She hitbimed him that, un- 

■ less be compUed with what was required of 
him by the sorceress Estlier, he was deVoted 
to die. What it was tliat Ksther required 
of him Clara kuew not: she koew iiothing 

, of the conspiracy. Tlie tiraidity of her cha- 
racter was iU-suited to such a project; and 
every thing relating to it had heen conceal- 
ed frora her with the iitmost cai'e. 

When she explaincd to C335ar the cause 
of her dcjectionjii.'i natural courage resisted 
tliese sujjerstifious fears; and he endeavour- 
ed to raise Clara "s spirits. Hc endeavoured 
in vaiii ; she feil at his fect, and with tears, 
andtheniost tender supphcations, conjured 
him to avcrt the wrath of the sorceress 
hy oheying her commands, whatever they 
might be ! 

' Clara,' Tcplied he, 'you know not what 
you ask ! ' 

' 1 ask you to save your life ! ' said she. 
' I ask you, for niy sake, to save ,y.Qg 
fvbile yet it is in -youi ^o^ici:'.' 
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* But would you, to save niy life, . Clara, 
makeme tlie worstof criminals? Would you 
make me the murderer of niy benefactor?' 

Clara started with horrour ! 

* Do you rccollect the day, the monient, 
when we were oa the point of being sepa- 
rated for ever, Clara ? Do you remember 
the white man's Coming to my cottage ? Do 
you remember his look of benevolence? lüs 
voice of compassion? Do you remember 
hisgenerosity? Oh! Clara, would you makc 
me the murderer of this man ? ' 

^ Heaven forbid ! ' said Clara. ^ This cau- 
not be the will of the sorceress ! ' 

* It is ! ' said Caesar. ^ But she ishall not 
succeed, even though she speaks with the 
voice'of Clara. Urge me no further; my 
resolution is fixed. I should be unworthy 
of your love if I were capable of treaclicry 
.and ingratitude.' 

* But, is there no means of averting the 
wratli of Esther ? ' said Clara. ' Your life — ' 

* Think, first, of my honour,' iiitcrruptcil 
Caesar. ' Your fears deprive you of reason. 
Return to this sorceress, and teil her that I 
dread not her wrath. My hands sliuU iicvcr 
be imbrued in the blood of my bcaefactor. 

k2 
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Clara! Can yoii forget liis look, when lie 
told US that WC shoult! ncvcr moie bc se- 
parated ? ' 

' It went to my heart,' said Clara, burst- 
ing into tears. 'CrucI, cruclEstlier! Why 
rio yoö command us to dcstroy such a ge- 
nerous inasterr' 

Tlic conch soutidcd to aumirton the ne- 
■groes to theirmoriiiiig'swork. Ithappeiicd, 
tliis day, that Mr. Eduards, wliowas con- 
tinuallyintentuponincreasiiig thc comforts 
aud happiness of liis slaves, sent bis carpen- 
ter, wliilc C^sar was ahsent, to fit up the 
insideof liis cottage; and, wlieu Ca:sar re- 
turiied from work, hc found liis maStcr 
priiniiig the braiichcs of a tamarilid trt 
that ovcrhung thc thatch. ' How comes 
. Caisar,' Said he, 'that youhave not pnrni 
these branches r ' 

Cajsar had no knifc ' ilt-re is mine 
you,' Said Mr. Edwards. ' It is very filiilrp^ 
iidded he, smiHng; ' but I am not öne <i ^ 
those luasters wbo are afraid to trust thei 
negrocs with sharp kiiivcs.' 

These words were spoken with perfeiit 

simplicity: Mr. Edwards had uo suspicioBj 

at this time, of what was passing in the iie*, 

gro's mi\\<\. Cäsar icceWetl the knifcM-ith- 
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^Hut uttering a svllable ; bitt iio sooner was 

^HUr. Edwards out of si^ht tliaii )ie kiielt 

"^own, and, in a traiispoit ut" gratitud^,, 

sivore.that, with tbis kiiifL-, he would stub 

himself to the heart, soouer than betiay bis 

niaster ! 

Thcpriacipleofgiatitudecouqueicdevejy 
other scusatiou. The niiiid of C^sar v/m 
not iuseasible to tbe cbarms of freqdom,: he 
knew the negro conspirators had s.o takeu^ 
tlieir measiires that tbeje was tlie greatest 
probability of their success. His heait beat. 
higliattheideaof.rccoveringhisIib(iity; but 
he was not to be seducedfrom his duty-, not 
even by.thia delightfid hope; nor was h^ to. 
\k intimidated by the dreadfulcertaiuty th^t 
hiaformerfricndsand countryinen, consider- 
ing hira as a descrter from theu* cause, 
would hecouie bis bitterest eneiiiies. Tbe 
loss of Hccto/s esteem aiitl attection \nis 
deeply feit by Ca'sar. Siiice the niglit that 
tlie decisive conversation, relative to Mr. 
Edwards, passed, Hector amt lic had ue\er 
exchanged a syllable. 

Tbis viäit provcd the cause of niucli suf- 
fering to Hcctor, and toseveralof tueslaves 
on Jefferics' pUuitation. Wcnicntiuiie».! that 

L : 



I 



I 



IflS TOPÜLAR TALES. 

Durant had becn awakencd by the raise 
voice of Hector. Though he could not fmk 
any one in tlie cottage, jet his suspicioH 
were uot dissipated ; and an accident nearl 
brought the whole conspiracy to ligh 
Durant had onlered one of tlie ncgroes i 
watdh a boiler of sugar: the slave was ovÄ 
come by the heat, and fainted. Hc lia 
scaicely lecovereri his senses when the o 
iseer came iip, and found that tlie sugar hai 
femieütedj by liaviiig remained a iew t 
iiutes too long in the boiler. He flew intoi 
violent passlon, and ordered that the negn 
should reccive fifty laslies. His victim bou 
them vvithöut uttering a groan ; bat, whej 
bis piinisliment was over, and wlien h 
tliOiight tlie overseer was gone, he exciuiai 
cd, ' It will soon he cur tum!' <•■ 

Durant was not out of licariBg.jIifi 
turned suddenly, and observed that tlie i 
gro iooked at Hector, when be pronouiicet 
tbfse woids ; and'this confirmed the siispS 
cion that Hector was canying ^u sonie con 
sjiiracy. He imniediately liad recourse'tt 
thatbrulralitj'wliichheconsidercdastbeOBlj 
means of governing black men: Hector anl 
three ofber negrocs were lashed unmerd 
fullv; /jut no coufesatoTis c-o\x\&\)t^x\.o\^xd. 



TUE GRATE KCL NEGRO. 199 

Mr. JefFeries might perliaps liave forbid- 
den such violence to be used, if he had not 
been at the time carousing witli a party of 
jovialWestlndians; whothoughtof nothing, 
but indulging their appetites in all the luxu- . 
ries that art and nature could' supply. Tlie 
suflerings, Avhichhad beenendiircd by many . 
of the wretched negroes, to fuinish out this 
magnificent entertainnient, were never once 
thought of by these selfish epicures. Yet, 
so falsa are the general estimates of charac- 
ter, that all these gentlemen passed for men ; 
of great feeling and generosity ! The human 
mindy in certain &ituations, becomes so ac-, 
customed to ideas of tyranny and cruelty, 
that they no longer appear extraordinary 
er detestable: they rather seem part of 
the necessary and immutable order of 
things. 

* Mr. JefFeries was stopped, as he passed: 
from hisdining-room into bis drawing-room, 
by a little negro chikl, of about five years« 
cid, who was crying bitterly. He was the 
son of one of the slaves, who were at this 
monient under the torturer's band. ^ Poor 
little devil!' said Mr. Jofferics, who was. 
more' than half intoxicated. 'Take him 
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louged for tlie inomcut uhcu Iie mig^ 
«tatiale liis vciigcauce. 

Tlic )ilan the ncgioes liad laid was to a| 
lire to tlie caiies, at oiie aiid the same tili* 
oa every plaiitatioii ; and, wlicii the whitl 
iiihabitautä of the islaml should lun to poj 
out the iirc, the blacks werc to seizc tili 
moment of confusion and coustcrnation Q 
lall upou tlieni, aiul niake a general nm 
sacre. The time vvlien this sdieroe waa % 
be canifd iuto exccution was iiot kaowa fe 
Cwsar; for the couspiiatois had changi 
their day, as soou as Hectur told tlicm thiil 
liis Irieud was nu loiiger oue ot" the coiifi) 
deiacv. Thcy dreaded he should betn 
theni; and it was determined that lie au^ 
Clara should both be deatroj td, uuless th«g 
couUl hc prcvailed upon tu juin thecoiisp 
lacy. 

Hcctoi" wished to savchis frieiuli butth 
de&iie of \eiigeance oveivaine eveiy otb( 
fcoHng. Heiesülvcd, however, tomakea 
attenipt.for the last time, to cliaitge Ctesaü 
t«8ülutiou. .,U 

For thisptirpose, Esther «'as the pei^ 
■he eniploycd ; she was to wQik upyu h^ 
nihid hy incans of Clara. Ou rctuniing fe 
ha cot tage oiie iiig^it, ö\ve fü^iu<l, sus^eude^ 
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Vfirom tlie thatch, oiie of those stränge fan- 
HtKtic chanrjs, with wLicli tlic liidiau sor- 
W eert'Sücs terrify those wlium tliey bave pro- 
scril>ed. Cla^a, uuable to conquer her ter- 
rour, i-cpaired agajn to Esther, who received 
her first in mysterious silence ; but, after 
she had implored lier forgivcness tbr the 

K-*"!, and with all possihle liunülity con- 
Etl her to grant licr future protection, Üie 
ceress deigned to speak. Her commands 
were tJiat Clara should pvevail upon her 
lover tc meet her, on this awful spot, thc 
ensuing night. 

Litlle suspccting what was going forward 
on tlie plantation of Jefteries, Mr. Edwards 
liihat evening gave bis slaves a lioliday. He 
HlBtd his family came out at suii<-set, wlien 
the tresh breeze Irad sprung up, aiid seated 
tliemsclves luider a spreading palm tree, to 
enjoy the pleasiug spcctacle ot' this negro 
fcstival. His negrocs were all well ciad; 
their turbans were of the gayest colours, and 
fibetc mciry countenjuices suited the gayety 
of theü dress. While sonie were dancingj 
and iomc playiiig ou tlie tanibourine, other 
stppcared amougst thc distaiit trees, br 
iog baskets ot' avocado pears, grapes, 
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pbie-Bpples, theprotluceoftheiröwu pro' 
sion-grounds ; suid others wcre cmploycd 
Hpieading tbeir clcan treuclicrs, or tlie ca 
haslics, wliicli scrved for plates and disln 
The negroes continucd to dance aiid di 
themselves tiii late in tlic eveniiig. Whea 
they aeparated und retired to rest, C^sar, 
recolleclmg bis piomiBe to Clara, repaired 
secretly to tlie iiabitatiou ot' the sorceress. 
It was situale iii ibe lecess of a tliick wood. 
When lieanived there,. he foiind the doi 
fastenedj aud he -was obligcd to wait soi 
time befbre it was opeucd by Esther. 

Xhe first object hc beheld was bis beloved 
Claxa, stJ'etched QU tUc grouud, appaxentlyi 
tälcor.pse! '11» sorceress bad thrown ;her 
mtO.a.tianc^ :by a pveparation of. deacUijE 
tiight-sbadc. ; Xhet bag. btiist iuto an.infen 
iialiaugh, whcuslie beheJd tlic despair that 
was paiuted iu C/se&ar'a couutenanCie [rf^ 
'Wi'etdiJ' criedshe; ' youJmVe defiedm^ 
power:' behold ita victini l' ■■ . i ...ij -, t U 
. : C'£saf, in a traueport of lage, aeizedhät 
by tlie throat : but bis fury was soon cliecked. 

' Destroy nie,' said tbe ticnd, ' and you 
destroy your Clara, Slie is not dead : bu± 
she lies in tbc sleep of deatb, Juto wlüch she 
has bccu thiown Viy iv\a«\c -ii-W., aad. from 
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r which no power, but niiuc, can reetore licr 
to tiie lightof life, Yea! Look at her, pale. 
I aad iiiotionless ! Ncvcr will she risc iVom 
tiie earth, unless, within one hour, yoiiobey 
my coiiimautla. 1 have adniJnistejed to 
Hector and his-conipanioiifi the solemn fie- 
tisii oath, at the xouncl ot'which every uegro 
in Africa trembles ! You kuow my object.' 

' l'iend, 1 do ! ' replied Ca:saj ; eyeing her 
stemly; 'but, wliile I have Hfe, it sUall 
^^ever be accomplisbeiL'^ 
^L ' Look yonder! ' cr(cd slie, poiuting to. the 
moouj ' in a few nÜBiites that moon will 
set ; at tliat Iiour Hectoi :uid bis frieudä 
will appear. They come arnied ! atnied 
with weapoiis whicli I siiaU :steep io poiaon 
toctheii" eiieiuics. TiieBiselves I will reiider' 
avuluerable. Look agaiu!' contiuued she, 
f my dim eyes mistake not, youdeF tliey. 
liash luau, you die, it" they cros» 
ipy tbreshold.' 

' I wisb t'or death,' said Cie-^ar. 'Clara. 
Ijdead!' 
' But you can restorc her to life by a- 
'" Single woid.' 

Caesar, at tliis moiiiciit, seemcd to hesi- 
tate. 
L. ' Cousider J Vour lierolsm i» vaiu^' coiv- 
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tinued Esther. ' Yoii will have the knivoi 
of fifty of the coiispiratois in your bosoni, i 
you do not join tliem ; and, at'ter you haw 
fallen, the deatK of your master is inevita 
fale. Heie is the Uoul of poison, in wliicä 
the negro knives are to be steeped. Yott 
friends, yo«r former fiieuds, your couiiti^ 
meu, will be in arnis in a few minutes; ani 
they will bear down eveiy tliing befoi 
tihem! Victory! Wealth! Freedora! 
Revenge! will be theirs!' , 
■. Caesar appeared to' be more and niore agi 
tated, His eyes were fixed upou Clarg 
The conflict in his niiud was violent; ba! 
his seosc of gratitude and duty could ao 
be shaköiby hope, fear, or arabition: nä 
could it'ibc: vanquished by love. Hede 
tßnniued, however, to appear to yield. Ai 
if Struck with panic, at the approach of thi 
Goufoderate atgroesi he suddeidy turned tu 
the sorcciess'aud said, iu a tone of teignel 
Submission, ■' It Is.iB yain to struggle wrd 
fate. Let my knife, too, be dipt tn yoiv 
Djagit poisoii.'. )■! *iii.;-jt . -■ 

Tiic sorceress clapped her hands, with im 
feuialjoy in her.countenauce. She batU 
hini instantly give lier hi-; knite, that.s 
nii^lit piiinge.ic totUe \\\\\. \\\ Ü\c howl oi 
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poison ; to whicli she turned with savage 
impatience. His knife was left in his cot-' 
tage; and, under pretence of going in search 
of it, he escaped. Estlier promised to pre- 
pare Hector, and all his companions, to re- 
ceive him with their ancient cordiality, on 
his return. Caesar ran with the utmost speed 
along a by-path out of the wood, met none 
of the rebels, reached his master's house, 
scaled the wall of his bedchamber, got in ät 
the window, and wakened him, exclainiing,- 
'Arm ! Arm yourself, my dearmaster ! Arm* 
all your slaves ! They will iight for you, and- 
die foT yöü ; as I will the first The Ko-' 
romantyn yell of war will be heard in Jef-^ 
feries' plantation this night ! ^ Arm ! Ami: 
yourself, my dearmaster, and letus Surround' 
the rebel leaders while it is yet time. I will 
lead you to the- place wherie they are all as- 
sembled, on conditiori tlmt their chief, who 
is my friend, shall be pardoned.' 

Mr. Edwards armed himself and the lie 
groes on his plantation, as well as the 

« ■ ■ 

whites : they were all equally attached to 
him. He followed Caesar iüto the recesses • 
of the wood. 

They proceeded with all possible rapidrty, • 
but iD perfect silence, tili tVvey ' t^äicJcv^^ 
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Esthei'shabitationj whichtheysasroupilctl 
complctcly, before they were pcrccived by 
tlie conspirators. 

Mr. Edwajids looked through a hole in 
the wall; anti, by the blue flame of a cauld- 
ron, over which the sorccreßs was stretchiugj J 
her sbrivelleü hauds, be saw liector aud fiv^, 1 
stout negroes standing, intcnt upou her iu- ' 
cautatious. TbeseaiegroesUckl tiicir kuives 
in thcir baruls, leady tu dip tbem into tiie 
bow.l of poisoa., It was proposcd, by oiit 
of the wliites, to set iire immediatcly to the 
hut ; aoid thus to force the rebels to suirea- 
der. Tlie advice was füUowed; but ÄJr- 
Edwards, cUargcd bis pepp^e to spare their 
prisoiiers, The momcut the rebels saw that 
tJje tbatch of the hut was hi flaJiies, they set 
up tlie Koromantyn yell of war, and rushed 
QUt with frantic desperatiou. 

* y ield ! You are pavdouecl, Ilector,' cri^ _ 
Mr. Edwards, in a luudvoice. 

' You are pardowed, my, fricii4 ■ ' i'ep.^a^ 
Ca^sai;. 

I{eC:tQr, incapableat this instant ofUste^ 
ijig to apy thiug but revenge, spraag fef- 
warda, aiid pluiiged bis kiiite into tlie, bo- 
soifl ot'Csesar. Tbe faithful seivaat stag 
geied back afe>f pace4\\\\s.Tfva%tK.v cauglgj 
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him in Iiis arms. ' I die content,' said he» 
' ßury mc with Clara ! ' 

He swooned from loss of blood, as they 
vere carryiug him honie ; but, whcn bis 
wound was examined, it was tound not to be 
mortal. As be recovered from bis swoon, 
lie stared wildly round him, trying to recol- 
Icct where he was, and what had bappeiied.. 
Hc tliought that be was still in a dream, 
when hc saw bis beloved Clara standing be- 
side him. Tiic ojjiate, which the pretcnded 
sorceress had administered to her, had ceas- 
ed to operate ; slic wakened from her trance 
just at the time the Koromantyn yell com- 
menced. Ciesar's joy ! We must leave 

Kit to the imagination. 
In the mean time, what bccame of the 
reoel negroes, and Mr. Edwards? 

Tlie tuking the Chief conspirators prison- 
ers did not preveut the negroes, upon Jef- , 
feries' plantation, from insurrection, The 
moment they heard the war-wboop, the Sig- 
nal agrccd vipoii, lliiy rose in a body; and, 
before they eould be prevented, eitber by 
the whites on the estate, or by Mr. Edwards's 
adberents, tlicy liad set firc to the overseer's 
house, and to the canes. The overseer was 
Hilie prhicipal object of their vengeance : bc 
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,<jiied in * tortures, inflicted by the hands of 

those Avlio had suffered most by bis cruei- 

ties. . Mr. Edwards, however, quelled the 

Jnsi^rgents beforc rebellipn spread to any 

. otlier estat^s in the Island. The influence 

of his character, and the efFect of his elo- 

.quenqe;uppn the fnitids of the pepple, were 

.ästonishhig: nothing but his interference 

,could hp-ye prevented the total destruction 

. of Mr. JefFeries, and his family ; who, as it 

; was computed, lost this night upwards of 

. fifty . thousand pounds. He was never 

afterward able to recover his losses, er to 

. shake off his coi>stant feai* of a fresh insur- 

lection aniong his slaves. At length, he 

and his lady rcturned to England ; where 

tliey were obhged to hye in obscurity and 

indigence. Th0y:had no consolation, in 

. their misfortunes, but that of railing at the 

treachery of the whple race of slaves. — Our 

readers, we hope, will think that at least 

.one exception inay be made^ in favour of 

The Gratefül.Negro. 

* M§r^, 1802. 
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" Oh this detcstable To Morrow / — a thing alway« 

" expected, yet ncver found." 

Jokruon, 



CHAPTER I. 

It lias long-been my intentian to write my 
own history ; and I am detemiined to begin 
it to day ; for half the good inten tions of my. 
life have been frustrated by my unfortunate 
habit of putting things otF tili to morrow. 

Whcn I was a young man, I used to be 
told thattliis was my only fault; Ibelieved 
it ; and my vanity or laziness pcrsuaded mc 
tliat this fault was but small, and that I 
sliould easily eure myself of it in time. 

That time, however, has not yct arrived; 
and at my advanccd time of life I must givc 
up all tlioughtsof amendment, lioping, how- 
ever, that sincere repentance may stand in- 
Btead of reformation, 

VOL* IJI. L 
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My father was ait eminent Londou book- 
seller: he happened to be looking over a 
new biographical dictionary on the day 
when I was broeght 4ato the world; and 
at tlie moment wbea my birth was aO' 
nounced to liim, he had bis finger upon tbe 
Bsmie Büt'd; he read aloud — "-AsM^^canon- 
" ized bishop of Cwaarea, a the<^^cä], 
*' controversia], and moral writer," 

' My boy,' continued niy father, ' shaU 
be named after this grcat man, and I hopc 
and believe that I shall live to see him eitber 
a celebrated tfaet^ogical, coatroveraial, and 
moral author, or a bishop. I am not «o 
-san^ine as to expect that he should he 
both these good things.' 

I was christcned Hasil accoidi 
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meaiis to procure tbr me all thc advantagc» 
of the best modes of ilistruction. I was sti- 
mulated, cven when a boy, by the idea that 
Ishouldbecomeagreatman, audmy masters 
had tbr sonie tirne reason to be satisfied ; but 
what they called the qtiickness qf my paris 
continually retarded my pi-ogress. The fa- 
ciÜty with which I leartied niy lessons en- 
couraged meto put oft" learniug them tili the 
last moment; and this babit of procrastin- 
ating, which was begun in piesumption, 
<aided iu disgrace. 

Wheu I was seilt to a pubhc school, I 
foundaniongmycompanionssomaiiy teiiip- 
tations to idieness, that not withstaii ding the 
qiiickness of my parts, I was generally 
Uogged twicc a weck. As I grew okier, my 
reason niight perliapa have taiight me to 
correctmyKcltj but my vanity was excited 
to pcrsist in idieness by ccrtain imprudcnt 
sayings or whisperings of my fathcr, 

Wl>en I came liome from school at the ho- 
fydays, and when coniplalnts wcre preferrcd 
against me in letters from my schoolmaster, 
ray father, even while he aficcted to scold 
irre for my ncgiigcnce, flattered me in tiie 

LS 
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£s^er 6 habitation j which tbey-s^crouf^ed 
cpnipietely, beforethey were, pcFceived.bj; 
the conspii'ators. 

Mr. Edwards looked through a h^lein 
tlic wall; and, by the blue flaute ofacauld- 
roQ, ovev which thesorceress was.stFetcbiiig 
her shrivelled hands, he s^w Hectoraud five, 
stout neg-roes s^nding, intemt upou her iu; 
caotatious. Thcsenegroes li,(;ld: theii knives. 
in their baads, leady to dip them, into, the. 
bowl of poison.; It was^ proposed, by oac, 
of the whiteS) to set fire immediately to th& 
hut; aiid thus to force die rebels to, siMrreih 
der. Tlie advice wa3.f9Uowedj but Mf* 
Edwards, cUarged bis peopjl^ to spare tbeir 
prisoiiers. The niiomeut the rebels saw that 




THE GRATEFUL "NICRO. SOJ 

him in bis ainis. ' 1 die content," Said he» 
' Bury mc with Clara! ' 

He swooned froni loss of blood, as tliey 
weie cairyiug him home ; but, when his 
woiuid was examined, it was found not to be 
mortal. As he recovered t'rom his swooii, 
he stared wildly round him, trying to recol- 
lect wliere he was, and what had happened, 
Hc thought that he was still in a dream, 
when hc saw his beloved Clara standing bc- 
side him, The Opiate, which the pretended 
sorceress had administered to her, had ceas- 
ed to operate ; shc wakened froni her trance 
just at the tinie tlie Koromantyn yeil com- 

menced. Ciesar's joy ! We must leave 

that to the imagi^ation. 

In the mean tiioe, what became of the 
rebel negroes, and Mr. Edwards? 

The taking tlie Chief conspirators prison- 
evs did not prevcnt the negroes, upoa Jef- . 
ferics' plantation, from insurreetion. The 
moment they heard the war-whoop, the Sig- 
nal agrccd upon, tUcy rose in a body ; and, 
before they tould be prcventcd, eitbcr by 
tlie whites cn the estatc, or by Mr. Edwards's 
adhercnts, they had set fire to the overseer's 
house, and to the canes. The overseer was 
the priucipalohject of their vengea,ucft\\\«. 
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•' Oh tliis detestable To Morrow /— a thing alway« 

" cxpected, yet ncver found." 

Johnson, 



CHAPTER I. 

It has long-been my inten tian to write my 
own bistory ; and I am detemiined to begin 
it to day ; for half the good intentions of my. 
life have been frustrated by my unfortunate 
habit of putting things otF tili to morrow. 
Whcn I was a young man, I uscd to be 
told thattliis was my only fault; I believed 
it ; and my vanity or laziness pcrsuaded mc 
tliat tliis tault was but small, and that I 
should easily eure myself of it in time. 
- That time, liowever, has not yet arrived; 
and at my advanccd thne of life I must givc 
up all tlioughtsof amendment, lioping, liow- 
ever, that sincere repentance may stand in- 
Btead of reformation. 

VOL* IJI. L 
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My father was an eminent London book- 
seller: he happened to be looklng over a 
new biographical dictionary on the daj 
wben I was broctght ivto the \rorld; and 
at the moment when my birth was an- 
nonnced to Iiim, he had his finger upon ti)e 
KMUe BatU; he read aloud — ^BmiUcKaaor 
" ized bishop of Clrtar^ e theo]t)gica^ 
*' controversial, and moral writer." 

' My boy,' continued njy father, ' shaU 
be named after this great man, and I hope 
and beheve that I shall Hve to see him either 
a celebrated theolDgica), controverüal, and 
moral audior, cu* a bishop. I am not (o 
-sanguine as to expect that he shauld be 
both these good things.* 

I wiis cbristcned Basil accordii 
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means to procuic tbr nie all the advantagc» 
of the best modes of Instruction. I was sti- 
mulated, even when a boy, by the idea that 
Ishouklbecomcagreatman, andmy niasters 
had tbr some time reason to be satisfie<I ; but 
what they called the quickness of 7ny parts 
contiuually rctarded my progress. The fa- 
cility with which I learned my lessons en- 
couraged me to put offleaniiug tiiem tili the 
last momeut; and this liabit of piociastin- 
ating, which was begun iii presumption, 
■cnded in disgrace. 

When I was.sent to a pubhc school, I 
foundamongmycompanions so many temp- 
tations to idleiiess, tbat notwitlistandiii*;' tlie 
quickness of my parts, I was geiieraÜy 
llogged twicc a week. As I grew older, my 
reason raight perhaps have taught me to 
correct mysclf, but my vanity was excited 
to persist in idleness by ccrtain imprudcnt 
sayings or whisperings of my fatlicr. 

When I came home from school at the ho- 
lydays, and when coniplaints were preferrcd 
against nie in letters froiii my schoolmaster, 
my father, even whJle he affected to scold 
me for my negligence, flattered me in tjie 
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iiiost iliiHjicious iiiamierby adding — aiideio 
«oiue fVieud «f the family — 

'My 13asil is a straiige fellow ! — cando 
iiny,thing he plcases — ali hU masters say so 
— bat he is a sad idlc dog — all your men of 
gcnius arc so — puts off busiiicss always to 
tJic last tnoment — AU your men of genim 

do so. For iiistaiicc, thcre is vhose 

tliird edition of ödes I havejust published 
• — what an idlc dog be is. Yet who makes 
Kjich a iioisc in the world as hedoesr— puts 
off cvcry tbiiig tlU/ö 7/iorrow, like my Basil 
— biit can do more at tlic last moracnt than 
any man iu Kugland — tbat is, if the fit seizcs 
}iii)i — für be does iiothiug but by fits — has 
no applifation — nonc — Says it woidd "pe- 
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fied by the consequences of niy owii folly 
tili, at a public examination at Eton, I Io»t 
a premium by putting oflF tili it was too late 
the fiiiishing a copy of verses. Tbc liiies 
whicli I had written ^^'crc said by all my 
young aiid old friends to be bcautifiil. T1k3 
prize was gained by one Johnson, a heavy 
lad, of no sort of genius, but of great per- 
severance. His verscs A\'cre finislied, how- 
ever, at the statcd tinic. 

" For dulness ever must be regulär ! " 

My fragment, cluinning as it Mas, was 

useless, excopt to band about afrei ward 

aniongmy fiicnds, to provc what I iviigat 

. have doßc *if I had thoiight it wortli wliiie. 

My father was extrenieiy ve.xctl bv n^y 
missing an opportunity of disii'i^^tilshing 
myselfatthis public exhibitioUjCspccicil'.yjis 
the kinghadhonoured thcassembly withhis 
:presence; and, as those who had gahied pre- 
miums werc piesentcd to his^ majesty, it was 
supposed that their beiiig tiuis cluIv markcd 
as lads of talents wonld be hiirhly advan- 
tageous to their advancemcnt in lifc. All 
this my fatlier feit, and, blaniing liimself for 
having eiicouraged in me the hidcknceofgC' 
nhis, he dctermined to conntcract bis fonner 

L 3 
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" Oh this detcstable To Morrcra f — a, thing alwap 

" cxpected, yet never found." 

Johnson. 



CHAPTER I. 

It lias long -been my inten tian to write my 
own bistory ; and I am detemiined to begin 
it to day ; for half the good intentions of my. 
life have been frustrated by my unfortunate 
habit of putting things oif tili to morrow. 
Wlien I was a young man, I used to be 
told thatthis was my only fault; I believed 
it ; and my vanity or laziness pcrsuaded mc 
tliat this fault was but small, and that I 
should easily eure myself of it in time. 
- Hiat time, however, has not yet arrived; 
and at my advanced thne of life I must give 
Lip all tlioughtsof amendment, lioping, how- 
över, that sincere repentance may stand in- 
stead of reformation. 

VOL. ui. L 
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My &ther was an eminent Londou book- 
seller: he happened to be looking over a 
new biographical dictionary oa the day 
when I was brooght into the world; and 
at the moment wheu my birth was an- 
nounced to him, he had bis finger upon die 
nuue Ba*U: he read aloud — ^Ba»it,CKmr 
" ized bishop of CMsaräa, a theol^ica^ 
*' controversial, and moral writer" 

• My boy,' contJnued njy father, * shaU 
be named after this great man, and I hope 
and believe that I shall live to see him either 
a netebrated theC^gical, coatroveraial, and 
morai author, or a bishop. I am not so 
•sanguine as to expect that he sUould he 
both these good things.' 

I was christened Itasil accoidina: to niv 
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means to procuic for nie all tlie advaiitagc« 
of the best modes of Instruction. I was sti- 
mulated, cveu when a boy, by thc itlea that 
Isbouldbecomeagreatman, andmy masters 
had for sonie time reason to be satisfied ; biit 
wbat they called the qi^kkness of my parts 
contjnually rctarded my progress. The fa- 
cility with wbicb I leamed niy lessona eii- 
couragcdnic to put üft'learniiigthem tili tlie 
last inoment; aud tbis liabit of procrastin- 
ating, wlitcb was begun in presuniption, 
«iided m disgrace. 

Wlicu I was sent to a public scliooi, I 
foundamoivgmy companions so many temp- 
tatlons toidlenesSj that notwitbstandiug thc 
quickiiess of my parts, I was geiicralty 
Uogged twice a wcek, As I grew older, my 
reason uiight perhapa liave tauglit mc to 
correct myself, but my vanity was escited 
tb persist in idlencss by ccitain iniprudcnt 
SByings or wbisperings of my fatbcr. 

When I came home from schoolat the ho- 
lydays, aud when coinplaints were pvefeircd 
against me in letters from my schoolmaster, 
nvy father, even while he aftected to scold 
me for my negligcnce, flattered me in tjie 
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" Oh this detcstable To Morrcra / — a, thing alwap 

" cxpected, yet never found." 

Johnson, 



CHAPTER L 

It has long been my inten tian to write my 
own bistory ; and I am detemiined to begia 
it to day ; for half the good intentions of my. 
life have been frustrated by my unfortunate 
habit of putting things oif tili to morrow. 
When I was a young man, I used to be 
told thatthis was my only fault; I believed 
it ; and my vanity or laziness pcrsuaded mc 
tliat this fault was bat small, and that I 
should easily eure myself of it in time. 
- That time, however, has not yet arrived; 
and at my advanced time of life I must give 
up all tlioughtsof amendment, lioping, how- 
ever, that sincere repentance may stand in- 
stead of reformation. 

VOL. lU. L 
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My father was 3,11 eminent London boolc- 
seller: he happened to be looking over a 
new biographicat dictionary ou the day 
when I was broiaght into the world; and 
at the moment when ray birth was an- 
nounced to htm, he had bis finger upon Ük 
M«UK Baiil; he read aloud — ".Sati^oanAn- 
" ized bishop of Clftsai'tea, a thedogical, 
" controversial, and moial wiiter." 

* My boy,' continued n)y father, ' shaU 
be named after this great man, and I hope 
and beheve that I shall live to see him eitber 
a nelebrated theologica), coDtroversial, xni 
moral audior, or a bishop. I am not so 
•sanguine as to expect that he ehould be 
both these good things.' 

I was chrlstencd Basil accoidJiig to mv 
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meana to procuic for nie all tlie advantagc* 
of thc best modes of instmction, I was sti- 
mulated, evea when a boy, by thc klca that 
IshouUlbecomeagreatiiian, aiidmy master« 
had for sonie time reason to be satisfiec! ; Imt 
what tbey called the ^ukkness of my parts 
continually rctarded my progresa. Tbe fa- 
cility witb wbicb I learned niy lessons en- 
couragcdnictoputoft'learniiig theni tili the 
last Dionient ; and tbis habit of prociastin- 
ating, whifh was begun in presumption, 
cntled in disgiace. 

Wlicn I was sent to a public scbool, I 
foundamongmycompanions somany tenip- 
tations toidleness, that notwithstandin*;' the 
quickncss of niy parts, I was generallv 
flogged twice a week. As I grew older, my 
reason migiit perhaps luve tauglit me to 
correct myself, but my vanity was excited 
to persist in idleness by certain impnidcnt 
sayings or whisperings of my fathcr. 

Wbeii I came boine from school at thc ho- 
lydays, and wben complaints were prefcrrcd 
against me in letters from my scboolmaster, 
my father, even wlule he aftccted to scoid 
me for my ncgiigeuce, flattered me in Üie 
l2 
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" Oh this detestable To Hlorrox» / — 2^ thing alwayi 

" cxpected, yet never found." 

Johnson* 



CHAPTER L 

It has long been my inten tian to write my 
own bistory ; and I am detennined to begin 
it to day ; for half the good intentions of my. 
life have been frustrated by my unfortunate 
habit of putting things oif tili to morrow. 

Wlien I was a young man, I used to be 
told tliattliis was my only fault; I believed 
it ; and my vanity or laziness persiiaded mc 
that this taiilt was but small, and that I 
should easily eure myself of it in time. 

That time, however, has not yet arrived ; 
and at my advanced time of life I must givc 
up all tlioughtsof amendment, lioping, how- 
ever, that sincere repentance may stand in- 
6tead of reformation. 

VOL. III. L 
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My father was au eminent Londou book- 
seller: he happeued to be looking over a 
new biographical dictiouavy oii the day 
wben I was brougkt ioto the world; anii 
at tlie moment wliea my birth was au- 
nounced tohim, hehad bis fingcr upou tlie 
Bsnue Bßsii; he read aloud — " Basil, cauoii- 
" ized bishop of Caesarea, a theologicäl, 
" controversial, aiid moral writcr." 

' My boy,' continucd my father, * shaU 
bc nanied after fliis great man, and I hoi 
and beHeve that I shail live to see him eitbi 
a cclebrated tlieological, controversial, 
moial autlior, or a bishop. I am not al 
sanguine as to expcct that he should 
both thesegood things.' 

I was christened Basil according to m; 
fethers wishes, and hie hopes oi' my future 
fielebrityandfortuneweieconfinned.during 
my childUood, by instances of wit and me-; 
Hjory, which weie not peihaps greater thi 
■whatcould have been fonnd in my little coi 
temporaries, but wbicb appeaied to the *; 
iiity of parental fondiiess extraordinary, 
not supernatura!. My father declared that 
it would be a sin not to givc me a learned 
education, and he \i'ent even beyond hia 
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fied by the consequeiices of niy owii folly 
tili, at a public examination at Eton, I lost 
a premiuih by putting oft' tili it was too late 
the finishiug a copy of verses. The liaes 
whicli I had written Mxrc said by all my 
young aiid cid friends to be beautifiil. Tl>e 
prize was gained by one Johnson, a heavy 
lad, of 110 sort of genius, but of great per- 
severancei His verses A\'cre finislicd, how- 
ever, at the statcd timc. 

" For dulness ever must be regulär I " 

My fragment, clianning as it Mas, was 
iiseless, except to band about aftei wiird 
amoiigmy fricnds, to prove wiiat I i.iigUt 
havedoöc if I had thought it wortli whiie. 

My father was extremely vexcd by n)y 
missiiig an opportunity of disii^ignlshiiig 
myselfatthis public exhibitiüHjCspeciaiivas 
the kinghadlioiioured tlieasscmbly witlihis 
.presence; and, as those wlio had gained prc- 
niiunis werc picsented to liis majesty, it was 
supi^osed that their boing tluis carly markcd 
as lads of taleuts would be hiirlily advan- 
tageous to their advancemont in liic. All 
tliis my father feit, and, blaniing himself for 
having enconraged in nie the indoltnce of gc- 
nhiSy he determined to conuteraet his fonner 
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uiost tlangcrous niannerby aclding — asideto 
some frieiid of the family — 

' My Basil is a stränge fellow ! — can dö 
ajiy^thing he pleases — all his masters say so 
— but he is a sad idle dog — all your men of 
genius arc so — puts ofF busincss always to 
tlie last momeiit — All your men of genius 

(lo so* For instance, thcre is whose 

tliird edition of ödes I have just published 
— what an idle dog lie is. Yct who makes 
8Uch a noise in the world as hedoesr— put« 
off cvcry thing tili to 7)iorr(yWy like my Basil 
— but can do more at tlie last nioment than 
^ny man in England — that is, if the fit seizcs 
him — for he docs nothing but by fits- — has 
no application — nonc — Says it would " pe- 
trifv him toa dunce." I never knew a mau 
of gcuuis who was not an idle dog.' 

Not a syllablc of such spccchcs was lost 
lipon mc ; the ideas of a man of genius and 
of an idle dog were soon so firmly joined 
together in ni}' Imagination, that it was im- 
])0ssible to separate them, eithcr by my own 
rcason orln' thatof my preceptors. I gloried 
in the vcry habits which my tutors laboured 
to concct; and I never was seriouslv morti- 
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fied by the consequences of niy owii folly 
tili, at a public examination at Eton, I lost 
a premiuih by putting oflF tili it was too late 
the finishiiig a copy of verses. The lincs 
whicli I had written Mxrc said by all my 
young aad old friends to be beautifiil. TIk; 
prize was gained by one Johnson, a heavy 
lad, of no sort of genius, but of great per- 
-severance. His verses wcre finislied, how- 
ever, at the stated timc. 

" For dulness ever must be regulär ! " 

My fragment, cliarming as it was, was 
nseless, excej^t to band about afterwurd 
aniongmy friends, to provc wiiat I i.iigiit 
havedanc if I had tliought it wortli whiie. 

My father was extremely vexcd by n)y 
missiug au opportuuity of disiM^riiisirmg 
myself atthispublic exhi bitiou, espcciai i v as 
the kinghadlionoured theassembly withhis 
presence; and, as those who had gahied pre- 
miums were piesented to his majesty, it was 
sup|)Osed that their beiiig tluis carly inarkcd 
as lads of talents would be highly advan- 
tageous to their advancement in life. All 
this my father feit, and^ blaniiug b.imself for 
having encouraged in me the hulvlcnce of gc- 
nhfs, he determined to counteraet bis former 

L 3 
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imprudeiice, and was resolved, lie sdid, I 
eure nie at ouce of my habit of piocra8tiuai<] 
tion. For this purpose he took down froqa 
his shelves Youiig's Night TUoughts; froni 
which he remeiiibered a Une, wliich has I: 
come a slock line among writiug masteri 
copics : 

" Procraslinatiim ia the thief of Uwe." 

He hunted the book for the words Pn 
crastinatian, Time, To day, and To tnorrc 
and made an extract of seven long pages d 
tlie dangers of delay. 

' Now, my dcar Basil,' said he, ' this i 
what will eure yoii forUfe, and this youmuil 
get perfectly by bcart, before I give youl 
one Shilling more pocket-money.' 

The niotive was all-powerfui, and witii 
pains, Iteration, and curses, I fixed the he^ j 
terogeneous qnotations so well in my me^ 
mory tliat some of thcm have remaiued thei 
to this day. For instance — 

« Tone destroy'd 
Is luicide whwe more Ihati blood ia spilt. 
Time flies, deatli urges, kiiells cull, Heav'n invites. 
Hell tlireatens. 

We pusb Tiinc from us, and we wish hini back. 
Man flies froin Time, and Time from Man too s< 
In sad divorce this double flighl m\iBt end ; 
And Ihen wbere nre wc l 
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Be wüa to dag, 't U madiwsa to ilcf«-, &c. 

Nest (U.v the fatal precedeot viillplead, &c. 

Lorenxo — O iat yeitcrdayt to conie! 

To ilag b ynterday retura'tl ; retum'd. 

Füll power'd to c-ancei, expiate, nix, adoro. 

And rein^tate ui i>u the rock of peace. 

Lei it no( share its predeceMor'a fate, 

Nor, like its eider siaters, die a fool. 

\Vhere shall I find hiui 1 Angels ! teil me wbere : 

Fuji know him ; he i» r?ar von ; {mint him out ; 

Sball I see glories benming Äom his brow ? 

Ortracehis footsteps hy ihe rising floiv'rs ? 

Vnur goklea win^ nov liov'ring o'er him sh«d 

Protection : now are wav'riag in applause 

TV) that blcst son of foresight ! Lord of fete ! 

That awful independent «n lu morrow ! 

Whosc Tiiork u äuiic ; wlio Iriunipba io thepast: 

Wbose j/esterdagi look backward witb a amile.'* 

^■^' r spare you tlie rest of ray task, and I 
^isariiestly hope, my dear icäder, tliat tliesc 
citatioiis iiiay have a bettcr eiFcctiipou you 
than tliey had upon me. With shanie I coii- 
fess that even with the addition of Shakc- 
spear's eloquent 
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marrow, and To morrow, and To moriow, &c. 



which I learnt by heait gratis, not a bJt tlie 
bettcr waa I for ali this poetical moralLty. 
What I wauted was not conviction of my 

tly, but resolutioii to ameud. 
When I say that I was not a bit the 
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better for tlicsc documcnts, I must not ornit 
to observe to you that I was very near being 
four hunclied pounds a year the better for 
them. 

e 

Beingobliged to learn so much of Young's 
Night Thoughts by rote, I was rather dis- 
gusted, and iny attention was roused to 
criticisc the lines, which had been forced 
upon my admiration. Afterward, when I 
wcnt to College, I dclightcd to maintain, 
in Opposition to sonie of my companions, 
who were enthusiastic admirers of Young^ 
that he was no poet. The more I w^as ridi- 
culed, tlie more I pcrsjsted. I tajkecl iny- 
self into notice.; I became acquainted with 
several of the literary menat Cambridge; I 
wrote in defence of my opinion, or, as some 
called it, my heresy. I maintained that what 
all the World hadmistaken for sublimity wa« 
bombast; that the Night Thoughts were 
fullcr of . witty conccits tlran of poetical 
images : I drew a parallel between Young 
andCowley; and Ifiaishcdby pronouncing 
Young to be the Cowlcy of the eighteenth 
fcentury. To do myself justice, there was 
much ingcnnity and some truth in my essaj* 
but it was the declamation of a partisan, whö 
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isan. think only on one side of a questioii, 
and who, in the heat of coutroversy, jsays 
mox0 than he tliinks, and morc thau he 
.oxiginally intended. 

It.is oftenthe fortunß of literary partisans 
ta-obtaiii a shure of temporary celcbrity f ir 
beyond their deserts, cspecially if tlicy attack 
.Äny writer of establislicd rcputation. The 
auccess of my essay cxceeded my most saii- 
guine expectations, and I began to think 
that my father. w as right.; that I was born 
to be a grcat genius, and a grcat man. The 
notice taken of me by a Icarncd prehitc, 
Avho piqned himself upon bcing considercd 
,as the patron of young nien of talcnts, con>- 
firmed me at oncc in my self-conceit and 
my hopes of prcfcrment. 

I mentioned to you that my father, in ho- 
nour of my namc-sake üasil, bishop of Ciusa- 
Tca, and to verify his own presentiments^ had 
cducated me for the chnrch. My present 
patron, who seemed to Hke me the bettcr tlre 
.oftener I dined with him, gave me reason to 
.hope that he would provide for me band- 
8omel3^ I was not yet ordained, when a 
,-living of Ibur hundred per annum fcll^into« 

l5 
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his gift : hc held it ovei tbr soiue moutlis, 

it was thought, on purpose for me. 

In the ineaii tlme lie einployed me 
writeacharityseimoii forhini, which he 
to presch, as it Mas expected, to a crowdei 
congiegation. Noiic but those, who are 
tlieniselves slaves to the habit of procrasti- 
nation, will believe, tbati couldbesofoolisli. 
astoputoft'writingthisseimoQtiUtlieSatui 
day evcning beforeit was wanted. Soiiie 
my young compaiiioDs came unexpectedli 
to sup with me ; wesat late : in the vantty ol 
young author, w ho ghiries ra the rapidity 
coinpositioD, I Said to niyself that I coul 
finish my seimon in an hour's tiine. Bui 
alas ! wben mycompanions atlength depai 
ed, thcy left mc in no condition to complel 
a sermon. I feil fast asieep, and was wal 
cned in the niorning by tbe bishop's 
vant. The dismay I feit is indescribable 
Started up — it was iiine o'clock: I began to 
wiite ; but my haiid and my aiind trembled, 
and my ideas werc in such coufusion, tliat I 
couid not, great geiiius as I was, produce a 
beginning sentence in a quarter of an hour^ 
I keptthe bishop's scrvant forty mim 
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by bis watcli; wrotc and rewrote two pages, 
and walked up aud down the room ; tore my 
two pages ; and at last, wlicii the footman 
satd lie couid wait uo longer, was obliged to 
let him go with aa awkward note, pleadiiig 
suddeu sickncss for my apology. It was- 
tme tliat I was sufficiently sick at the time 
when I penned this note ; my head achqd 
teiribly; and I kept my room, leflecting 
upon my own folly, the whole of the day. 1 
foresaw the consequcnces ; tiie living was 
giveu away by my patron the next moin- 
ing, and all hppes of futiiie favour wert» 
absolutely at ausnd. 

My father ovcrwlielmcd me with ve- 

' proaches ; and I might jjerhaps have becu 

reformed by thia dtsappointment; but an 

unexpected piece of good fortune, or what I 

tlien thought good fortuuc, was my ruiu. 

Among the multitude of my College- fiieuds ■ 
was a yöung geutieraau, whose fether was 
justappointed togooutupon the/flWow.rem- 
bassy to China; lie came toomshop to buy ■ 
Du Halde; and, upon heaiiiigmcexpressan 
cnthusiastic desire to visit China, Ue lmder^ 
took to apply to bis father to take mc in the 
amba,ssador's suite. liis vepresentatioa of 
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My father was au eminent Zxindou boot 
selier: he happened to be looking over i 
new biographical clictiooary on the day 
when I was brooght into the world; aad 
at the moment when my birth was an- 
nounced to him, he had his finger upon the 
manife BatU; he read aloud — '^.fiofi^caiioii- 
'* ized hishop of ClMaitsi, a theolbgica^ 
*' controversial, and moral writer." 

' My boy,' continued njy father, ' shaU 
be named after this great man, and I hopc 
and beUeve that I shall Hve to see him eitber 
a celebrated theötogical, controversial, and 
Moral author, or a bishop. I am not so 
sanguine as to expect that he ehquld be 
böth these good things.' 

I was christened Uasil accoidiiig to niv 




and tliat I should beconic a greafr mitlior, 
revived ; and.lie consented to my going to 
China, upon condition that I &houklpromise 
to writea lüstory of ni.y voyage am! j(;uniey^ 
in two volutnes octavo, or one quai to, with 
a folio of plates. This promise was readily 
madc ; far, iu the pleiiitude of confidciice in 
inyowu powers, octavos audciuartos sliruiik 
beforenie, and a folio appeured too small for 
the various information, aiul the iiseful i e%Ct 
tions, wliich a voyage to China must supply^ 

FuU of expectations and projcctjs, I talked 
from morning tili night of my jourucy : biitj 
Botwithstanding my father's hourly remoni- 
jstrances, I defcrred my preparations tili the 
last week. Then all was hurry and confut- 
sion: tailors and sempstresses, portmanr 
teaus and trunks, portfolios and drawing- 
boxes, water-colours, crayons,. and noter 
books, wet from the stationäres, crowded my 
room. I had a dozen small note-books, and 
ahuge commonplace book, whichwas tö bc 
jdivided and kept in tliemaiiuerrecommend- 
ed by the judicious and immortal Locke. 

In themidstof th<5 last ('ay's bastle, l s^^ 
;down at thecornerof a table \\ ^thcompass, 
-ruler, and red iuk, to divide and lule my be$ct 
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of allpossiblccommonplace bookä; but tb« 
red ink was too thiii, and tlie papcr was not 
well-sized, and it blotted contimiaHy; be- 
caiise I was obÜi^cd to turn over tlie pages 
rapidly ; and ink will not dry, uor blotting 
paper suck it iip more quickly for a gcnkiä 
than for any otlier mau, Besides, my at» 
tention wasmuchdistiacted by thcfeartbat 
the sempstress would not send home mji ^ 
ilozenof new sliirts, and tliata v'üeprocrasti* ^ 
nating booc-maker would uever come with i 
niy boots. Eveiy rap at tlie door I started i 
up to inqiiiic whether (hat was the shii ts, or ■ 
tbe boots ; thrico I overturned the led, and l 
twice the biack ink bottles by tliese Starts ; 3 
and the execvations wbich I bestowed upou 
those tradespeople, who will put off every 
thing to the last momcnt, were inmmiera»- ■ 
ble. — I had oiders to set oft" in the mail- -^ 
coach for Portsmouth, to, join the rest of > 
the ambassador'ä suite. 

The provoking watcbman cried " past j 
eleven o'clock," before I had lialf-finished- ; 
ruling my commonplace book ; niy shirt& m 
and my boots were not come : tlie mail- 
coach, as you may guess, set off without 1 
Boe. My poor fathei" was iu a tejrible jro- ■ 
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^BBor, aiid walked tVoiii rooin to room, re- 

^nroachiug me and liimself ; but I persisted 

^Sa repealiug that Lord M. would iiot set 

out the day he liad iuteiided : that nobody, 

since tlie ciealioii of theworid^ ever set out 

«pou a long jrmrney tite day he ürst ap- 

pointed-— beskles, there were at leasta liua- 

«b:ed chances in vay tuvouiv thutlna loidship 

BjKDtüd break dowu on bis \vay to Portv 

Hjmouth; that tlie whid weuld not be fair 

when lie arrived tliere; that half the people 

in liis suitc woidd not be moie punctual 

tbau myself, &c. 

^^ By these arguniciits, oi' hy otere diät of 

H^sertiou, I qiiietcd my t'atliei's appreben- 

sions and ray own, and \ve agrecd, that, as 

it was now impossible to go to day, it was 

__,be8t to stay tili tomorrow. 

H| Upou Diy ucrival at Portsmouth, tiie first 

l^tbing 1 heai'd was that the lionaudHindos- 

tai» had sailed, soine hours hefore, with the 

embassy foi" China. Despairdeprivedmeof 

utterance. A chai-itable waiter at the iun, 

however, seeiugniy constem^tiou aatl abso- 

lube inability to think or act für myself, ran 

to make iarther inquiries, aiid broughtme 

hack the joyfui tidiogs that tbc Jackal brig;, 
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wilich M'as to carry out the remamder ot' tlie 
ainbassaclor's siiite, was uolyet uiiderway^ 
tliat a gcntleniaii, who was to go in tlie* 
Jackal, had diucd at a hotel in the next 
Street, and tl»at he Und gone to tlie watof, 
sidc but tcn niiimtea ago. 

I Imriied aftci" liim : the boat was gorn 
I paid auother exorbitantly to t-ake me arii 
my goods to the brig, and reaclied tlie Jack 
just as she was wcighinganchnr. ßad cdi| 
-catiou for me! The moment I feit inysel 
•salc 011 board, having recoveicd brcatli t 
s]>eak, I e-\fUiin;f(i. " IJrie am I, sat'e aii4 
iSDund'! just as well as if 1 lind bfcen ken 
yesteiday; better indeed. OIi, after thwj 
■ 1 shall always tnist to my owii gotid fon- 
:tune: 1 knew I sliould not be too late.' 

When 1 canic to reflcct cooHy, however,; 
I was ratlier sony that I had missed mjr* 
passage in the Lioii, with my fiiend and pro- 
tector, and with niost ol- tbe Icai ned and itt> 
genious men ot' the anibassadoi's siiite, 
whom 1 had been introduced, and who I 
seen.edfavourably dispoBcdtowkidnie. 
the advantage 1. niight liave devived ft'oii 
their couveisation, during rhis long voya 
\v'as lost by my own negligence, The Jack^ 
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pany of the Lion aiul Ilindostati in 
iiel. — Asniy frietids afterward foUl 
y waited for \is five <lays iu Praya 
bay ; but as no Jackal appeared, thcy sailcd 
again M'ithoiit her. At length, to ourgreat 
joy, we descried on the bcach of Sumatra a 
. board naiied to a post, wliicli our friends 
bad set up there, with a written notice to 
inform iis thatthe Lion and Hindostan had 
touflicd 011 this shore on such a day, and to 
point out to US the coiirse that \vc should 
keep in order to join them. 

At the sightof this writing my spirits re- 
vived : the wind favoured us ; but, alas ! in 
i; the straits of Banka, we wfre da- 
■..magcd so that we M'ere obliged to rctuni to 
rjlort to refit, and to take in fiesh provision. 
Kota soul 011 board but wished it had hecn 
r fate to liave had a birtli in tlic other 
hips; and I more loudly than any one ehe 
expressed this wish twenty tinies a dar. 
When my companions heaid that I was to 
lave sailed in tlie anihassador's sbip, if I had 
•£ii time enough at Spitliead, some pttied 
»d sonie rallleil me ; l)tit most said I de- 
Hrved to Ire ])nnisl!ed for my-neghgeiice. 
Üktkiigthwejuiiiotl tlic Liob and Uiiidostau 
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at North islantl. Our friends liad quite givfflt 
iip all liopes of evef seeiiitf us agaiu, and had 
actually boughtat Batavia a Krencb brjg, to 
supply tlie placeof tbe Jackal. To my gieat 
satisfaction, I was now received on board 
theLion, andbadaii opportuaityof coavers- 
ing witli tbe mea of'literature autl scieuce, 
fiom whom I had been so unUickily sepaiat- 
©d dvirtng tlic ibrmer part of tlie voyage. 
Th^ conversation soon rev i ved and increas- 
ed my regret, wlieo tbey told nie of all that I 
had missedseeingattlievaiiouftpiacGswliei'e 
tliey had touclied : they talked to rae with 
provoking tluency of the culture of Manioc; 
of tbe root of Cassada, of which Tapioca U 
made ; of the shrub called the Cactus, oti 
which the cochiueal insect swaims and feed»; 
and of the Ipecacuanba-plaut ; all wbiqj^ 
they liad scen at Rio Janeiro, beside eigli|J 
paiiitings repiesenting the maniier in whlcJl'^ 
the diamond and gold miiics in the Brazil« 
aje worked. Indeed, upou crossrexamin^ 
tion, I füuud tliat these pictures wem niiser- 
ably executed, aud scarcely woitUaeeing. 
I regietted niore the iiiie pine-appb» 
which my compaiiions aäsured me were ia 
ftucU abuudauf^e that üiey cl^aiied Uvk 
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that could be there procured. But, far be- 

yond diese vulgär objects of ciiiiosity, I re- 

gretted not liaving iea^'iicd any tliing con- - 

ceniing the cclebrated Upas-tree. I was 

persuaded that, if I had been at Batavia I 

ahould have extructed some iuformation 

^jBore prccise than tliese gentiemeii obtained 

^Hhoni the keepei's of the medicat garden. 

^H I confcss that my mortification at this 

aisappointiiieiit did not arise soiely from the 

pure iove of natural history : the Upas-tree 

would havemade a conspicuousfigure in my 

quarto voiuine. I consoied myself, how- 

ever, by the determiuatioii to omit nothing 

tliat the vast empire of China could aflfoiid 

to render my work entertaining, instructive, 

interesting, and subhme. To a man of gö- 

nius, objects and occurrences the most fa- 

niiliai- and trivial present new aspects, or 

lead to impoitaiit coiiclusions : what tlieii 

may bc expected from bis powers, wben a 

vast empire is presented to bis vii;w, wliose 

inhabitants in their modes of life, cu^toms, 

^Jaws, and morals, dift'er essentially fiom 

^fcbosöof any other nations od the fiiceof tbe 

^■rtohe 1 — What pliilosoptücal obaervsitiofts 
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aud lichtliscoveries in ctliics, physics, aiiti 
nietaphysics — wbat lessoiis of policy aiul 
k'gislatiüu may tlie woiid rcasouably hopc, 
in such circumstances, to icceive tVom thc 
pen of a great geiiius ! 

1 deliglitcil niysült' with tlie notion tliat 
the workl siioutd not be disappoiuted in 
tlieir expectations : I anticipated tlie pride 
withwhicliIsUouldrec-eivetlieconiplimcnts 
of'niy fiiends and the public, upou iny vala- 
able und 'mcumparable work: I anticipated 
the pkasuie with which my father would 
exult in the celehrity of iiis son, and tu the 
acconiphshmeut of liis owu prophecies; 
and, wifli these thougltts füll in niy mind, 
we landed at Mettow, in Ci.ina. 

I sat up late at night, wiiting a sketch ^ 
iny prefacc, and notes for the hi^ads of chatf 
-ters, I was tited,. feil iutoapiLjfoiind sleq 
dreained 1 was teachiiig tlie emperor i 
China topionouuceChronoiiliotoiitholog 
and in the niojning w-as Wiikened by t 
sound of the gong; the signal that tbe a 
conimodatiou junks weie read y to sail wU 
the euibassy to Pekin. I buiried ou i 
clothes, and was hi the jiuik before tlie go^ 
Uad Uouebeatliig. I gioried in iny celeritji 
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but, before we hacl gone two leagues up tlie 
country, 1 fouiicl reason to rcpent of my 
precipitation : I wanted to note down my 
first impressions on entering the Chinese 
territories ; but, alas ! I feit in vain in my 
pocket for my pencil and note-book ; I had 
left them both behind me on my bed. Not 
only one note-book, but my whole dozen ; 
wliich, on leaving London, I had stufted into 
a bag with my night-gown. Bag, night- 
gown, note-books, all were forgotten ! 

However trifling it may appear, tliis loss 
of thelittle note books was of matcrial con- 
sequencc. To be sure it was easy to pro- 
cure paper and make othcrs ; but, bccause 
it was so easy, it was dclayed from hour to 
hour, and from dav to dav ; and I weut on 
writing my most important remarks on 
scraps of paper, which were always to be 
copied to morrow into a note-book that 
was thcn to be madc. 

Wc arrived at Pekin and were magnifi- 
cently lodged in a palace in the eity of Pe- 
kin ; but here we were so strictly guarded 
that we could not stir bc^ond the courts of 
the palace. You will say that in this con- 
finemeut I had leisure sutficient to make a 
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note-book, and to copy my notes ; 90 I Iiail, 
and it was myfirm iiiteutionsotohüvedoue; 
but I put it off because I tlioiight it would 
take iip but ;i few hours' time, and it couid 
be doiif aiiy da}-. Besides tlie ^vcather was 
so excessively hot, that for tbe first weck, 
I could tlo uothing but unbatton niy waist- 
ooat and drink slierbet. Visits of ceremony 
from iiiatidarins took up much of oiir tioie : 
tliey spoke and nioved like inacbiues ; and 
it was with mach difficulty that oiir inter- 
pcetei" niade us «nderstand the nieaniug of 
tlieir formal seutenccs, which were seidora 
wortli the troiible of dcciphering. We aaw 
thciii fan thcmsclves, driiik tea, eat sweet- 
meats and ricc, and chew bctel; bnt it was 
scaicely worth \rhile to come all the way 
from Europe to see this, «spcciaily as e 
common C'hincsc paper or screen wouM 
give au adequate idea of tliese figures, M 
their accustonied attitudcs. 

Isjjentanotlierwcekinrailingattheseubii 
minably stupid, or unuecessarily cautioiH 
creatuiesof ceiemony, and madeniemora] 
dums for an eloquent diapter in my work;"! 

One morning, we vvere agreeably sU) 
priseil hy a visit from a mandarin of a-vei^ 
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-3iffeient-de3criptioii. We were astomslied 
to hear a persou in tlie habit of a. Clüuese 
and bemiiig the title of a maiidaiiu, address 
US in Freuch ; he iiiformed U3 tliiit he ■was 
originally a French Jesuit, and canie over 
to China with several missionaries tVom Pa- 
ris ; but, as they weae prombited frora pro- 
mulg-ating their doctrines in tlns countiy, 
most of them had returnetl to Fiancc ; a few 
lemained, assumed the dieas and manners of 
the country, and had been elevated to the 
jrankof inandarin5,asaicward fortbeirleam- 
ing. The conveisation of our Chinese Je- 
suit was ex tremely entertaining and iustruc- 
Itive; he wasdelighted to hear newsfrom Eu- 
fope, and we were eager to obtain from hini 
infoimatiou respecting China. I paid par- 
deular attention to him, and I was so fortu- 
nate as to win his confidencc, as far as tiie 
confidcnce ofa Jesuit cau be wen. He caine 
frequently to visit nie, and did nie the honour 
to Bpend some hours in my apartment. 
^Mj^ )ie made it understood that these 
Hltere Uterary Visits, and as bis character for 
propriety was well established with the go- 
vernnient, be excited no suspicion, and we 
^ent our time most delightfully between 
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books and couvcrsatioii. He gave nie, by 
iiis anectIotC's and (lescriptions, an iusight 
iuto tlie cliaracters aiid tlomcstic lives of tiit- 
inhabitants of Pekin, Mliich I could not 
otherwise havc obtaincd; bis talent for dc- 
scriptioii was admirable, and liis chai'acters 
wcre so new to nie tliat I was in continual 
ccstacy. I called Iiim tbe Chinese la Hru- 
yerc ; and, anticipating tbe figiire which bis 
portraits «ould makc in niy future worj 
thougbt tbat I could never sufiiciently 
plaudhiseloqucnce, Hewasgladtolayasi 
tlie solenin gra^ity of a Chinese mandarin, 
and to iiidulge tlie vivacity of a Frcucb- 
nian; bis vanity was gratified by my praises, 
and lie excite<l Mniself to thc utmost 
cnliance iny opiuion of bis talents, 

At lengtb, we bad iiotice tbat it was thc 
eniperors plcasure to recei\-c thc embassy 
at bis impciial residence in Tartary, at ,Ic- 
hol; the scat of gratejuUoolness, the garden 
of innumerahk irees. Froiii thc vcry nanie 
of tbis place I angiired tbat it would prove 
favourableto tbe iiispirations ofgcnios, and 
detemiined to date at least one of tlie cha] 
tci-s or letters of my future work from tl 
delii-'btful retrcatj the Sans Souci of Clüi 
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rSTthis Jutentioji, I set out upou our 
expedition iiito Tartary. 

My good tViend, the Jesuit, wholiada pe- 
tition to preseut to tlie cinperor relative to 
Bome Chinese niaiiuscripts, dctcnnined, to 
niy infinite satisfaction, to accompany us 
to Jehol; and our conducting mand»nti, 
Van-Ta*lge, arranged things so lipon cur 
journey tliat I enjoycd as inuch of my friend's 
conversation as poasible. Nevcr European 
travelliug in tliese couutiies had such ad- 
vantages as mine; I had a conipanion wbo 
was able and willing to instruct me in every 
minute particular of the manners, and every 
general principle of the goveinment and 
policy of the people. I was in no danger 
of falling into tlie ridlculous mistakes of 
travellers, who, huving but a partial view of 
things and persons, aiguc absuidly, and 
grossly misrepresent, while tliey intend to 
be accurate. Älany people, as ray Frcnch 
mandarin observed, reason like Voltaires 
faroous traveller; who, happeiiingto havea 
drunken l^idlord and a red-haived landlady, 
at the first inn where he stoppcd in Alsace, 
WTOte down among his MemoranduiBs^ 
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"All themen of Alsace di-unkaHls: all ttie 
womeii red-haired." 

When we anived at Jehol, the hurry of 
preparing for our preseutation to the emp»i 
ror, the want of a convenient writing tabl%T 
and peihaps niy habit of procrastiuatioHi 
preveuted my viiting the chapter for mf 
futiire work, or noting down any of the r<^ 
marks which the Jesuit had made upon oiit^ 
journcy. One morning, when I collected 
niy papeis and the scraps of meniorandums, 
vith which the pockets of all ray clothes 
were stufted, I was quite tenified at the 
heap of confusion, and tlirust aü-these ma- 
terials for my quarto into a canvas bag, pur- 
posing to lay thcm sinooth in a poitfoUo 
the ncxt day. But the iiext day I could do 
nothing of this soit, for we had the British 
presents to unpack, which had arrived from 
Pekin ; the day after was taken up with our 
presentatiou to the eniperor ; and the day 
after tliat I had a new scheine in my head. 
The cmperor, with niuch solemnity, pre- 
scntedwith hts own liand to our ambassador 
a casket, which he said was the most valuable 
present he could niake to the King of Eng- 
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Und ; it coutained the mmiature picturas ot" 

theemperor's aucestors, withafcw linis of 

poetry aunexed to each, describiug the clii- 

racter, and rccordiug tlie priucipal evciita of 

each moiiarcli's reign. It occuned to me 

tliat a set of similar portraits aud poetical 

historiesot'thc Kings üfKiiglaiulwüuldbeü 

properand agreeableofFeriug totheEmperor 

of China: Iconsultcdmy fiieiid, the Fiench 

matidarin, and he encouraged me by assur- 

anccs that,asfarasliecouldpretend tojudge, 

it would be a piesent peculiarly suited to 

the cmperov's taste ; and tiiiit, in all proba- 

bility, I sliould be distinguished by some 

mark of bis appiobation, or some muuificent 

reward. My fiiend promised to have the 

mtniatures varuished for me hi the Chinese 

Htestc ; aud he undeitook to prcseiiC the work 

^Kp the emperor wheu it should bc üni^hed. 

^ns it was supposed that the cmbassy wouid 

^Kpend the wholc wiuter in Pekin, I thought 

HPiat I should have time enough to complete 

the wliüle scries of British sovereigns. It 

was not necessary to be very scrupulous as 

) the rcsemblanee of my portraits, as tlie 

Emperor of China could not casily detect 

y Crrours of thisnature:füitunatcly, Iliad 
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broughtfrom London \ntlimcstrikinglik 
nessesot'all the Kings of England, witli 
principal events ot' their reign, in onc largl 
sheet of paper, wliich bclonged to a jotninrf 
map of onc of my littlc coiisins. In ' 
confusion of my packing up, I had put i 
into my trunk instead of a sheet almanack,*' 
whicli lay on the sanic table. In the courss 
of my life, many lucky accideiits Have hap-' 
pened to me,evcn in consequenceof myoMT^ 
carelessncss, yet tliatcarelessncsshasaftei* 
ward prcvented my reaping any permanedK 
advantage from my good foitune. '*' 

Upon this occasion I was, howcver, do* 
termincd that no lazincss of mine sbouNi 
dcpriveme of an opportunityofmakin^mV 
fortune : I set to work Immcdiatelj-, ano 
astonished my fricud by the facility witJp 
which I made verses. It was my custom t^- 
relire froni the noisy apartments of our päA 
lace to a sovt of alcove, at the end of a lord 
gallery,in one of the outer courts, whcre our 
corps of artillery nscd to parade. After therift 
parade was over, the place was perfec tly quiefi 
and solitary for the remaJnder of theday anj 
night. I uscd to sit up iate, writing; ant^ 
onc fine moon-llght niglrt, I went out of inf 
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alcove to walk iu tlie gallery, while I com- 
posed aome lines on our great Queen Eliza- 
beth. I could not finish the last couplet to 
my fancy : I sat downupon anartificial rock, 
which was in the middle of the court, leaned 
my head upon my hand, and, as I was search- 
ing fov an appropriate rhyme to g*/ory, feil 
fast asleep. A noise like that of a most 
violent clap of thunder awakcncd mc ; I was 
thrown with^y.face flat upon the ground* 
Wlien I recovered my senses, the court 
was filled with persons, some European, 
some Chinese, seemingly just risen from 
their beds, with lanterns and torclies iu 
theirhands ; all of them with faces of con-. 
«ternation, asking one another wtiat had 
liappened? The ground was covered with 
ftcattei'edfragmentsof wooden pillars, mats, 
and bamboo cane^work ; I looked and saw 
that one end of the gallery in which I had 
heen Walking, and the alcove, were in ruins. 
There was a strong smell of gunpowder, I 
now recollected that I iiad borrowed a po w- 
der-horn from one of the soldiers iu tlie 
inorning ; and that I had intended to load 
my pistols, but I delayed doing so. The 
hörn, fiillof gunpowder, lay upon the table 
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in the alcovc all (!ay ; and the pistols, oat dl 
wliich 1 had shaken the old primhig;. Whö 
I went out to walk in the gallcry, I left the 
candle hurning ; and I suppcse a spark feil 
lipon the loose guiipowder, set fiie to tlirfv 
iu the liorn, and blew up the alcove. It v 
buiit of light wood and cane, and commii 
iiicatcd ouly with a caiie-woik galleryj 
"therwlsc the mischief wnuld liavc heeti 
inore seiious. As it waS^ihc explosion hai 
alarnied not only all tiie anibassadoi's suit^ 
whü ladgcd in the palace, but niany of thü 
Chinese in tlie neiglibourhood, who couM 
Hot i)e inade to coniprehend how the acci 
denthad happened. I 

Reproaclies from all oiiv own people wetJj 
poured upon nie without inercy ; and, in 
the midst of my contrition, I had not fol 
some tinie Icisure to iainent the loss of all 
my Kings of England : no vestige of theiri^ 
remained ; and all the labonr that I had be^ 
stowed upon theil- portiaitaaud theirpoeticaS 
histories was lost to the Eniperor of Cliini! 
and to niyself. What was still worsCj 
C'udd not even utter a syilable of compIaine}f 
for nobody would syinpathize with me, alR 
my companions were so much provoked by- 
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my negligence, and so appreheusive of the 
bad consequences which might ensue from 
this accideut. The Chinese, who had been 
alarmed, and who departcd evidently dis- 
aatisfied, would certainly meiition whathad 
kappencd to the mandarins of the city ; and 
they would report it to the emperor. 

I resolvedtoapply for advicetoniy friend, 
the Jesuit; but he increased instead of di- 
miaishing our appreliensions : he said that 
the affair was much talked of and misre- 
presented in Pekin ; and that the Chinese, 
naturally timid, and suspicious of strangers, 
couldnot beUeve thatno injury wasintended 
to them, and that the explosiou was acci- 
dental. A chiid had been wounded by the 
fall of some of the ruins of the alcove, which 
were thrown with great violence into a 
fieighbouri\#g house: the butt end of one 
of my pistols was found in tlie street, and 
had been carried to the magistra^^e by the 
earaged populace, as evidence of our evil 
designs. My Jesuit observed to me that* 
there was no possibility of reiisonlng with 
the prejudicea of auy nation ; and he con- 
fe&sed he expected that this uulucky accir 
dent would have tlie most serious conse- 

M 4 
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for ncglecting to make cither notes or ol 
servatioiis. When weurrivedatCantoii, m; 
tinie was takcii up with certain commissionsi 
for my fi ieiids at lionie ; which I had delay- 
ed to execute while at Pekin, fron the idea 
tbatweshould spendthewhole wiutertheref 
The truuks were ou board before all laj^ 
commissions wcie ready, and I was obligetf 
to pack up several toys aiid otber articla* 
in a basket. As tomy papers, they still n 
maiued ia the canvas bag iiito which I ha 
atufftid them at Jehol : but I was certaiu Oji 
haviiig Icisure, duriug our voyage home, Ufi 
arrange them, and to post my notes intfl 
Locke's commouplace book. ^* 

At the beginuing of the voyage, howevei 
I suffered much from sea-sickness : towan 
the niiddlc of the tinie I grew better, ani 
indulgedmyself iutheaniusementof fishinj 
wliile the weather was fine. When the w< 
ther was not inviting to idleness, innumi 
rable other petty causes of delay occurred i 
there was so much eating and driiiking, sa 
much siiiging and laughing, and sucli fie* 
quent card-playingin the cabiii, tliat, thougl^ 
I produccd niy canvas bag above a hundred 
times, ^ 1 never^could accom^li^ ^ort ingil 
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iitents; iiidecd, I seltiom procceded far- 
|lier tlian to uulie the stiiags. 

One day I had the State cabin fairly to 
myselt", aud had really begmiiny work, wheu 
tlhe Steward came toletme know tbat my 
phinese basket was just waslied oveibaard. 
1 this basket were all tbe preseuts aiid com- 
pissions wbicb I bad bought at Cautonfor 
By frieuds at honie. I ran to tbe cabin 
^indow, and bad the mortificatiou to see all 
jny beautiful scarict caÜbash boxes, the tan 
for my coiisin Lucy, and tlie varicty of ■ 
toys, wbich I bad bought i'or my little Cou- 
sins, all floating on tlie sea far out of my 
reach. I bad been wained before that the 
backet would be wasbed oveiboard, and h.id ■ 
inteiidcd to put it into a safe place;, but, . 
unluckily, 1 dclayed to do so. 

I was so miicb vexctl by this accJdeiit, 
tbatlcould not goon witbniy writing; if it 
had not been for tbis iiitenuptioii, I do be- 
lieve I should tbat day have accompbshed ■ 
my longpostponed task. I will not, indccd 
1 cannot, record all the miaute causes wbich 
afterwards preventcd my executing my in- 

Et, The papers \\'eie still in the same 
r, stuffed into tbe canvas bag, when. 
i 
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I aviived in England. I promised myse\$ 
thtit I would sort thcm t\m very day after L 
gut honie : but visits ofcon£;ratulation fronij 
my fiiends, upoii iny retiirii, iiiduced nie 1 
deky doiiig any tlimg fov tlie first weel 
The succeeding week, I had a multiplicit^ 
of engagenients ; all my acquaiiitance, curii| 
ous to hear a man conver»e who was frei 
from China, invited me to dinner and täfc 
parties; andl couldnotpossibly refusetheift; 
kind iiivitations, and shiit myself iip in mjif 
rooDi, like a hackney aiithor, to wvite. Mjt- 
fatherofteuurgednietobeginmy qitarto; tid^ 
he kiieu' that other geiitlemen, who wel 
out with the embassy, destgned to wiite tnfe 
history ofthe voyage; and he, beinga boolft 
Selier, and used to tlie ways ot'autliors, foHft 
saw what would happen. A fortnight aft 
wecanicliome, the followingadvcitisemenl 
üppeaixd in the papers : * Now in the Preä^ 
' and spee<h!y will be pubiislied, a Narrati' 
' of the British Embassy to China, contaii 
' ing tlie various Cireumstauces of the EiQ 
' bassy ; withAccounts of tlieCustoms 
' Mauneis of tlie Cliinese ; and a l")escr}] 
' tiou of the Country, Towns, Cities, &c.' 
I iu:ver savv my poor iathcr turn so pd 
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^ or look so angry a& üben Ue ^aw this adver- 
tisenient: he handed it acrosa the breakfast- 
table to ine. 
H ' Tliere, Basil,' ciied he, ' I told yoa what 
■ttrould happeii, aud you wüuld not believe 
aae. But thia ia the way you have seived 
Bie all yotir til'e, aud this is tiie way you will 
go ou to tiie day ot' your dc;ith, puttiug 
things ofl' tili to monuw ! This is tlic way 
you have lost every opportuiüty ofdiatiur 
guishing youraelt'; eveiy chduce, aud you 
have had maiiy, of .-wlvaiicingyoui-seli'm tlie 
World ! Whitt siguifica ail I have done fbt 
you, or all you eau clo for youvselt? Vour 
geiiius audeducationareotuomauuerot use! 
Wliy, tlicre is that heavy dog, as you iise'd 
to caii him at Etüii, Johnson : look hüw he 
is getting mi in the woihl, hy iiiere diut ot' 
applicatiuu aud äticking steadily to his pro- 
fession. He will heat you at every thiiig 
^■g Ue heat you at £ton in wriütig vcrses.' 
Kv 'Oniy in copyiiig them, Sir. My veiaes, 
.«very body said, were fav better tliaii his ; 
only, unluckiiy, I had not miue fitiished 
and copied out in time.' 

' Weil, Sir, and tliat is tlie very thing I 
-coKipLüuof. Isuppose.you will teil metbat 
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your voyage to Cliina will be far better tha 
this wliiclt is advertised this moruiiig.' 

' To be 9U1C it will, father; für I have ha 
opportunities, audcollected materials, whic^ 
this man, whoever he is, caiinot ppssibty hai 
obtaiiied. To say iiotiiiiig oi'ray own abü 
lies, I liavehad such assistance, such iiitb^ 
mation froin my fiieiid the missiunary- 

' Üut what sigiiifies your missioiiary, yoBi 
Information, your abiUties, aud }Our ma.tn 
rials?" ciied my father, raisiug bis voicq 
' Youv book is not out, yuur book willuevd 
be finished : er it will be donc too late, aoi 
nobody will read it ; aiid theu you .md 
tlirow it iiito the üre. Here }'ou have a| 
opportuiiity ot'establishiiigyoui- fanie, j 
making yourself a gieat aulhor at oiice; aii^ 
if you throw" it away, Basil, I giveyou faj 
notice I nev-er will pardoii you.' ^ 

I promised my tUtlier tliat I would s^ 
aboutmy work tomorrow; aiid pacified him 
by repeating that this hasty publicalion, 
which had just been advertised, must beft.i 
catch-penny, and that it would serve onl£ 
to stimulate instead of satisfyingthepubli 
curiosity. My quarto, I said, would appe: 
afterwards with a much bcttcr grac^ s 




^H^uld be soiiglit für by every pcrson cf 

^■bcience, taste, and iiteruture. 

^V Soothed by these assuiances, my fathef 
recovered liis good-liumour, and triiated to 
myproniisc tliati wouldcomnicncemygreat 
work theensiiingday. Iwasfullyineaniest. 
I weilt to iny canvas bag to picpare my ma- 
teriais. Alas, I fouuti ihem in a terrible 
coiidition ! Thesea water, somehow or olher, 
liad got to them duiiiig the voyage ; and many 

K"niy most precious documeuts were abso^ 
tely illegible, Tlie notes, writteu in pen- 
I, were aimost effacfd, and, when 1 had 
smoothed the crumplet! scraps, I could make 
nothing of them. It was with the utmost 
diäiculty I coukl read evcn those that were 
wiitten in ink ; they weie so viilanously 
scrawled and so tenibly blotted. When I 
had made out the words, I was often at a 
ioss for the sense, because I had trusted so 
much to the excellence of my meniont,-tliat 
my notes were never either sufficiently füll 
or accurate. Ideas which I had thought 
could never be eftaccd froin my miud were 
now totally forgotten, and I could not com- 
prehend my owu mystcrious elliptical hints 
and jnemorandums. I reoiember spendiug 
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t*o hours iD tryiiig to make out wliat tlif 
foili>W'iiig vvoiüs could meaii : Hoy — uHa-- 
boya ; — hvya, lioyn, — htiy — waudi-Zioi/a. 

Atlast,lrecoIlectedtliat tliey wereiöerelyl 
tlie soimds ot' the woitls usecl by tlie Chii 
sailors, iu towing tlu'juiiks, and I was mucl 
prüvoked at haviug wasted my time iu try ing 
to remeraber what wasuot wortiirecordinjp 
Anotherday l wasptizzled by tiiefullowini 
memorauduni ; ' W: C : 30 f. h, — 24 b— 
BQ — I — mandarin—C.traditiau^SOOO — 200 
before J. C. — ' wlücli, arter tliree quarters of 
an hour's study, I discovered to mean that 
tlieuallotChiiiais yofeethigh,24tieetbroad, 
atid ISO miles long; and that a mandarin 
told nie, that, accordiiig to Chinese traditioB] 
tliisrtallhad beejibuittabove20ü0years,tl 
is, 200 befoie the biith ofour Saviour. 

Üu auother scrap of paper, at the ven 
bottum of the bag, I found the wordi 

* Wbeazou CliaucUiii — Cuaboocow 

Caungchumfüa — Cailachottueng- -Quai 

shaugliü Catlachotie shaiisu,' kc. ; 

whifli I found to be a list of towiis ; 
viliages tlirough whicli we had pas.sed, i 
palaces that we had seen ; biit how to diß- 
t^uguMi these asundt r J kuew not, for all 
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recutlection of thcm was obliterated fronx 
my mind, and no fkither notcs respectiiig 
tbeni wevc to be fouud. 

After many daya' tiresoine attempts, I waa 
obliged to give up ail hopes ot* decipliering 
tlie most inipoi tant of niy notes, thosc which 
I hat! made früiii tJie hifürmatioD ot' the 
French misslouaiy. Wü8t of what I bad 
truated so securely to luy nieniory was de- 
fective in some slight ciicumstances, which 
rendered the wbole useless, My raateiials 
foi' my quarto shrank into a very sraall coni'» 
pass. I flatteied uiyscif, iiowever, tliat the 
eieganc€ of my composition, and tlie moral 
and political reflectionswith which i iuteud- 
ed to iutersperse the work, would compen- 
sate for the paucity of facts in my nanative. 
Tbat I might devote my wbole attention to 
thebusiiiessof wiitiiig,Ideteiniinedtoleave 
Liondon, wlieie 1 niet with so niaiiy tempta:- 
tious to idleness, and set off to pay a visit to 
my uncle Lowe, who lived in the couiitry^ 
in a rctiicd part of England. He was a tai- 
iner, apiaiu, sensible, aiicctionatcman; and 
as he bad often invited nie to come aud see 
hiui, 1 iiiade no doubt ciiat I sliould be au 
f^ireei^e guest. 1 bad iuteuded to.liave 
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written a few lines the week before I set oui 
to sny that I was coming; but I put it off 
at last I thouglit that it would be useless, b*»^ 
cause T should get there as soon as my letter. 

I hacl soon reasou to reglet that I had 
been so negligent: for iiiy appearance at my 
tincle's, instead of creatiiig that general joy 
which I had expected, threw tlie whole 
house iiito coutusion. It happened tliat 
there was Company in the house, and all the 
beds were occupied : whüe I was. taking off 
my boots 1 had the inortification to hear my 
auntLowe say, in a voice of mingled distress^ 
and reproach, 'Conie! is he? — My good- 
ness ! Wliat shall we do for a bed ? — llow 
coidd he think of Coming without writing 
a line before-haud. Mygoodness! I wish 
he was a hundred miles off, [ 'm surc.' 

My uiicle shook hauds with nie, 
welcomed me to oid England ag:iiu, and 
his house; which, he Said, should alway 
opeu to all his relatious. I saw that he wi 
not pleased; and, as he was a mau wlw, ac- 
eording to the English phiase, scoiued lo 
kecp a ih'ing Umg upon his viind, he let nie 
khow, l>efore he had iinished liis first glass 
ef ale to my good health, tliat hc wa& 
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hiclinahle to lake it very tmkhid indeed tliat, 
after all he liad said about my writiog a 
letter now and tlicn, just to say how I did, 
and how I M-as goiug on, I had never put 
pen to paper to aiis\\cr one of his letters 
since tlie day I first proniised to writc, 
which Tvas the day I went to Eton school, 
tiU this prescut time of speaking. I had 
HO good apology to make t'or niyself, buti 
attenipted all manner of excuscs ; that I 
had put off writing from day to day, zvA 
from year to year, tili I was ashamed to 
write at all ; that it was not fioni want of 
affcction ; &c. 

My uiicle took up his pipe and puffed 
away, while I spoke; and, wlieu I had said 
all that Icoulddevise, Isatsilent; forlsaw, 
hy the looks of all present, tliat I had not 
mended the matter. My auiit pursed up her 
mouth, and ' wondered, if she nnist teil the 
pläin truth, that äo great a scholar as Mr. 
Basil could not, wheu it must give hini so. 
little trouble to iiidite a letter, write a fcw 
lineB toan uiicle, wholiad begged itsooftcn, 
and who had ever been a goud friciid." 

'Sav nothing of that,' said niy uncle :— 
' I »com to liave that put into account. I 
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loved tbe boy, and all I could do was done "" 
ofcüurse; tbat's notliing to the puipose ; 
but the longest day I have to live 1 11 ncvei 
trouble hini with begginga letter fiom 1: 
no more. For iiow I see lie does not cai 
a fig for me ; and of course 1 do not care ä 
fig for he. Lucy, hold up yoor liead, 
girl; aiid do'nt look as if you weie going 
to be hangtd." 

My Cousin Lucy was the only pevson 
preseat w'uo seemed to haveany compassion 
forme; and, as I lifted up my eyes to look 
at lier wlien her father spoke, she appeared 
to me quitt beautilul. I had always ihought 
herapretty girl, but she never stiuck nie as 
any thing very extiaordiuary tili tliis i 
ment. I was veiy soiry that I had ofFend 
my uucle : I saw he was seriously displeased, ' 
and that bis pvide, of which he had a Jarge 
portion, had conquercd bis affectioii for mfij 

' Tis easier to lose a fi icnd thaii gain c 
youngman,' saidhe, 'and takemy wordf 
i^ as tliis woild goes, 'tis a foolish thing to 
lose a friend for want of wtiting a letter or 
so. Here *s aeven years I havc lieen b 
a> letter now aud tlieu, and could i 
one.. Never wrote a Ihie to me j 
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ycm wentto China; shouldnothaveknown 
a word about it but für iiiy wift, who itiet 
jon by mcre chancc in London, and gaxe 
you some Httle commissionsfortlicchildren, 
wMch it seems j-ou forgot tili it was too 
late. Thcn after you came back, never 
wrote to mc* 

* And eveii not to write a line to give one 
notice of bis Coming here to night,' added 
my aunt. 

'Ob, as to tliat,' replied my uncle, ' he can 
■ find our larder at a nonpbis: we have 
> dishcs for bim dressed Cliinese fashion; 
Bt as to roast beef of cid England, which, 
ptake it, is worth all tbe foreign mcats, he 
I' welcome to it, and to as nmcli of it as he 
ases. I sliall always bc glad to see liim 
as an acrpjaintance, and so forth, as a good 
Christian ought, but not as tlie favourite he 
usL'd to be — tliat is outof the question; for 
things cannot be both done and undone, and 
time that 's past cannot come back again, 
that is clear ; and cold watcr thrown on a 
warmheartputsitout; andtbere's anendof 
. Üle matter.— Lucy, bring me my uight-cap.' 

E'Lucy, I think, sighetlonce; and I am sure 
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put onhis red uight-cap, and heeded us not. 
I was in hopiis that the next morning iie 
would ha VC beeii better disposed toward nie 
after haviug slept otf his aiiger. The mo- 
ment tliat I appeared in the morning, the 
cbildren, whohad beeniiibedwhenlairived 
theprecedingnight, crowdedioundme; and 
one Glied, 

' Cousin Basil, have you biought me the 
tumbler you promised me fiom China ? ' 

' Cousin Ba-sii, wliere 's niy boat? ' 

' Oh, Basil, did you bring me tlie cali- 
bash box that you promised me r ' 

' And pray,' ciied my aunt, 'dld you bring 
my Lucy the tan that she commisstoned you 
to gct?' 

' No, rilwairant/saidmy uncle, *Hetl 
cannot bring hiniself to write a lettcr in the 
courseofsevenyears, to hisfriends, willuot 
be apt to trouble his bead about tlieir foolisli 
comiiiissions, whcn he is in forcign parts.' 

Though I was abashed and vexcd, I sum- 
nionod sufficient courage to rcply that I had 
not ueglected to execute the commissions of 
auy of my fiiends ; but that, by au unlucky 
accideut, thcbaskctintowhichi hadpacked 
all tlieir things was waslied overboard. 
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' Hum ! ' Said niy uucle. 

*And pray,' said iny aunt, * wliy were 
they all packed in a basket? Why were 
not they put into your truiiks, whcre tliey 
mighthave beeii safer' 

I was obliged to confess that 1 had dc- 
layed to purchase them tili after we left 
Pekin; and that tlie trunks were put on 
board beforc they were all procured at 
Canton. My vile habit ofprocrastination! 
How did I suffer for it at tbis mouieut ! 
X.ucy begaii to make excusesfor me, wbicli 
made me blame niyself tbe more; she said 
that, as to her fau, it would liavc becu ot' 
littleor nouse toher; tiiat she was sureshe 
should have broken it before it had been a 
week in her possession ; and tliat, thereforc, 
she was glad that she had it not. The 
children were clamorous in their gricf for 
the loss of the boat, the tumbler, and the 
caUbash boxes; but Lucy contrived to quiet 
them in timc, and to make my peace with 
all the younger part of the family. To 
reinstate mc in my uncle's good graces was 
imposfiible ; he would only repeat to her 
— ' The yoiuig man lias lost my good opi- 
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nion; he will nevenlo any good. From a 
child npward he has always put off doing 
evcry thiiig he ought to do. He will never 
do aiiy good ; he will never he any tliing. 
My auut was not my friend, hecause she 
suspected that Lucy üked me ; and she 
thouglit her daughtcr might do much bet- 
ter than niarry a man who had quitted thc 
profession to which he was bred, and was, as 
it seenied, little likely to settle to any other. 
My pretensions to geniiis and my Htera^ J 
qiialifications wcre of no advantage to m^J 
either with my uncle or my aunt ; tlie o 
being 07tli/ a good favmer, and the other 
agood house-wife. — Thcy contented thei 
selves with asking me, coolly, what 1 tn 
ever made bj' being an author ? And, v?h 
I was forced to answer, neiki/ig, they sniüed 
upon nie in sconi. Mv pride was iouse<I, 
and I boasted that I cKpt-utcd to recclvfe at 
least 6001. for my voyage to China, which I 
hopcd to complete in a few weeks. My aunl 
looked at me with astonishment; and, fe» j 
prove to her that I was not passing the j 
bounds of truth, T added, that one of ] 
travelling companJOTis had, as/I was cre« 
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tty informed, received a tliousand pouiuU 
for his naiTative, to which miiie would cer- 
tainly be far superior.* 

' Whcn it is done, and when you have the 
inoney in your hand to show us, I shall be- 
lieve you/ said my aunt ; * and then, and 
not tili then, you may begin to think of my 
Lucy/ 

* He shall never have her,' said my uncle; 
*he will never come to good. He shall 
never have her.' 

The time which I ought to have spent in 
composingmy quarto I now wasted in fruit- 
iess endeavouts to recover the good graces 
of my uneie. Love, assisted as usual by the 
fipirit of Opposition, took possession of my 
heart; and how can a man in love write 
quartos? I became more indolent than ever, 
fbr I pcrsuaded myself that no exertions 
cottldovercomcrny uncle's prcjudice against 
mc; and, without his approbation, I de- 
spsited of ever obtaining Lucy's hand, 

Döring my stay at my uncle's, I received 
«ereraltettcrsfrommy fatlier, inquiringhow 
my work went on, and urging meto proceed 
as rapidlyaspossible, lest another Voyage to 
China, which it was reported was now com- 

TOL. III. N 
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posing by a gentleman of higli reputatiou, 
should come out and preclude mineforever. 
I caiinot accouiit for my -foUy; the power 
pf liabit is imperccptible to those who sub- 
mit passively to its tyranny. From day to 
day I continued procrastiiiatingand sighing, 
tili at last the fatal news came that Sir 
George Staunton's History of the Embassy 
to China, in two volumes quarto, was actu- 
ally published. 

Therc was an end of all my hopes. I left 
my uncle's hoiise in despair ; I dreaded to 
see my father. He overwhelmed me with 
wcU-merited reproaches. All his expecta- 
tions of my suceess in life were disappoint- 
ed ; he was now convinced that I should 
never make my talents useful to myself or 
to my family. A settled melancholy ap- 
pearcd in his countenance ; he soon.ceased 
to arge me to any exertion, and I idled 
away my time, deploring that I could not 
marry my Lucy, and resolving upon a 
thousand schemes for advancing myself, 
tut always delaying their execution tili 
tb morrow. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Two years passed away in this manner ; 
about thc end of which time my poor father 
died. Icannotdescribetheniixedsensations 
of grief and self-reproach which I feit athis 
death. I knew that I had uever fulfiUed his 
sanguine prophecies, and that disappoint- 
nient had long preyed upon liis spirits. This 
was a severe shock to me : I was roused 
from a State of stupcfaction by the necessity 
of acting as my father's executor. 

Among his bequests was one which touch- 
ed me particularly, becausc I was sensible 
that it was made from kindness to me, " I 
give and bequeath the full-lcngth picturc 
of my son Basil, taken when a boy (a very 
promisingboy)atEtonschool,tomybrothcr, 
Lowe. I should say to my sweet nicce, Lucy 
Lowe, but am afraid of giving offence." 

I sent the picture to my uncle Lowe, m ith 
a copy of the words of the will, and a letter 
writtcn in the bitteniess of grief Aly uncle, 
who was of an affectionate though positive 
temper, returned me thefoUowinganswer: 

N 2 
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' DEAE NEPHEW 

" Taking it for granterl jou fcel as uiuch a 



noW 



I 



I 



tieing natural you Ekaukl, and even uore, 1 aliall 
refuse to let my Lucy have the picture bcqueallied to 
nie by my good brutlier, who could not otfeud nie 
dying, never liaving dooe so Itviiig. As to ynu, Hasil, 
tliis is no time for reproaclies, whick would bc cruel ; 
but, wilhout Bie-dnin^ to look buck to the paat, I inust 
add that 1 mt-an notbing by giving the piciure to Lacy 
but respect i'or iny poor brother's niemory. My 
opinions remaüiiog as heretofore. [ thin^ it a dvly to 
iny girl to be steady in my determiaation ; convinced 
that no ntan (not me^ning you in partikular) of ivhat 1 
call a patliug off tcmper, coiild inskc li«r happy, she 
being loo mild to scold and bmlle, aud du the man's 
busineas in a fami^y. Tliis \% the wbok et' my Riind 
withaut malice ; für baw could 1, if I weiv malicious, 
wbich I am not, bear malice, and at sucii a tiaie as tliis, 
agäiost my own ncpfiew ; and as to anger, that ii sooh 
over with me ; and tlicu^ 1 said I ncver woald fax- 
give you, Basü, for not wriling lo ine for seven years, 
I do now forgive you with all my bcart. So lel ti 
beoffyuur coiisdence. And mw 1 tiope w? shali) 
verj good friendn ail the rest of oiirlives; that is to 
putting Lucy oii< of the qwiaticMi ; for, in tny opin 
it is a disagreeafale litia^ to have any bickerings. 
twecu W!ar rdations. So, mj (tear 'nepliew, wishi 
you all healthawl ba|^iiicas, 1 hupe y«u\till 
to businesä. My vvil'e teils luedie heara you 
a good way by niy poor brother's care and indiitir 
and sbe Kodfi bei love to you, hi w)ii<rb all the fiun. 
unites ; and, lioping jou will wrile froiii limc to tim 

My dear neplKW, Basil, 

Y'our aft'ectiunale uncle, 

Thomas Lowe, 



Älyaunt Lowca^Uled aposthcvipt, iuqui» 
mg more partifuiaily iatP Üie etaie« 
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afFairs. I answered, by retum of post, that 
my good fadier had left me much richer 
tlian I either expected or deserved : bis 
credit in the bookselters line was extensive 
azrd well established; hisshopwas wellfur- 
nishedy and he hada considerable sumof mo- 
HC^r in bank; beside maiiy good debts due 
fromautliors, towbomhehadadvanced cash. 

My aunt Lowe was governed by her in- 
terest as decidedly as my uncle was swayed 
by bis humourand afFection; and, of course, 
became more favourable towaid me, wheu 
ahe found tiiat my fortune was better than 
ftfaß haul expected. She wrote to exhort me 
to attend to my business, and to prove to 
my uncle that I could eure myself of my 
n^fgent habits. She promised to befriend 
me, and to do eveiy thing to obtain my 
uncle's consenttomy Union with Lucy, upou 
condition that I would for six months 
steadily peraevere,' or, as she expressed her- 
lelf, show thai I could ceme to good. 

The motire was powerfui, sufficiently 
powerful to conquer the xbrce of invetcrate 
habit I appUed resolutely to business, and 
suppoited the credit whichmyfatherspunc- 

N 3 
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tuality had obtained from bis customcrs. 
Duringthecourse of six cntiremonths, I am 
not conscious of having neglected or delay ed 
to do any thing of consequence that I ©ught 
to have done, except whetting my razor. 
My aunt Lowe faithfully kept her word with 
me, and took every opportunity of repre- 
senting, in the most favourable manner to 
my uncle, the reformation that love had 
wrought in my character. . . : : 

I wcnt to the country, füll of hope, at the 
end of my six probationary months. Mji 
uncle, however, with amixtureof obstinacy 
and good-sense, repHed to my annt in my 
presence : * This reformation that you talk 
of, wife, won't last. 'T was begun by love, 
as j/ow say ; and will end with love, as /say^ 

r 

You and I know, my dear, love lasts little 
loiiger tban the honey-moon ; and Lucy is 
not, or ought not to be, such a simpleton as 
to look only to what ahusband will be for 
one short month of bis life, when she is to 
live with him for twenty, thirty, may be 
forty long years; and no help foi: it, let him 
turn out what he will. I heg your pardon, 
nephew Basilj but, wheremy Lucy'shappi* 
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riess is at stake, I must spcak my mind as a 
father should. My opinion, Lucy, is, tluit 
he is not a whit clianged; and so I now Ict 
you understand, if you marry thc man, it 
must be without my consent.' 

Lucy turned exceedingly pale, and I grcw 
extremely angry. My uncle had, as usual, 
iBcoursetoliispipe; andto all the eloqucnce 
which love and indignation could inspire, 
lie would only answer, between the whiffs 
of bis Smoking, Mfmy'girl marrics you, 
nepliew Basit, I say she must do so with- 
out my consent/ 

• Lucy 'S afFection forme struggled for somc 
time with her sense of duty to her father; 
her mother supported my cause with mach 
warmth; havingonce declarcd in my favour, 
she considered herseif as bound to maintain 
her side of the question. It bccamc a trial of 
powerbetween my uncleandaunt; and thcir 
passions rose so high in the conflict that 
Lucy trembled for the consequcnces. 

One day she tookau opportunity of speak- 
ing to me in private. * My dear Basil/ said 
she, * we must part. You see that I can 
never be yours with my fathcr's consent; 
and without it I could never bc happy, evcn 

N 4 
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in being united to you. 1 will not be the 
cause of misery to all those wliom I love 
l>C3t in tlie World. I will not set niy father 
and mothcr at vaiiance. I cannot bear to 
liear tlic altercatioiis, whicli lise higher and 
higher betwcen them every day. Let us 
pait, aiul all will be right again.' 

It was in vaiii tliat I combated her resolu^, 
tiuii ; I alternatcly reseutcdand deploredtl 
weakuess which iuduced Lucy to sacrifii 
her ownhappiness and mine to the obstifiate 
j)rejudices of a fatlier; yet I could not 
avüid respecting her the more for her adliei^-r, 
hig to wliat she believed to be her du 
Tlie sweetiiess of tcrapa', geulleaess of di 
Position, and filial piety, which she stiow( 
on this trying occaaio;i, endeared her 
nie bcyoud cxpressian. 

Her father, iiotw'ithstandiug his deten 
iiation to bc as immoveahle as a rock, 
f^aii to manifest Symptom* of internal 
tation; aud oiie night, after breakiiig 
piue, and tluowiiig dowu the tougs and p< 
ker twice, which Lucy twice replaced, 
exclainietl, 'Lucy, gir), youaica fool! ani 
what is worse, you are grown iiito a mere 
shadow. You art! lircakiug iny heait .Wli^ 



1 
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I kftow thw man, this Basii, this curscd ne- 
phewof mine, will nerer cometo good. But 
canHOt you Äiarry him without my consent? ' 

Upon this hint Lucy's ^cruples vanished; 
and, a few days afterward, we were married. 
Pmdence, virtue, pride, love, every strong 
motive whichcan act upon the human mind, 
fttimulated me to exert myself to prove that 
I was worthy of this most amiable woman. 
A year passed away, and my Lucy said that 
filie had no reason to repent of her choicö. 
She took tht most aiFectronate pains to con- 
vinceher father that she was perf ectly happy, 
and that he had judged of nie too harshly. 
His deltght, at seeing his daughter happy, 
irailquished his reluctance to acknowledge 
that he had changed his opiuion. I never 
shall forget the pieasure I feit at hearing him 
confess that he had been too positive, and 
that his Lucy had made a good match for 
herseif. 

Alas ! when I had obtained this testimony 
in my favour, when I had established a cha- 
yacter for exertion aud punctuality, I began 
to relax inmyeflbrts to deserve it: I indulg- 
edmyselfinmyo4dhabitsofprocrastination. 
My custonlers and country correspondeuts 

n5 
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bcganto complain thattheir letters were un- 
aiiswered, and tliat tlieir Orders were iieg- 
lected. Their remonstrances became more 
and more urgent in process of time; and no- 
thing but actually seeing the dates of their 
letters could convince me that they were in 
the right, and I was in the wrong. An old 
friend of my father's, a rieh gentleman, who 
loved books andbought all that were worth. 
buying, sent me, in March, an order foi* 
books to a considerable amount. ., In April 
he wrote to remind me of his first letter. 

April 3* 
" My dear Sir^ 

'^ Last montli I wrote torequest that you would send 

me the following books : — I have been mucii disap- 

pointed by not receiving them ; and I request you will 

be so good as to forward them immediatelt/. 

I am, my dear Sir, 

Yours sincerely. 



J. C-" 



In May he wrote to me again. 



" Dear Sir, 

" I am much surpriscd at not having yet reccivcd 

the books I wrote for last March— beg to know the 

cause of this delay ; and am, 

Dear Sir, 

Yours, &c. 

J. C." 



fO MORROW. 275 

A fortnight afterward, as I was packing 
up the books for this gentleman, I reccived 
the foUowing : 

" As it is DOW above a quarter of a year since I wrote 
to you for books, which you have not yet sent to me, I 
have been obliged to apply to another bookseller. 

** I am much conterned at being compelled to this : 
I had a great regard for your fathcr». and would not 
\villingly break off my connectiou with bis son ; but 
really you have tried my patience too far. Last year 
l never had from you any one new publication, until 
it was in the Bands of all my neighbours ; and I have 
often been under the necessity of borrowing books, 
which I had bespokeu from you months before. I hope 
you will take this as a warning, and tbat you will not 
use any of your other friends as you have used, 

Sir, 

Your humble Servant, 

J. C." 

This reprimand had little effect upon me, 
because, at the time when I reccived it, I 
was inteut upon an object, in comparison 
with which the trade of a bookselbr appear- 
ed absolutely below my consideration. I was 
iHventingaset of new taxes for the minister, 
for which I expected to be Hberally reward- 
ed* Like many men of genius^ I was always 
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disposetl to tliink thut my fortune was to be 
made by some extraordinary exertkm of 
talent, iiistead of the vulgär means of daily 
industry. I was ever searching for some 
Short cut to the templc of Farne, instead of 
following the beaten road. 

I was much encouraged by persons inti- 
inately connected with tlK}se high in power^ 
to hope that my new taxes would bc adopt*. 
€d : and I spcnt my time in attendanccupon 
my patrons, leaving the care of my business 
to my foreman ; a young man ^yhose head 
the whole week waa intent upon ridingout. 
on Sunday. Witli such a master and such 
a foreman affairs could not go on well. 

]\{y Luc5% notwithstanding her greatre- 
spect for my abilities, andher confidence in 
my proinises, often hinted that she feared 
ministers might not at last make me amends 
for the tin>e 1 devoted tomy System oftax- 
;ition; but I persisted. The file of unan&wer- 
ed letters was filled even to the top of the 
Avire; the drawer of unsettled accountsmade 
me sigh profoundly, wheneN er it was acci- 
deutally opened. 1 soon accjuired a horror of 
business, and practisedall thearts of apolo- 
gy, evasion, and iuvi^ibility, to which pro- 
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crafttifiators mu6t sooner or later be reduced. 
My conscience gradually became callous ; 
and I coakly without compunction, pro- 
mise, with a face of truth, to settle an ac-' 
count to morraw, without having the slight-^ 
est hope of keeping my word. 

I waa a publisher, as well as a bookseüer, 
and was assailed by a tribe of rieh and poor 
authors. The rieh complainetl continually 
of delays tliataffected theirfame; the poor 
of delays that concerned theu- interest, and 
sometimes their yery existence. I was 
cursed with a compassionate as well as with 
a procrastinating temper ; and I freqiiently 
advanced money to my poor authors, to 
compeiitKite for my neglect to settle their 
accoauts, aad to free myself from the tor^ 
ment of their reproaches. 

They soon learned to take a double advan-' 
tage of my virtues and my vices. The list 
of my poor authors iucreascd, for I was aa 
encourager of genius. I trusted to my own 
judgment concerning every perfonnance 
that was oftered to me ; arnl I was often 
obliged to pay for having neglected to read, 
c/t to send to press, these multifarious maim- 
s£ripts. After liaving kept apoor devil of an 
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authorupon the tenter-hooksof expectation 
for an unconscionable time, I could not say 
to him, " Sir, I havfe ncver opened your ma- 
Buscript ; there it is, in that heap of rubbishr 
take it away for -Heaven's sake." No, liard- 
ened as 1 was, I never failed to make some 
compliment, or some retribution : and my 
compliments were oftcn in the end themostr 
expensive species of retribution. 

My ricli authors soon desei ted me, and 
hurt my credit in the circles of literary fa- 
shion by their Glamours. I had ample ex- 
perience, yet I have never been able to 
clecide wliether I would rather meet the 
*' desperate misery" of a famishing pam* 
phleteer, or the exasperated vanity of a richi 
amateur. Every one of my authors seemed 
convinced that the fateof Europe or the sal- 
vation of the world depended upon the pub- 
lication.of their bookon same particuJar day ;: 
while I all the time wasequally persuaded 
tliat their works were mere trash, in com- 
parison with my new System of taxation ; 
consequently, I postponed their business, 
and pursued my favourite tax scheme. 

I have the pride and pleasure to say that 
all my taxes were approved and adopted^ 
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and brought in an immense increase of re- 
venue to the State : but I have the mortifi- 
cation to be obliged to add that I never, 
directly or indirectly, rcceived the slightest 
pecuniary reward ; and the credit of all I 
had proposcd was snatched from nie by a 
rogue, who had no other merit than that of 
being shaved sooner than I was one frosty 
moming. If I had not put off whetting my 
razor the preceding day, this would not have 
happened. To such a trifling instance of 
my unfortunate habit of procrastination 
must I attribute one of the rnost severe dis^ 
appointments of my life. A rival financier, 
who laid claLm to tte prior iuvention and 
Suggestion of my principal taxes, was ap- 
pointedto meet me at the hou$e of my great 
man at ten o'clock in the morning. My op- 
ponent was punctual, I was half an hour too 
late : his claims were established ; mine were 
Tejected, because I was not present to pro- 
duce my proofs. When I arrived at my 
patron's door, the insolent porter shut the 
door in my face ; and so ended all hopes 
from my gFand System of taxation. 
' I went home and shut myself up in my 
ropm, to give vent to my grief at leisure ; 
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buf I was not permitted to indulge my sor- 
row long in peace. I was summoiied by ray 
foremaii to come down stairs to one of my 
enraged authors, who positively refusecl U 
quit thc shop witiiout seeing mc. Of tlj 
whole irritable race, the man who was no^ 
waiticg to See me was the most violent. He 
wasainanofsoniegeniusand learoii 
great pretensions, and a virnlictive spiriti 
He was poor, yet lived among the rieh ; 
his arrogance coultl be eqtialied ouly by hü 
susceptibility. Hc was kuowuin cur housQ 
by the name o£ Thaumaturgos, the retaUer gf 
wonders, becMise he had seilt me a maiii* 
Script with rhis tirle; and once or twice I 

tweek we received a letter or niessage frc 
him, to inquire wheu it wouldbepublishe^ 
I had uutbrtunatcly iiiislaid this precious- 
iDaiiuscript. Under this c-ircumstance, to 
meet tlic author was almost as dveadful as to .. 
L stand the sbot of a pisto). I)own stair» 1 
■ ■Wßitt, unprovided withany apology. 
I • Sir,' cried my aiigry man, suppressing " 

I his passion, ' as you do not llud it worth 
H your white to publish Thaumaturgos, you 
H will be so obUgiiig as to let me have i 
H inanusci'ipt.' 
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^p>^ * Pardon mc, my dear Sir,' intemipted I. 

Hi^jt sliall ceitaialy appcar this spring,' 

■ ■ * Spring! Zounds, Sir, dont talk tome of 

spring. Why you totd me it sliould be oat 

at Christiuas; you said it sliouUI bc o\it last 

June; youproniisedto send ittoprcss betöre 

last Easter. Is this the way I am to bc 

treated ? ' 

* Pardon me, my dear Sir. I confess I 
haveusedyou andtheworld veryitl; butthe 
pres SU reof busin essniustpleadmyapology.' 
'Look you, Mr. Basil Lowe, I am not 
comehere tollsten tocommonplaceexcuses. 
1 bave bcen ill used, and know it; and the 
World sliali know it. I am not ignmantof 
the designs of my enemies ; but no cabal 
shall succeed against me. Tiiaumaturgo» 
sballnotbesuppressed! Thaumaturgos shaU 
sce the light ! Thaumaturgos sliall have 
justice, in spite of all the muchinations of 
malice. Sir, I demand my manuscript.' 
' Sir, it shall be sent to you to morrow.' 
' To morrow, Sir, will not do for me. I 
havc heard of to morrow from you tliis 
twelvenionth past. I will have my manu- 
script to day. I do not leave this Spot 
without Thaumaturgos/ 



f 
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Thus driveii to extremities, I was com* 
pelled to conf'ess tliat I could not immeili- 
ately lay my hand upoii it; but I added thal 
the whofe house should be searched for 
iDStantiy. It is impossible to desciibe tl 
Indignation wliich my autbor expressed, 
ran away to searcli tlie house. He followet 
me, and stood by while I rummaged 
drawers aüd boxes i'aW of papeis, and tossi 
ovcr hcaps of mamiscripts. No Tbaumatui 
gos could be found. Tbe author declareti 
that he had no copy of the manuscript ; that 
he bad beeuofteied SOOl. for it by anothi 
bookseller; and that, for bis own part, 
would not lose it for twice that sum. Los 
however, itevidently was. He stalkcd oi 
of my house, bidding mb prepare to abii 
by the consequences. 1 racked my memory" 
in vaiu, to discover what I bad dx)ne wlth 
this bündle of wonders. 1 could recollect 
oiily that I carricd it a weck in my grt 
coat pocket, resolving every day to lock- 
np; and that I wcnt to the Mount coffei 
bousc in this coat seveial times. Thi 
recoilections weie of little usc. 

A suit was instituted agaiust me for the 
valuc of Thauraaturgos; aud the damagea. 
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were modestly laid by the author at eight 
himdred guineas. The cause was highly in- 
teresting to all the tribe of London book- 
sellers and authors. The court was crowded 
at an early hour j several people of fashion, 
who were partisans of the plaintiff, appeared 
in the gallery : many more, who were Ins 
enemies, attended on purposc to hear my 
counsel ridicule and abuse the pompous 
Thaumaiurgos. I had great hopes, myself,. 
that we raight win the day ; especially as thß: 
lawyer on the opposite side was my old eom-. 
petitor at Eton, that Johnson, whom I had 
always considered as a mere laborious, 
dirudge, and a very hcavy fellow. How this 
heavyfellow got up in the woiid, and how 
he contrived to . supply, by dint of study,, 
the want of natural talents, I cannot teil;. 
but this I know, to my cost, thaü he ma- 
naged bis clienf s cause so ably, and made a 
speediso fuUof sound law and clear sense,a& 
effectually to decide the cause against me. 
I was condemned to pay 500/. damages, 
and costs of suit. Five hundred pounds 
lost, by delaying to lock^up a bündle of pa- 
pers ! Every body pitied me, because the 
punishment seemed so disproportioned to 



I POPBL-AR TALES. 

the oflISBee. The pity of every body, hoKf 
ever, diel not console me for the loss of n 
moiiey. 

cuapteh V. 



l 



Tue tria! was publishcd in ttie paperr 
iny imcle Lowe read it, and alt my credlf 
with him was lost for ever. Lucy did not 
utter a syllable of reproach or complaint; 
but shc nsed all her gentle influence tp pre- 
vail upon nie to lay aside the various 
schemcs, which I hnd formed for mafcing 
rapid fortune, and urged me to devote i 
wholc attention to niy busiiiess. 

The loss which I had sustained, thoui 
gfeat, ^iras not irremediable. I was t 
more by my wife's kindViess than I coir 
have been by the most outrageous invectiv 
But what is kindness, what is affection, 
are the best resolurions, opposed to all-po'Ä 
erful habit? I put off settling my affaira t 
I had finishcd a paniphlet agninst goveri 
ment, which my friends and the critics 
suvedme would inake my fortune, bya 
ingto my Shop all the Opposition menib 
My pamphlet succeeded, was 
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praised, anil loudly abiised: aiiswersappeai- 
eil, aud I was caiied lipon to piovidc re- 
joiiidefs. Time tliws passt'd away, and, 
whiLe I was gaiuiiig tiitne, 1 eveiy liüur lost 
jnoney. I was threatened witb baukruptcy. 
I threwaside my pajnphlets, ajid, in tlie iit- 
most tcrrour and cont'usioii, begaii, too late, 
to look iiito my affairs. I now attcmpted 
too mucli; I expected to lepair by bustle 
tiie efiects ot' procrastination. Tlie nerv- 
ous aiixiety of my miiid pvevented nie 
ii'om doiiig any tbing well ; ^vliatever I was 
employed abuut ap|ieaied to me of less cou- 
sequcuce tlian a liundred otiiei- tliings, 
ivhicb ought to be done. Tbe ietter tbat I 
viiis wiituig, Ol- tlif. account tliat I was set- 
tllng, was but one of aimiUitude; wliich 
had aUe(|Uiil tlaims to bc expwiited imme- 
«liatety. My couvage iiiiied; I iüxiiidoned 
my busiuese in. despair. A coiunijssiou of 
bankiuptcy was takcij out against nie; all 
my goods weve seizetl, and 1 l>ecaine a pri- 
soiicr ia tbe Kings Beudi. 

My wjfes reiatious lefused to give me auy 
assistance; but ber father oftered to receive 
hev aiul liei Utile boy, on coadition that slie 
would pari fiom nie, and äpend tlie remain- 
dei' of hei* days wilh theni. This she yoai- 
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tivclyiefusecl ; and I never shall forget tl 
maiihcr of her refusal. Her chaiactcr n 
in advcrsity. With tlie utmost feminii« 
gentlencss and delicacy, slie had adegree of 
courage and fortitudc which 1 have seldom 
Seen equalied in any of uiy own sex. Shc 
foUowed me to prison, and supported niy 
spiritsbyatliousanddailyinstancesof kind- 
ne88. Dming cighteen months that she 
passed with nie in a prison, which \ve thcii 
tliought must be my abodefor life, she never, 
by woffl or look, remindcd me that I wa» 
the cause of our misfoitunes : on tlie con- 
trary, she drove this idea from my thoughts 
with all the address of female affectiou. I 
cannot, even at this distance of time, rei 
these things to meniojy without tears, 

What a woman, what a wife had I reduci 
to distress ! I never saw her, even in the 
months of our marriage, so cheerful and 
tender as at this period. Shc seenied 
have no existence but in me, and in 
little boy ; of whom she was doatingly f 
Me was at this time just abie to run al 
and talk ; his playful caresses, his thoug] 
less gayety, and at tinies a certain tone 
compassion for poor papa were veryi toni 
iisg. Alasl "he ViU\e ioTe?.a^« ' 
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. But let me go on with my history, if I 
can, without anticipatiou. 

Among my creditors was a Mr. Nun, a 
papei-maker, who.frrmiliisfrequeutdealiHgi 
M'itli me, had occasioii to see soniething of 
iny characterand of my wife's; he admired 
her, and pitied me. He was in easy circum- 
stances, and delightcd in doiiig all thc good 
inhis power. Onemorningmy Lucy came 
into my room with a face radiaiit witli joy. 

* My lovE,' Said slie, 'here is Mr. Nun 
bel<Hv, waiting to see you; but lic aays hc 
will not See yomllll havetoldyou thc good 
news. He lias got all our creditors to enter 
into a comproinise, and to set you at Uberty.' 
^K I was traiisportcd with joy aud gratitiide: 
P|«ur bcncvolent friendwas waiting in a hack- 
ncy-coach to carry us away from prison. 
Wlien I begau to thank liim, he stopped mc 
witli a blunt declaration that I was not a bif 
obligcd to bim ; for that, if I had beeu a 
man of straw, lie would have done just thc 
saineibrtheaakeof my wife, whoni he look- 
ed upou to be oue or other the best woraari 
he had e\ er seen, Mrs. Nun always excepted. 
He procceded to iuform nie liow be had 
^tüed my a&'ain, and how lie had obtaiued 
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froni my creditors a small ailowanee for th« 
immediate support of mj-seif aud fiimily. 
He liad givcn up thc third part of a consi- 
deraliie suiu due to hiniself. As my own 
house was shut up, he iusisted upon taking 
US home with liim : ' Mrs. Nud,' be i 
' had pvovidod a good dinuer ; and he ma 
not liave her ducks and green pcase upi 
the table, and no fiieiids toeat tlieni.' 

Never weie ducks and gietn pease nio4| 
acceptable; never was a diuiier eaton witi 
niore appetite, or given witli jnore goo4 
iliil]. I liavc often thoiigiit of this diniier, 
and compared the hospitality of tlüe siinple- 
heaited man with thc osteutation of gi-cat 
folks, who give splendid entertaiumeats to 
those who do not waut them. lu triües 
aud iu matters of consc^uciice tliis MrjJ 
Nun was cme of tlie most liheraj aiid ui| 
iiftectedly geiiffous njtn I cver kaew; 
tlie gemeious actiojjs of nicii in nütldle lÜ] 
ai-e tost iu oijacurity. No matter. TJ* 
do iiot act froni the love of fame ; they a 
from a better motive, aud tliey have tUa 
rewai<t in their owu hearts. 

As I was paasiug thiough Mr. Nan's 
wacehauae, 1 was thinkingof wntiugHBenM- 
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diiug ou Ulis sTibject; but u-hettter it »hould 
be a poetic effiisioii, in the forni of " Jn O^e 
to htm wko Uast erpects it," or a prose woi k, 
under tlie title of ^'Älodern Parailels," in the 
man^i- of Plutarcli, I had not decided, 
whea I was roused from my revei'te by oiy 
wife, who, poiiiting to \ large bafe of paper 
timt was directed to " Ezekiel Croft, Mer- 
chaiH, Pftiladelßftia," nsked moif I knew tliat 
thts geutleman was a very near relatioa of 
her niotlier? ' Is he iiideed ? ' saidMr. Nun. 
' Then I can assuie you that you liave a re- 
lation of Aviiom you liave uo ocea«ion to fce 
ashained : he is oue of tlie most reepectablc 
«ncrcliatits in PliiJadelpliia.' 

* He was not very iicii when he left Ulis 
couut-ry about six years ago,' said iMcy. 

* He lias a very good foitmie now,' aii- 
sweied Mr. Nun. 

' Ai>d has he made this very good fortune 
in iix years ? ' cried I. * My dear Lucy, I 
did uot kuow tliat you had any velations in 
Aiijeiica. I have a great miud to go over 
tliere myself ' 

' Away from all our friends!' said Lucy. 

* I shall be a^hamcd,' leplied I, ' to see 
Chem after all tlmt has happened. A bank« 

I VOL. III. o 
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'rupt caiinot ha\e niany tViends. Tiie Best 
thing that I can possibly do is to go over >tb 

a iiewworkl, where I may estabüsh a new 
chaiäcter, and niake a ncw fortune.' 

.' ' But we üiüst not forget,' SaitI Mr.^un, 
* that in the new world.'as m the oltl oiie, a 
cliaracter and a fortune iinist be made by 
much tlie same rafeins. And, foigive me if 
I add, tlie sainc bad habits that aie agairist 
a niaii in oue couutiy will be as much 
againat him iu another.' 
: True, thought I, as I recoUccted .at this 

^Astaut my unfortuuate voyage to China. 
IJiit, now that theidea of gohig to America 
had comc iiito iny iiiind, 1 saw so many 
chaiices of «uccess in niy favour, and I feit 
so much cbiivinced I should not relapse into 
my famier faults, that I coidd notäbandon 
the scheine. My Lucy consented to accom- 
pany me. öhe spent a week in the coüntry 
witli liei' fatherahd friends, by my paiticular 
desiiej and tliey did all tliey couid to pre- 
vail upon her to 3tay with tliem, promising 
to take the best possible care of her and het 
little boy tluring my absence ; but she stea- 
dily persist«! in lierdeteraiinationtoacconi- 
paHy her hueband. 1 Avas not too Jate ifl 
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going on ship-board this time; and, during 
the whole voyage, I did not lose any of my 
goods ; for, in the first place, I had very 
^w goods tp lose, and, in the next, my wifc 
took the entire charge of those few. 

And How behold me safely landed at 
Philadelphia, wjth one hundred pounds in 
my pocket — a small sum of money ; but 
roany, from yet more trifling beginnings; 
Jiad grown rieh in America. My wife's rela* 
jtion, Mr. Croft, had not so much as I was 
told when he left England. Many passen* 
gers, who came over in die same ship with 
jne, had not half so much. Several of .them 
wer^ indeed, wretchedly poor. 

Araong otherSy there was an Irishman; 
who was known. by the name of Barny, i^ 
conträction, I believe, for Bamaby. As to 
his sumame he could not undertake to speH 
iti bat lie assured me there was no betten 
This man, with many of his relatives, had 
cometo England, according to theircustomj 
during harvest time, to assist in reaping, 
because tliey gain higher wages than in *their 
OWJX country. Barny heard that hc shoHJid 
get still higher wages for labonr in Amerip»^ 
and accordingly he, and his two sons, lads 
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of eighteen and twcnty, took theirpassagi 
fbr Philadelphia. Ainerrtermörtsl I never 
taw. We used to liear him upon deck, cod- 
tinually sitiging or whistling his Iriih 
tunes ; and I should never have gueaaitA 
that this man's life had been a serie* of 
hardsbips and misfortunes. 

When we were leaving Uie ship I sav 
him, to my great surprise, crying bitterly; 
and, upon iaquiring what was the matter, 
he answered that it was not for himself, bnt 
for hU sons, he was grieving, because thenf 
were to be made Reäanj^ion men. — That ia, 
they were to be bound to work, during a 
certain time, for the captain, or for whom- 
ever he pleased, tili the money due for tbeir 
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^gn over him ; that success might attend 
ipy hoQOur wberever I weiit; and that I 
Diight enjoy forevermore all sorts ofbleas- 
inga aud crowm of glory." As 1 had an 
Englisli prejiulice in tavour of silent grati- 
tude, 1 was rather disgusted by all this elo- 
quence; I tumed away abruptly, and got 

Pinto the boat wliich waited to carry me to 
^oie. 
: As we rowed away I looked at my wife 
and chiid, and reproacbed niyselfwithhav- 
jng indulged in the luxury of generosity 
pevhaps at their expeuse. 

My wite's relation, Mr. Croft, veceived us 
better than she expected, and worse than I 
hoped. He had the face of an acute raoney- 
makingman ; his manners were methodicai; 
r icaution was in his eye, and prudence in all 
lis motions. In our first half hour's con- 
r nrersation he conviuced me tliat he descrved 
the charactei- he had obtained, of beiug up~ 
right and exact in all his dealings. His ideas 
were just and clear, but cünfined to the ob- 
jects immediately relating to his .business ; 
as to his heait, he seemed to have no notioit 
of generai philauthropy, but to have per- 
, fcctly leained by rote his duty to his neigh- 
o3 
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bour. He appeared disposed to do chari table 
and good-natured actions from reason, and 
not from feeling; because tbey were proper, 
not merely because they were agreeable. l 
feit that I should respect, but never lo ve him ; - 
and that he would never either loVe or 
respectme, because the vir tue which he held 
in the highes t veneration was that in which 
I was most deficient — punctuality. 

But I will give, as nearly as I can, my first 
conversätio'n with him ; and from that a- 
better idea of his character mäy be formed 
than I can afFord by any description. ' ' ; 

I presented to Jiirii Mf. Nun*s lettcf of • 
ilitroduction, and mcntioned that my wifc 
liad the honoür of bcing related to him. He 
peruscd Mr. Nun s letter very slowly. I was* 
dcterniined not to leave him in any doubt, 
respecting who and what I was ; and I 
briefly told him the particulars of my history. 
He listened withimmoveable attention; and 
when I had finished he said * You have not 
yet told me what your views are in coming 
to America.' 

I replied, ^ that my plans were not yet 

fixed.' 

^But of course/ said hb, ' you cannot hava 
Icft bomc without foravm^^ome^jlanfor the 
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fuiture. May I ask what line 'of life you 
xnean to pursue?' ... 

I aiiswered, ^ that I was undetcrmined, 
and meant to be guided by circumstances.' 

> Circumstances ! ' saidhe, *May I request 
you to explain yourself more fully ?. for !• 
do not precisely understund to what cir- 
cumstances you allude.' 

I was provoked with the man for being so 
slow of apprehension ; but, when driven to 
the nccessity of explaining^ I found that I, 
did not myself under&tand what I mcant. .. 

I changed my ground; and, loweringmy 
toneof confidence, saidthat, as I was totally 
Ignorant of the country, I should wish to be: 
guided by the advice of better informed 
persons ; and that I begged leave to address 
myself to him, as having had the most suc- 
cessful experience. 

After a considerable pause he replied, it 
was a hazardous thing to.give advice ; but. 
that, as my wife washis relation, and, as hei 
held it a duty to assist his relations, he 
should not decline giving me — all the ad-^ 
vice in his power. . " 

I bowed, and feit chilled all over by his, 
mannen 

o 4 
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' Aüd tsot only my advice/ continued iUf 
' but my assistance — in reason.' 

I Eaid, ' 1 was inuch obliged to liini." 

' Not in tlie least, youiig man ; you are 

not in the least obliged to me yet, for I liave 

done nothiiig for you.' 

This was true, and not knowing wliat 
say, I was siltnt, 

'And that which I may be ab|e to do foJ 
you in future must depend as much upi 
yourself as iippn me. In the first plat 
betöre I can give any advice, I 
kuow what you are worth in the wodd? 

My wovth in mouey, I told him, with a 
forced smile, was but very trifiiug indeed, 
With sotne heaitation, I nanied the sum. ■ 
' And you have a wH'e and child to supqj 
portt' &aid he, shaking his bead. 'And 
yotir child is too youug and your wife toa 
delicate to wovk. They will be sad bnrdens 
upon yoai hands ; these are not the thinga 
for Aiiierica. Why did you bring themwith 
^ you? But, as that is done, and caunot be 
H mended,' contiunedhe, 'wc must make the 
H best of it, and support thcm. You say you 
H aieignorautof thecountry. I mustexplaiu 
H to you then how money is to be mad« h^rc^ 
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4iid by whom. The class of labourers make 
ttoney leadiiy, if they are intiushious ; 
because they have liigh wagcs anc! coustant 
employment; artificeis and mechanics, car- 
peuters, slijpwrights, wlieelw rights, smitha, 

Ibricklayera, masoiis, get rieh here, without 
difficulty, frora tlie same causes ; but all 
Äese things are out of the questiou for you. 
3fou have head, not hands, I perceive. Now 
Ihere head, in the Hue of bookmaking or 
bookselling, briugs in but poor profit ia 
this countcy. The sale for miportcd books 
is extensive ; and cur printers are doing 
something by snbscription here, in Phila- 
ielphia,andin New- York, they teil me. But 
MXoiidon is^the place for agood bookseller t»' 
^rfhrtve; and you come from London, where 
ypu teil me you were a bankiupt. I would 
not advise you to have any thing more to 
do witU bookseliing or bookmaking. Then, 
as to becoming a planter — Our planters, if 
they are skilful and laborious, thrive weil; 
but you have not capital suiÜcient to clear 
land and build ahouse ; or hire servants to 
do the work for which you are not yourself 
lafficiently robust. Besides, I do not imagine 
vou know much »f agricultural concerus, c» 
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coimtry business ; and cve» to overseeand 
guide others, experience is necessary. The- 
lifeof a back settlerl do not advise, because 
you and your wifc are not equal to it. You 
aro not accustomed to iive in a log-house, 
or to feed upoii racoons and squirrels : not 
to cmit the constant dread, if not immincnt 
danger, of being burat in your beds, or 
scalped, by tlie ludians with whom you 
would be surrounded. Upon the whole, I 
see no line of Ufe that promises weH for yoa 
but that of amerchant; and I aee no means 
of yoUr getting ihto this line without pro- 
perty and without credit, except by going 
into some established houae as a clerk. You 
are a good penmän and ready accountant, I 
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me ; biit then, on the other hand, your w ife 
is my relation ; and to be married to the re- 
lation of a rieh merohant is next best to not 
being married at all, in your Situation. I 
told you I thought it my duty to proflfer 
assistance as well as advice i so take up your. 
abode with me for a fortnight : in that time 
I shall be able to judge whether you .are 
Gapable o£ being a clerk ; and,, if you and 
I should suit, we will talk. farther. You 
understand that I enter into no engagements 
and make no promise ; but shall be glad to 
}odge you and your wife, and little boy^ 
for a fortnight : and it will be your own 
fault, and must be your own loss, if the Vi- 
sit tums out waste of time. — I caunotstay^ 
to talk to you any longer at psesent," added 
he^ puUiag out his watclv ' for I havebusi- 
nessy and business waits for no man. Go 
hack to your inn for my, Delation, and hei 
Iktle one. We dine at two precisely.' 

lieft Mr. Croft*s*house with a.vaguein- 
describable feeling of dissatisfactionand dis- 
appointment; but when I arrived at my inn, 
and repeated all thathad passed to my wife, 
she seemed quite surprised and delighted by 
the pivil and friendly manner in which thifi 
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gentleman had lehaved, She tried to rea* 
8on the matter with me ; but there is no 
reasoning with imagiuation. 

The fact was, Mr. Croft had destroyed 
certain vague and visionary ideas, that I had 
indulged, of inaking, by sonic unknowa 
means, a rapid fortune in America; and to 
be leduced to real Ufe, and sink into a clerk 
in a meicliant's counting liouse, was morti* 
fication and misery. Lucy, in vain, dwelt 
lipon the advantage of having found, imme- 
diately upou roy arrival in Philadelphia, a 
certain mode of employment ; and a proba- 
bility of rising to be a paitner in one of tlie 
iirst niercantile houses, if I went on steadi- 
ly forafewyears. I wasforced to acknow- 
ledge tliat her rektion was very good ; that 
I was certainly very fortunate; and that i 
ought to think myself very much obliged 
to Mr. Croft. But afteravowing all this, I 
walked up and down the room in melancho- 
iy reverie for a considerable iength of time. 
My wife reminded me repeatedly that Mr. 
Croft said he dined precisely at two o'clock; 
tliat he was a very punctuai man ; that it wa» 
a long walk, as I liad found it, from the inn 
tohisiiouse} tbatikad betteidrewuiyastf'. 
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fordinher; aud that niy clean shfrt aud 
cravat were ready for nie. I still walkcd 
up and down the room in reverie tili ray 
■wife was conipletely ready, had diessed the 
cliild, and Iield up niy watch before my eye» 
to shou' nie tliat U wanted but tcn minutea 
of two. I then began to dress in tlie great- 
est hurry imaginable ; and, unluckily, as I 
«vas pulling on my silk stocking, I tore a 
hole in the leg, or, as my wife expressed it, 
a stitch dropped, and I was forced to wait 
while she repaired the evil. Certainly this 
Operation of iaklng up a stitch, as I am in- 
atructed to call it, ia one of the slowest 
Operations iu uature; or rather, one of the 
most tedious and teazing manoeuvres of art. 
Tüough the most willing and tlie most dex- 
teroiis fingers that ever touched a needle 
weie employed iu ray service, I thought 
tlie work would never be finished. 
7 At last, I was hosed and shod, and out 
^e set. It sh'uck a quarter past two as we 
fcft the house ; we came to Mr. Croft's ia 
the middle of dinncr. lie liad a largecom ' 
panyat table; every boely was disturbed; 
my Lucy was a stranger to Mrs. Croft, and 
was to be iutroduced ; and noUiiug c6ul4 
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be more awkward andeinbarrassing thaD outt 
entrSe aiid introductioii. There were sucb 
coinpUniciits and apologies, such changingfi 
of places, such shuftling of ciiairs, and rua*>' 
iiiug about of servants, tliat 1 tliouglit wa 
should iiever Ije scatetl. 

In tlie niidst of the bnstle roy little chaj 
begau to roarmostUoiriblj', and to stiuggl 
to get away from a black servant, who wai 
helping him up on bis cbair. The chtld'^i 
terrour at the siidden approach of tlie ne- 
gro could not be conqucred, nov could h» 
by any means be quieted. Mis. Croft, at 
last, oideted tlie ncgm out of the room, the 
roaring ceased, and nothiug but the child's, 
sobs were beard for sonie instants. 

The guests weie all silent, and had ceased. 
eating; Mrs. Croft was vexeil because «üc/^t, 
tking was cold ; Mv. Croft looked niuch dis- 
comfited, and said not a syllabie more than 
was absolutely necessary, as niasterof the 
house. I never ate, ot lather 1 was never 
atj^-a more disagreeable dinucr. 1 was in 
pain for Lucy, as well as for myself ; her 
colour rose up to her teinples. I curaed 
myself a hundrcd times for not having 
to dress in time. 
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■t"Atlengtli,'to my gieat relief, the cloth 
■was taken away ; l>ut eveii when we came 
fo the wiiie aftc-v dinncr, the coM fonnality 
»f iny liost coutinued unabated, and I bo- 
giin to fear tliat he liad taken an iiisurmount- 
ible dishke to me, and that I shouid lose alh 
le advantagcs of his protection and assist- 
ance: advantagcs which rose considerably 
in niy estimation, when I apprchended I 
was upon the point of iosing tlieni. 

Soon after dinner, a young gentleman; of 
-tfae nanie of Hudson, joined the Company ; 
his manners and appearance were prepos- 
sessing; he ivas frank and well bred ; and 
the eftect of his politeness was soon feit, as 
if by niagic, for every body became at their 
ease; his counteriance was füll oflifeand 
fire; and, thoiig'h he saitl uotbing that 
?höwed remarkable abilitieSj every thing 
hc Said pleased. As soon as he found that 
I was a stranger, he aildressed his conver-* 
sation principally to ine. I recovered my 
«pirits^ exerted myself to entertain bim, 
and succeeded. He was delighted to hear 
news from England, and especiuUy from 
London; a city which he said he had an 
mdent desire to visit. When hc took 
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leave of me in tlie eveiihig, he expressed 
very warnily the wisli to cultivate my ac- 
, qiiaiutauce, and I was die niorc flatteied 
and obliged by this civility, because I wa» 
certain tliat he kiiew exactly my situatioiw 
and circumstauccs, Mrs. Croft having ex- 
plaiiied thefii to hiin very fully even in mj 
hearing. 

CHAPTEK V. 

In the coiirseof theensurngweek, younj 
Mr. Hudson and I saw one another ahnosi 
every day ; and our mutiial liking for eacb' 
other's company inereased. He introduced 
me to bis father, who had been a planter r 
and, having made a largc fortune, came to 
reside at Philadelphia to enjoy himselfj a». 
he Said, for the remainder of liis days. H# 
lived in what the sober Americans called ä 
mostluxuiious and magnificent style. Thi 
best Company in Philadelphia met at hii 
housc; aud he delighted particitlarly iitsee^ 
ingthosewhohadconvivial taleuts,aHdwh(k< 
would supply hi-m with wit and gayety^ Ü* 
which he was naturally ratlier deficientt 

On my first visit, I pcrceived that his soA. 
kad boostod of me aa o&e-'öf the bbst 
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itTions in the world ; and I determined to 
pport the character that liad been given 
ef me : I told two or three good stories, and 
tung twoor Hiree good songs. Thecorapany 
■were charmed with me; old Mr. Hudson was 
particularlydelighted; hegavenieapressing 
gencral invitation to his house, and most of 
the pi'incipal giiests followed his example. 
I was not a little elated with this success. 
Mr. Cvoft was with me at this eutertain- 
mcnt; aud I own I was pecuüarly gratified 
by teeling that I at oncc became conspicu- 
ous, by my talents, in a Company wheve he 
was apparently of no consequence, notwith- 
ftanding all his wcaith and prudence. 
■ . As we went home together, he said to mc 
^ery gravely, ' I would not advise you, Mr. 
Basil Lowe, to accept of all these invitations; 
nor to connect yoursell" intimately with 
youug Hudson. TTiesocietyatMr.Uudson's 
very well for those who have made a for- 
,nc, and Avant to spend it; but for those 
■who liave a fortuiie to make, in my opinion, 
it IS not only usciess but dangerous.' 

I was in no huraour, at this moment, to 
by this sober advicc; especially as I 
le dictated, in sonn 
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by envy of my superior taleuts and acconbi 
plishmeiits. My wife, liowever, supported 
bis advice by niauy excellent and kind^ 
arguiiieuts. Sheobserved that tbese peopla^ 
who iuvited me to tbeir bouses as a good 
compauion, followed meiely their own plea^ 
sure, and woukl never be of auy real ad^ 
vantagc to me; tbatMr. Croft, on the coi^ 
trary, sbowed, from tbe first hour when ] 
appHed to him, a desire to servc me ; tliaj 
he bad pointed out the means of establishinfl 
myscif; and that, in the advice he gave me 
be could bc actuated only by a wisb to 1^ 
of use to me; that it was more reasonabl^ 
to suspecthim of despising than of envyii 
talents, -wbicb were not directed to 11« 
graiid object of gaiiiing money. , 

Good sense, from the Ups of a ivoma] 
wbom a man loves, has a migbty effect upo;^ 
- bis understandiug, especially if he sincereU 
believe tliat tlie woman has no desire to ru^ 
Tlija was ray singular case. I promisoj 
Lucy I woidd refuse all invitations for tt^ 
ensuingfurtuight,anddevotemyslf to wha^ 
ever business Mr. Croft might devise. Nc 
one could be more assiduous than I was fo) 
teu days , and I perceived that Mr. Cro^ 
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Fogli it was not his custoni to praisc, was 
«11 satisfietl with my dtligence. Unluckily, 
Btheeleventhday, I put off inthemorning 
läkitig out an invoice, wliich he left forme 
> do, and I was persiiaded in thc evening^ 
to go out with young Mr. Hudson. I liad 
expressed, in conversation M'ith him, some 
ciiriosity about thc AmeT\ca.nJ'rog-coitcerts ; 
of which I had i-ead, in modern books of 
travels, extraordinary accounts*. 

• " I coa&as tlie first friig-<onc(rt I heard in America 
was so miieh beyond aiiy tliing ! could coiiccive of the 
powers of these musiciaiis, tliat I waa truly aätooisbed. 
Tills Performance was al fmco, and took place on the 
night of the Ißth of April, in a large swamp, nhere 
tfaere were at least ten thou^^and performerB, and I redlj 
beliüve not two txaclli/ in ihe sarae jMtch."*" 

I have been since inforaied by an anrnleuj; wlio re- 

Lüded mniiy yeara iu this country, and made this speciet 

his ptculiar study, that on these occasions tbe 

t/c ia perforRie<l by Ihe tree-frogs, Ihe smallcst and 

ist beaatüul species ; tJiey are alwayB of the same 

lur as tlie bark of the tree they inhabit, and their 

ite ia not unlike the chirp of a cricket ; tlae aext ia 

countfr-Uniirs, they have a note resembling 

setting of a saw. A still larger species sing frnor : 

and llie umlei-'parl ig supported by the bull-frogs, whiuli 

are as large as a mau 's foot, and bellow out the btus in 

as loud and sonoruus as that of thcanimal l'rotn 

wbii'h tliey take their name." — Extract ofa LelKrfrom 
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Mr. Hudson persuaderl me to accotnpanjt 
him to a swanip, at some miles flistaafj 
from Philadelphia, to liear oiie of these c 
Gerts. The perfoimance lasted some tin 
and it was late before we retuined to town^ 
I went to bed tired, ;iiid waked in the mora 
iog with a cold, which I had caught 
fltaudtog so long in tUe swamp. I lay ; 
bour after I wascalied, in hopes of gettina 
rid of my cold : when I was at last up aa< 
dresscd, I recollected my iiivoice, and resolr<J 
ed to du it the fiistthing after breakfast, bu) 
unluckily, I put it off tili I had looked fcw 
some liues in Homer's " Battle of the Frog 
andMice." Tbeie was no Homer, asyoumajfcTl 
guess, in Mr. Croff s honse, and I went to a 
bookseller's to borrow one: he had Pope's 
IHad and Odyssey, butno Battle of the Frogs 
and Mice. I walked ovcr.half tlie towu ia 
search of it ; at leugth I found it, and \v^ 
leturning in triuniph, with Homer in eat 
packet, when at the door of Mr. CroftlJ 
house I found half a dozen portei's, will 
heavy loads upon their backs. 

Philadelphia; vide Travels in tue Uailed Slates of AniS 
rica, by Willianj Viiasi.—Joh'uott, St. PattCt CAurci 
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* Wliere are you going, my good feltows/ 
Said I. 

* To tlic quay, Sir, with tiie cargo for the 
Betsey.' 

'MyGod!* cried I, 'Stop. — Can't you 
stop aminute. I thouglittlieöetsey was not 
to sail tiil to moiTow. Stop one minute.' 

* No, Sir,' Said they, ' that we can't; for 
the captain bade us make what haste we 
conld to the quay to load iiei'.' 

I ran into the house ; the captain of the 
Betsey was bawliiig in the hall, witli hie hat 
on the back of bis head; Mr. Croft on the 
landing-place of the wareiiouse-stairs with 
^cn letters in his haud, and tvvo or three 

the under clcrks weie runuing difFerent 

lys with penB in tlieir months. 
Mr. Basil! theiavoicc!' exclaimed all 
the Clerks at onee, the moment I made my 
appearance. 

* Mr. Basil Lcwve, the invoice and tlieco- 
py, if yoii please," repeatcdMr. Croft. * We 
have sent three messengers afteryou. Very 
cstraordinary to go outatthis tiroeof day, 
and not evcn to leave word where you wei'e 
tobe found. Here's tlie captain of the Betsey 
hasbeen vsiting this half hour ft» the in- 
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Well, Sir! Will you go tbi- it now? 



voice. 

And at tbe saine time bring me the copy, 

to iuclose in tliis letter tp our correspoudeat. 

I stood petrified. — ' Sir, the invoice, Si 
• — Good Heavens ! I forgot it entiiely.* 

' You icmember it now, Sir, I suppoi 
Keep your apologies tili we have leisui 
The invoices if you please.' 

'The invoices! MyGod, Sir! I be; 
tlioiisaadpardons! Thcyarenotdrawn ou1 

' Not drawn out. — Iiupossibie!' said W 
Croft. 

' Theo I 'm off!' cried the captain, 
a tremendous oath. ' I can't wait aootl: 
tidetbr any clerk breathing.' 

'Send back tlie porters, Captain, if yi 
plcasc,' said älr. Croft, cooUy. 'The whöie 
cargo inust be unpacked. I took it for 
granted, Mr. Basil, that you bad drawti tlj£ 
iu^oice, accordingto ofder, yesterday 
iflg; and of course the good s wcre pac! 
in the evening. I was ccrtainly wrong 
in taking it for grauted that you would bc 
punctual. A nian of business should taken^ 
thing for grauted. This is a thing tliat vi\ 
not Qccufftft.mp !■] 
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" 1 poured forth expressions of contrltioii ; 
butappajentlyunmovcd by tliem, and with- 
out angcr or impatience in his maiiner, he 
turned from me as soou as tbe poiterscame 
back with the goods, and ordeied them all 
to be unpacked and replaced in the ware- 
house. I was tiuly coucerned! 

' I believe yoii spent your evening yes- 
terday with young- Mr. Hudson?' said he, 
^jretuming to me. 

^B^ ' Yes, Sir, — I am sinccrely sorry 

^P^ ' Sorrow, in these cases, does no good, 
Sir;' interrapted he. ' I thought I badsuf- 
ficiently warned you of the dangerof form- 
ing that intimacy. Midnight carousiug 
will not <lo for men of business.' 

• Caroiising, Sirl' said I. 'Give me Icave 
,to asaure you tliat we werc not carousing. 
We were only at 3.frog-cmiccrt.^ 

Mr. Croft, who had at least suppressed 
his displeasure tili now, looked absolutely 
angiy ; he tliought I was making ajoke of 
him. When I convineed him that I was in 
earnest, he changed from angertoastonish- 

Isheiit, with a large mixture of contempt in 
bis nasal njuscles. 
^ * A ürog-eoncert ! ' repeated he. ' And 
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is Ic possible that any man could neglect an 
iuvoice merely to go to licar a parccl of 
frogs croakiiig in aswamp? Sir, you will 
never do in a mercantile house.' He walked 
off to the warehouse, and left me half mor- 
tified and half provoked. , 

From this time forward all hopes from MUf 
Croft's frieadship were at an cnd. — He w 
coJdly civil to ine duringthe fewremainin 
days of the fortniglit that we stayed at hin 
houae. He took the tiouble, however, oj 
looking out for a cheap and toleiably com- 
fortable lodging for my wife and boy ,■ thtt 
rent of which he desired to pay for his rel*« 
tion, he Said, as long as I should remain i0 
Philadelpliia, or tili I should find myself m 
soine eligible Situation. He seemed pleaeed^ 
with Lucy, aiul sakl she was a very properly 
condueted, well diispoeed, prudent youn^) 
woman, whom he was notashamed to owu' 
i'or a Cousin. Ue repeated, aC partiag, that 
he fihould be happy to »ftbrd nie every as» 
Bistance t/t reason, toward pursuiug auy 
feasibie plan *>f advancing niyeelf ; but ii 
was his decided opiiiion tliat I couldnevw 
succced in a mercanüle iine. 
I never likwl Mr -CrofC : he was ^i 
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■ ptinctiuil, too mucli of an autoiiiaton, foi 
Die; biit I should Uavc feit more legret nt 
leaviiig him, aad losing his fiieiidship, and 
sliould liave expressed more gratitude for 
bis kiuduess to Lucy and niy boy, if my 
head had not at the thiie baeu full of young 
Hudson. Ile professcd tlie warniest regard 
for me, cougratulatcd me on gettiug free 
from old Croft's mercautile clutches, aiul 
assuied nie that such a man as I was 
cuidd not fail to succeed in the world by my 
own talents aud the assjstapce of friends 
and good coimections. 

I wasuowabiiosteveryday athisfathers 
bouse, iji Company with numbers of ikh 
pd gay people, who were all my J'ricndn. I 
|pas the hfe of socicty, was invited every 
Vhere, and accepted eyeiy invitation, be- 
causc I could not oßend Wr, Hudson's in- 
^ timat« acquaintance. 

,, J'com day to day, from week to vieek, fiom 
BOnth to niouth, I weut on in tliis stylt;. 1 
was old Hudsons grandfavourite, and every 
body told me he could do auy thiug he 

tpleascd für iiic. I had foi^iicd a scheine, a 
|)oId scheme, of obtaiuing from governincnt 
^Jafge tract of territory luthe ceded lands 
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of Louisiana, and off ollectingasiibscriptiori 
iu Philadelphia, amonj^m^yrieW*, to maktfl 
a settlcment tliere : the subscribers to t 
paid by iiistalments, somiich thc first yearj 
so much the second, and so onwaixl, tili tiyt 
■wliole should l>c liquidated. I m'rs to coHecfti 
hands from the uext ships, which were ex*i 
pected to be fiill of emigrants from Irelait 
and Scotiand. I had soon a long list of-sub 
scribers, who gavc nie theii" names alway* 
after dinnei", or aftcr supper. Old Hudso» 
wi-ote bis name at the head of the Ust, witl 
an ostcntatioiisly large sum opposite to itä 
As nothiiig could be done tili tlie ensuing 
spring, wlien ihc ships were expected, I i 
spent niy timeiiitne same convivial manner. 
The »piiug came, but tkere was no answer 
obtaiiie*! tiom Government respecting th6 
ceded territory; anda delay ofafew nionthsJ 
was nccessary. Mr. Hudson, the fotherjJ 
ums the pevson who liad undertaken to ap- 
ply foi' the grant ; and Ire speke ahvays c 
tlie3clienie,aiidofliisown power« ofcarryinjj 
jt into eftect, in the most confident mannert 
From bis conversatioii any body \pT3uld havl 
siipposed tliat the mines of Peru were upon 
his plaotation ; iuid tiiat in compatisoi 
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Iiis, ihe influence of tlic president of tlie 
United States was notliing. I was a fuH 
twelvemonth belore I was convinced that hc 
was a boaster and a /a^w/w/; and I wasaa- 
other twelvemonth before I could persuade 
niyseif that he was one of the most selfish, 
indolent, and obstinate of human beings. He 
was deliglited to have mc always at his table 
to eutertain him and liis guests, but he had 
not the slightestiea! regard i'or me, or care 
foi- my interests. He would talk to nie as 
long as I pieased of iiis possessions, and his 
ihiprovenients, and his wondei-ful crops ; 
but the inonient I touched iipon any of my 
own atfaiis he would begin to yawn, throw 
hiniself npona sofa, and scem going to sleep. 
^Vhenöve^ I mentioned iiis subscription, he 
wouUl say, with a frown — "We will talk 
of that, Basil, (0 morr(ra>" 

Of my whole list of subscribers not abovc 
fourever paid a Shilling iiito my hands: thciv 
extUEe always was — " When govemineiit 
has giveii an answei' abont the ceiled territory 
-*fe will'pay the sitbscriptions ;" aaid the an- 
swer-of goveriin^ent always was—" When 
the siibflcriptions are paid M-e will make out 
ft'gitrttiof the land." , I wa« (lisgiist.ed, and 
p a 
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out of spirits ; liut I tiiouglit all niy chaiice 
was to persevcre, and to keep viy friends in 
good humour: so that I was continually 
uader the ucccssity of appeaiiiig the satnfi 
jovial companion, laughing, singing and 
xlrinking, when, Heavcn kiiows, uiy hi 
was heavy enough. 

At tlie end of tlie second year of pvomises, 
delays, and disappointmeuts, myLucy, who 
had always foretoldhow things ivouldturn 
out, urged me to withdraw myself from tliki; 
idle Society, to give up niy scheine, and tftl 
takethemanagementof asmallplantationin 
conjunctiou with the brother of Mr. Croft. 
His vegard für niy wife, who had won much 
npon this family by herexcellent conductj 
induced hira to make me this ofFer ; but I 
considered ao long, and hesitated so mudv 
whether I slionld accept of this proposa^ 
that the time for accepting it passed away. 

I had still hopes that my friend, young 
Hudson, would enable meto carry my grand 
projectintoexecutioii; he hadaconsiderablft! 
plantation in Janiaica, left to him by hjff 
grandfather on themother's side; he was tp 
he of age, and to take possession of it, the 
CMijingyear.aadJie pro^wM^. 
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to apply someof the purchase money to our 
scheine, of the success of which he had as 
»anguine expectations as I had myself. He 
was of a mostenthusiastic generous temper. 
I had obtained the greatcst influence ovcv 
him, and I am convinced, atthis time, tliere 
wasnöthing in the world he would not have 
«acrificed for my sake. All thathe required 
ffom me was to be his constant companion. 
He was extravagantly fond of field sports; 
and, though a Londoner, I was a good hunts- 
man, agoodshot, and a good an gier ; for, 
duringthe time Lwas courting Lucy, Ifound 
it necessary to make myself a sportsman to 
win the favourof her brothers. With these 
accomplishments my hold upon the esteem 
and affections of my friend was all-po werful. 
Every day in the season we went out hunt- 
ing, or shooting, or fishing together: then, in 
tliewinter time, we had variousemployments, 
I mean various excuses for idleness. Hudson 
wasa great skaiter, and he had infinite diver- 
sionin teachingme to skaiteat the hazard of 
my skull. He was also to initiate nie in the 
American pastime of sleighingy or siedging. 
Many a desperately cold wiuter'sday I have 
submitted to be driven in liis jsledge, whea. 

1 . Jr AM • 
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1 wouid inucii ratbcr, I owii, hare been sa A 
autlsnug by niy own fiie-side, with iiiy wife* 
■poor Lucy spent her tirae lo a disagieo- 
ableaiid niclantlioly way durhigthesetliree 
years : for,\v!iile I wasoutalniostevcry daj"! 
and all day long, slie was aloneinlieilodj^*- 
ing for iiuniberless hours. She never re» 
pined, but always received mc with a good« 
humoured couutenance when I came honiOifJ 
even after sittiiig up half the night to wait: 
tor my rcturii froiii Hudsou's suppers. It 
grievcd me to the hemt to see lier thus seem- 
ingiydcserted ; biit Icomfortedmyself witfe 
the rcflection that this way of life would last 
but for a short time ; that my friend would 
»oon be of age, and able to fulfil all his pro* 
mises; and that we should then-all live to^ 
gether inhappiness. I assured Lucy that tho 
prescnt idlc, if not dissipated, maTiner in 
which I spent my days was not agreeable to 
my taste : that I was often extremely melan-. ; 
choly, even when I was forced to appear in 
thö highest spiiits ; and that I often longed 
to be quietly with her vvlien I was obliged 
to sacrifice my time to tiiendship. 

Itwouldhave been impossible that sheand 

my child could have subsJsted all this tinie 

.jiK/epeudeutly, but Eoi \vtt ^Ve,-4,'i\si*iss and 
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H <|xei"tions. She would uot ucccpt of any pe- 
B ^niary asgistaiicQ except fVoni lier relation, 
f Jdr. Cioft, who regukrly paid the rcnt of her 
lodgiiigs. Siie uutlcitook to teach some 
youDg ladies, wliom Mrs. Cioft introduced 
to her, various kinds of iiiie needle-\vork, ia 
ivbichsheescelled: audt'orthis she was well 
paid. I kuow Uuit she never cust nie oue 
fai'thiiig, diiring the three yeais aud three 
montha that we lived in Philadelphia. IJut 
eveufor Üiis I do uot givcher so muchcie- 
dit as for her sweet temper, during these 
trials, aud her gieat forbearance iü nevev 
jeproachiug or disputing with nie. Many 
HPives, who aie cahed escellent managers, 
maketheir huabands pay tenfold inBuftering 
what they save in money. This was not my 
Lucy 's way ; aud, theiefore, with my esteem 
and respect, she ever had my fondest affec- 
tions. I was in hopes that the houv was just 
Coming wheu I shouhl üe able to prove this 
to her, and when wo aliould no loBger be 
jdoouied to spend our days asuiider. liut, 
.ji^as ! iier judgmeiit was Uetter tlian jniiie. 

My fiieud fjqdäon watt i)uw within siic 
■Weeksofbeingof age, wlien, uuf'ortuiiatejy, 
[«•UTJyeU 141 fjuMflpUia a. couipauy of 
p4 
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players from England. Hudson, wlio was 
fager ibr cvery thing tiiat had the name of 
pleasiire, iiisisted upon my going with liim 
to tlieir first repiesentation. Among tho 
actresses tlierc was a girl of the name of 
Marion, who seenied to he ordinary eiioiigli, 
just fit for a Company of stroUing players, 
^ Ijiit she danceri passably well, and daiictd 
a great deal between the acts that night, 
Hudson clappcd his hands tili I was qiiite 
out of patieiite. Hc was in raptmes ; and 
the inoie I depreciatwl the moie he extoUed 
the giii. 1 wished her in Nova Zembla, fot 
I saw he was falling in love with her, and 
had a kind of presentiment of all that was 
to follow. To teil the matter briefly, for 
what signifies dweliing upon past misfor^ 
tunes, the more yonng Hudson's passiou ia-. 
creased for this danciug girl, the more hi»_ 
fjiendsliip for me declined, für I had üe- 
quent arguments witli him upon the subjectji 
and did all 1 could to open his eycs. I saw» 
that the damsel had art, that she knew "tbe^ 
extent of her power, and that she would. 
draw lier infatuated lover in to marry lier. 
He was head-strong aud violent in all his< 
]>assioas ; he quarreUed with me, canied 
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girl ofF to- Jamaica, married her the day he 
was of age, and settled upou his plantation. 
Therewas an end of all my hopes about the 
ceded territory. 

Lucy, who was always my resource in 
misfortnne, comforted me by saying I had 
done^my duty in combating my friends 
foUy. at the expense of my own interestj 
and.that, though he had quarrelled with me, 
she loved me the better for it. All things 
considered, I would not have exchanged 
feelings and situations with him. . 

Reflecting upon my awn history and cha- 
racter, I have often thought it a pity that, 
with certain good qualities, and I will add 
taleüts, which deserved a better fate, I 
should have never sacceeded in any thing 
I ,atteinpted> because I could not conquer 
one seemingly slight defect in my disposL- 
tion, which liad grown into a habit. Thor 
roughly deterinined by Lucy 's advice to 
write to Mr. Croft, to request he would 
give me another trial, I put ofF sending the 
letter tili the next day j and that very mom- 
iug Mr. Croft set off on a joumey to a di- 
stant part of the country, to see a daughter 
who was newly married. 

p5 
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I was vexed, and, from a want ofsomST 
tliing better to do, weiit out a shooting, to 
get rid of* disagreeable thoughts. I shot 
several plieasants, aud when I came home 
carried tliem, as was my custom, to old Mr.- 
Hudson'skitfhen.andgavethenitotbecooki 
I happened to stay in tbe kitcben to feed a 
favourite dog, wbile tbe cook was preparing 
the birds I bad brought. I observed, in the 
crops of one of tbe pbeasauts, some bright 
green Icavea, and some buds, which I su»- 
pected to be tbe leaves and buds of the 
Jcalmia latifolia, a poisonous shnib. I was 
not quite certain, for I liad almost forgotten 
the little botany whicb I knew bcfore I went 
to Cbiiia. I took tbe leaves horae with me, 
to examine thera at leisure, and to compare 
tbemwitb the botanicai description: andl 
begged that tbe cook would not dress tlic 
birds tili she saw or heard from me again. t 
promißed to see her, or send to her, the next 
day. 13ut the next day, wben I went to the 
library, to look into abook of botany, my 
attention was caughtby somenew reviews, 
which werejustarrived from London. Iput 
off the examination of tbe halmia latifolia 
tili the day after. To morrow, said l,-v{'\ 
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just as well, fov I know the cook will not 
dress tlie pheasants to day : oM Iludsott 
tlees not like them tili tlicy liave been kept 
4) day or two. 

To morrow cnme^ and tlie leaves weie 
&rgotteu tilleveuiug, wheii I saw tliein iying 
on Uly table, and put tlieni out ot' the way, 
lest my little boy sliould find and eat them. 
I was sorry that I liad not cxaniiued them 
itiiis day, but I satisfied inyself in the saine 
-way as I had done belbie: to monow will 
Äo AS weil ; the cook will not dress tlie phea- 
sants to day : old Hudson tliinks tliem the 
tettei- fbr bciug kept iwo or Ikree (htys. 

To moiTow came; but, as the leaves of 
the kalmia laiijoiia M'ere out of niy sight, 
they went out of my raind. I was invited 
toan entertainmentthis dayattheMayor's: 
there was a lajge Company, and atterdlnuer 
I was called npon, as usuai, for u song : the 
favQuritesong of 

" Dance and sing, Time's on the wing, 
" Life never kuows return of spring ;" 

ivhenageutkiDäD camein, pale and breath- 
Iess, to teil US that Mr. Jlludßou and tlivee - 
geutlemeo, who had beeu dining v^tbibwh 
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weresuddenlyseizedwith convuts'ions aftet 
eating of a pheasant, and tliat they were not 

cxpected to live Myblood ran cold — I 

exclaimed — '\ly God! I am answerable 
for this.' Ou my making this exclamation,, 
there was iiiimediate silence in the roomj 
and every eye turued upou nie with asto- 
nislimeut and liorrour. I feli back in niy 
chair, and what passed afterward I know 
not; but when I camc to myself, I found 
tvvo men in the room with me, who werc 
set to guard nie. The botties and gla-sses 
wcre still upon the table, but the Company 
liad all disperscd ; and tUc raayor, as niy 
guards infornied m^, was gone to Mr. Hud- 
son's to take his dying deposition. 

In this instance, as in all cases of sudden 
alarm, report had exaggeiated the evil ; Mr.. 
Hudson, though exttemely i!l,was not dying; 
his three guests, after sonie hours' illness, 
were pertectly recovered. Mr. Hudson, who 
had taten the most plentifuUy of the phea- 
sant, was not fiimadf, as he said, for two 
days ; the third day he was able to see com- 
"pany at dinner as usual, and my mind was 
reüeved from an insupportable State of 
«nxicty. 



Upon exaiiiinatiOD, the mayor was conr 
Tinccd that I was perfectly iniioceut ; the 
eook told the exact truth, blamed herseif for 
jiot seuding to me before she dressed the 
birdßy but said that she caneluded I had 
found the leaves I took home were harm- 
less, as I never came to teil her the contraryv 

I was Uberated, and went hometo.my wife. 
She clasped me in lier arms, but could not 
avticulate a syllable. By her joy at seeing 
nie again, she left me to judge of what she 
must have sufFered duiing this terrible 
intervah 

For some time after this unfortunate ao- 
cident happened, it continued to be the 
subject of general conversation in Phila- 
delphia. The Story was told a thousand 
different ways, and the comments upon it 
were in various ways injurious to me. Some 
blamed me, for what indeed I deserved to be 
most severeiy blamed, my delaying one hour 
to examiue the leaves found in the crop of 
the pheasant ,\. other-s afFected to think it ab- 
•solutely impossible that any human being 
could be so dilatory^ or negligent, where the 
lives of fellow creatures and friendsj and 
friends by whom I had been treated with the 
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utmost hospitalityfor year8,were conccrned. 
Otliers, still more malicJous, hiiitetl tiiat; 
tiiough I hat! bteu favouied by tlie mayor, 
4ind perliaps by the goodness of poor Mr. 
Hudson, there must be something more 
tliaii liad come to light in the busincss ; and 
some boldly pronounced that the storv of 
the leaves of the kalmia latlfolia was a mere 
blind ; for that the pheasant could uot have 
bcen rendered poisonous by such means*. 

That a motive inight not be wanting for 
the crime, it was whispered that old Mr. 
Hudson had talked of leaving me a consi- 
deiable legacy, wbich I was impatient to 



• " In the severe winter of the years 1790 aud Ufft, 
there appcared to be such unequivocal reasons for 
believtag that several pcrsoas, in Philadelphia, had <lied 
in coosequeace of their eating pheasaats, in nboie-. 
Crops the leaves and buds of the kJmia ialifatia were 
ibuud, that tlie major ol the city thought itprudent aad- 
his duty towarn the people agüinsl Ihe useof this bird, 
by a public proclamalion. I knuw tliat by many 
persons, especially by some Idvers of pheasants' flesb»j 
the circumstance just meotiuncd was siipposed to be 
destitute of fouDdatiun; but tbe fouadution was i 
solid on«-" 

Vidi a paper by B, SuiitJi Barton, M. D, American. 
T/ansaclioiis, V. &1. 
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touch, that I might carry my adventuring 
schemes into execution. I was astonished 
as much as shocked at tbe sudden alteration 
in the manuers of all my acquaintance« 
Tlie tide of popularity changed, and I was 
deserted. That those who had lived with me 
so long in convivial intimacy, that those 
w^ho had courted, admired, flattered mc^ 
those who had so often professcd them- 
selves my friends, could suddenly, without 
the slightest probability, believe me capable 
of tiie most horrible crime, appeared to me 
scarcely credible. In reality, many would 
not give themselves the troublc to think 
about the matter, but were glad of a pre- 
tence to shake off the acquaintance of a 
man of whose stories and songs they began 
to be weary ; and who had put their names 
to a subscription, which they did not wish 
to be called upon to pay. Such is the 
World ! Such is the fate of all good fellaws^ 
and excellent bottle companiona ! Certain 
to be deserted, by their dear frieuds^ at the 
lea&t reverse of fortime» 
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CHAPTER V. 

r Situation in Philadelphia was now so 
disagiceable, and rny disgust aud indigna-- 
tion were so greatj that I determiued to quit 
tlie countrj', My real friend, Mr. Croft, was'' 
absent all this time froni town. Tani sure»; 
ifhehadbcen athon)e,hc would havc doiie 
me justice; for.thougli hcuever liked me, he 
was a just, slow-judgingnian, who would not 
havc beeil run away uitb by tlie huny o! 
piopular prcjudice. I had other reasous für 
regretting his absencc : I could uot conve- 
niently quit America without moiiey, and he 
was tlie only person to wliom I could 
would apply for assistaiice. We had not 
many debts, for whicli I must thank my ■ 
cellent wife; but, wben every thing to the 
last faj'thing was paid, I was obliged to seil 
my watch and some üinkets, to gct money 
for our voyage. I was not accustomed to 
such tlijngs, and I was ashamcd to go to the 
pawnbroker's, lest I sliould be niet and rq- 
cognized by some of my friends. I wrap- 
pedniyself up in an oldsurtout, andslouch- 
ed my hat over my face. 
As I was Crossing the quay, I met a party 
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of gcntlemeu Walking arm in arm. I 
squcezed past them, but one stopped to 
look afterme; antl, thougli I tumcd dou-n 
another street to escapc him, lie dodgcd me 
UTiperceived, Just as I camc out of the 
pawnbroker's sliop, I saw him posted oppö- 
site to me : I btuslied by ; I could with plea- 
suie have kuocked him down for bis imper- 
tiuencc. By the time that I had reached the 
Corner of the street, I heard a child calling 
fter Die. I atopped, and a little boy put 
!&to my hands my watch, saying, 'Sir, the 
[entlenian says you Icft your watch and 
Jiese thingumbobs by mistake.' 
' What gentleman ? ' 

' I do n't know, but he was one that said 
Hooked like an honest chap, and he'd trast 
nc to run and give you the watch. He is 
bessed in a blue coat. He went toward 

* quay. That 's all I know.' 
! On opening the paper of tiinkets, I found 
t Card with these words : 
" Baniif — with kind thanks."" 
ßaniy!^ PoorBarny!" Thelrishmanwhosc 
^assage I pald coming to America three 
Lyearsago. Is it possible? 
14. l ran after him tiie w»y which the chUd 
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diiected, and was so toitunate as just t( 
catch a gliuise of tlie skirt of his coat as b§' 
weat iuto a iieat good-looking house. { 
walk up aiid down some tioie, expectinj 
him to come out again ; foi- 1 could not ^up« 
pose tliat it bclouged to Barny. I asked fti 
grocer wlio was leaning over his hatch doo)^ 
if he knew who Uved in the next house ? 

' An Irish gentleman, of the uame. o|l 
O'Grady.' 

' And his cliristian uame ? ' 

' Here it is in my books, Sir — Barnab* 
O'Grady.' 

I knockecl at Mr. O'Grady 's door, and 
mademy way intotheparlour; wherß I found 
hin], liis two sons, and his wife, sittiug very' 
sociably at tea. He and the two y oung me^t 
rose immediatcly, to set me a chair. 

' You are welcome, kiodly welcome, Sii^' 
Said he. * This is an Iionour I never exr 
pected any way. Be pleased to take tha 
seat near the fire. T woidd be hard iiideed 
if you would* not have tlie best seat that '»' 
to be had iii this house, where we uone of 
as never shouUl have sat, nor liad seats t^ 
sit upon, but for you-' 

-' ■' • ' ' »Should. 
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■" The sons pulled oft'my shabby great coat, 
Itookawaymyhat, and thewife niadeup 
' the fire. Thcre «as somcthing in their man- 
ner, altogcther, whicli touclicd me so much 
that it was witlidifficulty I could keepmyself 
from burstiiig into teai s. They saw this, and 
Barny (for I shall never call liim auy tliing 
eise), as he thouglit that I sliould like hetter 
to hcar of public affaiis thau to spcak of my 
ovm, begau to ask liis sons if they had seen 
the day's papeis, and what news there wer©? 
As soon as I could conimaud my voice, 
I congratulated this family upoii the happy 
Situation in whicli 1 found thein ; and asked 
by what hicky accidents they had suc- 

^«eeded so well ? 
f ' The luckiest accident ever happened me 
, before or since I caine to America,' Said 
Bainy, ' was being on boaid the same vessel 
with sucii a man as you. It'you liad not 
given me tlie first lift, I had beeu down for 
good and all, and trampled undcr foot long 
L and long ago. But, after that first lilt, all 
J.wasas easy as life. My two sons heie were ' 
not takeu fiom me — God bless you ! for I 
never can bless you eiiough for titat. The 
lads weie Icft to work for nie aud wich JW i 
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anti we never partcd, band orlieart, but justr 
kept working on together, and put all out 
earnings, as fast as we got them, into tho 
hands ofthat good woinan, and lived hard atf 
first,as wewerebredaiidborntodo, tbank* 
be to Heaven! Tbcn we swove against drintd 
of all sorts entirely. And, as I had oceasiotiA 
ally serv-ed tbemasous, when I lived a labour« 
ing man in the county of Dublin, andknew* 
somethiiig of tbat business, why whatever t- 
knew I made tbe most of, and a trowel feit 
ho ways stränge to me; so I went to M'ork,' 
and had liigher wages at first than, I dei 
served. The same with the two boys : on» 
was as mucb of arblacksmitb as would sbo» 
ahorse: and t'otherabitofacarpenter; and 
theonegotplenty of workiu theforges.and 
t'bther in the dock-yards, as a ship-carpen- 
ter. Soearlyandlate, moiningand evening, 
WC were all at tbe work, ajid just went thia 
way struggling on even for a twelvemonth, 
and fouiid, with the bigh wages and constant 
employ we had met, tbat we were getting 
greatly better in the World. Besides, tliewite 
was not idlc. When a girl, slie bad seen bak- 
in^, aml had al ways agood notionof it, aud 
Jrusttiied lier band upoD ituow, and füamd the 
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"löäree went down wiüi tlie customers, and 

the customers comiug faster and faster for 

_.them; and this was a great lielj). Tlien I 

■Jgrew master mason, aud had my oien uuder 

T Tpae, and tx)ok: a house to build by the job, 

and that did ; aud then on to another and 

another ; and, after building many for the 

- neighbours, 'twas fit and my turn, 1 thought, 

to build one for mysclf, wliich I did outof 

theirs, wJtbout wrouging tliem of a penny, 

-And.theboysgrewinaster-men,intheirIine; 

and when tliey got good coats, nobotly could 

say agaiust tUem, for thcy had come fairly 

.by them, and became tliem well perhaps for 

Xha.t rason. So.nottobe dring youtoomuch, 

"we went on from good to better, and bettcr 

tobest; and if it pleased God to question ine 

■how it was wegot on so well in the world, I 

Mhouldauswer, Upon mycouscience, myself 

\ does not know ; except it be that we never 

L ^ade saint-monday*, nor never put oft' tili 

L tlie monow what we could do the day.' 

' Sainl Mondaii, or Saint CrispiDi II is a custom io 
' Ireland, among shoetnahers, if -tliey intoxicate them- 
t jclves on Suadny, to do uo work on Mondny ; and this 
they call niaking a saint Monday, or keeping Saint 
' "Crispin's day. Many have adopted thb guod cuslom 
i fiotn tbeuiunpl« of the aboemaken. 
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I belicve T sig;lied deeply at tliis observsii 
tion,notlvit!istanUingthe Comic phraseolog; 
in whicli it was expressed. 

' But all this is no nile for a geiitleir 
born,' ptirsued the good-natured Barny, itf'l 
*n9\ver, Isuppose, to the Bigliwhich I utter- 
ed : 'noFisitauydisparagemcnt toliim if be 
lias not doiie as well in a place üke Americai ■ 
wliere he had not the means ; not being useA^ 
to bricklaying and slavhig witli bis hand^J 
and stiiving as we did. • Would it be tot 
much libcrty to ask you to drink a cup ofl 
tea,and to taste a slice of niy good womau**i 
brcad and butter? And bappy the day i 
see you eating it, and only wish we could 
ser^x you in any way whatsoever.' 

Ivcrilybehevethegenerousfello'wforgo^J 
at this instant, that be had redeenied m^l 
•watchand wife's trinkets. He would not W 
mc thank bim as much as I wished, but kept * 
pressiug upon nie fiesh offen of Service. 
"When hefoiind I was going toteawAmerica, 
"he asked what vessel we should go in ? 1 was -1 
really afraid to teil him, lest be should a^l 
tempt to pay for my passage. But for this-| 
iie liad, as I aflerward found, too iiiQcö i 
delicäcy of sentiment. H« discovered, i 
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questioning the captains, in wliat ship \ve 
were to sail; and, when we weilt on boaid, 
we fouiid liim and his sons there to take 
leave of us, which tliey did iii the mostaffec- 
tionate manner; and, afterthey were gone, 
we found in the State cabin, directed tonie, 
every thing that could be usefiil or agreeablc 
to US, as sea-stores for a long voyage. 

How I wrongcd this man, when I thought 
his expressioiTs of gratitude weie not sin- 
cere, because tliey were not made exactly 
in the mode and with theaccentof my own 
countiymen i I little thonght that Barny 
and his sons wonld be tiie only pevsons 
vrho wouid bid us a friendly arlieu when 
were to lea^T? Amenca. 

We had not exliausted our boutttiftd Pro- 
vision of sea-stores when we wei'e set ashoie 
in England. We landcü at Liverpool ; and 
I cannot describe tbe nielandioly feelings 
with which I sat down, in the iittle back 
parlour of the inn, to count my money, and 
to calculate whether Wehadenougli tocarry 
US to London. Is thrs, thought I, as I look- 
ed at the few guineas and Shillings spreatl 
on the table — Is this all I have in thii 
xvorld? I, my wife and child ! And is this 
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the eiid of three jears' abseuce fiom niy 
native couiitiy r As the negroes say ot" a 
fool who takes a voyage in vain, I ani conie 
back, " with lutle more than the halr upoii niy 
hcad." Is this the encl of all my hnpes, and 
all my talents ? What will bccome of ray 
wife and cliild ? I ought to iiisist upou her 
going houie to her ftiends, that shemay at 
least have the iiecessaries and comforts of 
life, tili I am able to maintain her. 

The tears started from my eyes; they feil 
lipon an old ncwspaper, which lay upo" tlie 
table utider myelbow. I took it up to liide 
my face from Lucy and my child, who just 
tlien came into the loum ; and, as 1 reati , 
without well knowing what, 1 came aiHoOj 
the advertisements to my own nanie, 

" If Mr. Uasil Lowe, or Ins heil, will a 
" ply to Mr. Gregory, attorney, No. 
" Cecil Street, he wjU hear of somethingjf 
" bis advantage." 

I Started up with an exclamation of Jofi 
wiped my tcars from the newspaper, put \ 
into Lucy's band, pointed to the advej 
tisement, and ran to take places in 
London coach for the next morning. Uj 
this occasion, 1 certainly did not clelavjjfflj 
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I did I, wlien wc arrivcd iii London, put otf 
oue monient going to Mr. Gicgory's, No. 
34, Cccil Street 

Upou application to him, I was infornied 
that a very distant relation ofmine, a rieh 
miser, had just dicd, and had left his accu- 
S(kulatcd treasures to me, " because I was 
the only oue of bis relations whohadnevcr 
CQst him a single farthing." Othcr mcn 
have to coiHplain ot" their ill fortune, per- 
kaps with justice; and this is agreat satis* 
iäction, wliich I iiave ne^er enjoyed : for I 
must acknowledge that atlm v disastcrs have 
ajissn fVorn my own foUy. Foituue has 
beeu ujiconimonly favouiable to nie. With- 
out any inerit of my owo, or rather, as it ap- 
«eared, in consequence of my negUgent 
b^its, which prevented me from visiting a 
rieh lelatiou, I was suddcnly raiscd fiointh« 
lewest State of peguniary (hstress to the 
heigiit of aftlutnt prosperity. 

. I took posscssiou of ahandsomc house in 
an.agreeable pait of tbe town, and enjoyed 
thß tlpligbt of sliariug all Uie coinforts and 
Iu5turi;^S;Whichwealth could piocure, with 
rheej^celleat womaa who had bccn my Sup- 
port in adversity. , I must do myseif tb« 
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justice to observc that I diel not beconie dis^l 
sipated or extravagant; aftection and gra*'j 
titudetomyLucy filledrny wholemind, antf I 
preser ed me from the faiilts incidenttol 
those who risc snddenly fiom poverty bS 
wealth. I did not lovget my good friend 
Mr. Nun, wlio had retieved me formerly froi 



pnson ; c 



; of course I paki the debt, whtch *; 
Üad forgiveii, :md lost no opportunity i 
showing liim kindness and gratitude. 

I was now placed in a Situation where the 
best parts of my character appcared to ad- 
varitage, and whercthe grand defect ofn 
disposition was not apparently of any coi 
^fquencc. I was not now obliged, 
nianof business, to bepunctual; anddelaj^ 
in merc cngagcments of pleasure, vrds "] 
trifling offencc, and a matter of raillerj 
ämong hiy acqualntance. ^fy talents i 
conversation wcrc admired, and, if I | 
pont'd Ictter-writing, my corresponde» 
oniy tormcntcd ine a little with polite i 
monstrances. I was conscions that I a 
not cured of my faults ; but I rejoicell J 
that I was not now obiigcd to refon», orii 
any danger of involving those I loved i 
distress, by my negligente. 

f or one ycai 1 was \\avv^i ^^* %*.*.V:Te( 
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myself that I did not waste my time ; for, at 
my leisure, I read with attention all the 
ancient and modein works upon education. 
Iresolved to select f rom them whatappeared 
most jjudicious and prac^cable ; and so to 
form, f Vom the beauties of each, a perfect 
System for the advantage of my soll. He 
was my only child ; he had lived with me 
eighteen months in prison; he was the dar- 
ling of his mother, whom I adored, and he 
was thought to be in mind and person a 
strikingresemblanceof myself. — Howmany 
reasons had I to love him ! — I doated upon 
thechild. He certaiiily shcwed grcat quicke 
ness of intellect, and gave as fair a promise 
of talentsas could be expcctcd at his agc. 
I formcd hopes of his futurc excelleuc.e and 
success in the world, as sanguine as those 
which my poor father had early formed of 
mine. I determined to watch carefully 
ovcr his temper, and to guard him particu- 
larly against that habit of procrastination, 
which had becn the bane of my life. 

One day, white I was alone in my study, 
leanhig on my clbow and meditating upou 
tho System of education which I designed 
for my son, my wifc came to me and said, 

q2 
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' My dcar, Ihavcjiistlieardfrom ourfriend! 
Mr. Nun, a circumstance tliat alaims mc ^ 
good dea], You know little Harry Nun wM 
jnoculatcd at the same time witli our Baf 
and by the same person. Mrs. Nmi,-and H 
the faniily, thoughthe had seveiat spots, jw 
asimuch as our boy had, und that that wa 
ciioiigii; bat two years aftenvard, while y 
were in America, Harry Nun caught tin 
small-pox in thenatural way and died. No*i , 
it ficenis the man wlio Inocuiated him wa« 
(jiiite ignoraut; fortwoorthrecotherchik!- 
ren, whom he attended, have caught th«, j 
djsease since, though he was positive thalJ 
they were safe. Doii'tyou think we hadS 
better have our boyinoculatedagaiuimmeJ .' 
diai"«]", bv POR'c nrAiier pes'^of! ' ' '•* 

* Undoubtedly, my dcar: undoubtediy!j( 
ButI thinkwehadbetteiliavehim vaccinedtJ 
I am not snrc, however; bat I M'ill asKi 

Dr. 's opiuion this day, and be guideÄ J 

by that; I shall sce him at dinner: he has i 
proniiscd to dinc with us.' 

Somc accidpnt pre\ cntcd liiin froni com-.^ 
hig, and I thougbtofwritingto himthenexli 
clay, but afterward put it off. — Lucy cam«l 
agn'm intomy study whrre she was sure toi 
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dmeintheinomiuEf. ' My dcar,' said slie, 
idoyourecoilcct thatyoudesiicd metodg- 
fer iuoculatitig our littleboy tili you couUl 
idccide wliethev it be best to moculate Jiim 
i the common way, or the Vaccine?" ' 
' Yes, my dear, I rccoliect it perfectly 
seil, I am mucli iiiciiutd to ihc Vaccine, 
lly trieiul, Mr. L — , has had all his chikl- 
vacciiied, and I just wait to see thc 
ffect.' 
' Oh,.niy love! ' said Lucy, 'do not waiL 
any longer ; t'or you kiiow wc lun a teirible 
I iiisk of his catcbing the small-pox. every 
lay, every bour.' 
' \Vc Illvc rim that risk, and escapcd for 
Wiese tlirec years past,' said I ; 'and, in ray 
piniou, tlieboy has had the small-pox." 
' So Mr. and Mrs. Nun tbought, and you 
See wbat has happened. llemcmber our boy 
ppas inoculatcd bythe same man. lamsure, 
lever sincc Mr. Nun mentioned this, I ucver 
b'take httle Basit out to walk, I never scehim 
[ Ün a siiop, I never havt; him in the carriage 
\ -with raö withoutbeing in tenour. Yesterday 
fwoman carae to tlic coach-door with a 
ohildinheraiTOs, whohad abreakingout on 
r his face. I thouglititwaa thc sraall-pox.and 
tf 3 
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was so terrifitd tluit I Iiad scarcelystieiigtl 
orprescnce of mindcnougli to drawup tlld 
gtass. Our littieboy wasleaniiigout of t 
door to givc a halfpenny to the chiLd. M])| 
Godl if tliat cliild liad the small-pox! 

' My lovo,' said I, ' do not alarni yourself 
so tcrribly; tlie boy shall be inoculatcd to 
morrow, 

' To morrow ! Oh, my dearest love, • 
not put it off tili to morrow.' said Lucyli 
' let liiin be inoculated to day.' 

' Well, my dear, only kcep your mmd 
easy, and he shall hc inoculatcd to day, ifr j 
possible ; siirely you nmst kiiow I love tb 
boy as well as you do, and am as unxiouaQ 
abouthim as you can be.' 

' 1 am sure of it, my love,' said Lucy.- 
' I meant no reproach. Biit, since you have 
decided tliat the boy shall be vüccined, let 
as send directly for the SU rgeon, Aud have it. 
done, and tben he will be safe." 

She caught hold of tlie iieU-cord to TJnj 
for a Ejervant. — I stopped her. 

' No.mydear, don't ring,' saidl ;'*for t 
men are both out. I havesent one to t 
Übrary, :for the new .Letters on £duoationfi 
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tod the other to the rational toy-shop fot 
lome thiiigs I waut for the cliild.' 
'Then, it'tlie aervauts aie out, I had bet- 
^r walk to the surgcou's, and briug hinv 
back with me.' 
■ ' No, my dear,' said I; ' I must see Mr. 
L< — 's childreii first. 1 aiu going out im- 
Bjediatcly ; I will call upoo them : they are 
healthy children : we can liave the vacciue 
iiifectiou fvom tliem, and I will inoculate 
the boy niyself.' 

Lucy submitted. I take a melaucholy 
pleasure in doing lier justice, by recording 
every aigumeut that slie used, and every 
persuasive word tliat she said to me, upon 
thts occasion. I am anxious to shevv that 
she was not in the least to blanie. I alone 
am guilty ! I aJone ought to have bee^ tHe 
sufferer. It will acitrcely be beiieved— I 
can hardly believe it myseWi that, after all 
Lucy said to me, I delayed twP hours, and 
fltayed to fiiiiah niakiug an extract ftqn» 
Koussean's Emilius beCore 1 set out. Wlie^ 
I arrived at Mr. L — '«, t!ie cldldren w^re 
just goue out to take au airing, and I ,eou{(J 
not see thcm. A tew iMiirs xf^y ^ooMtAJii^B 
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niake all the clifferonce betwcen health aiuftl 
sickness, happincssandmiscry ! IputofttiUil 
tlie next day the inoculatioii of my childlf 

lu the meaii timc a coachman came to n 
to be hiied : my bny was ])laying about thiM 
ronni, aud, as 1 aftcrward coUected, wtnq 
close up to the man, aud, wliile I was talk 
ing, stoodesaniiiiing agreyliound uponhw j 
buttons. I asked the coachman many 
questioDs, and kept him (ov some time in 
the room. Just as I agreed to take him 
iutoniy Service, liesaidliecould notcometo 
live with me tili the nest weck, because oji^ m 
of' his ckiidien waa'Ul oj ihesmalt-pox. 

These words Struck me' to the heart, J|J 
bad a dreadful pieseiitinientot'wliat was-ti 
follow. I leiirembcr startin'g tVom my seal 
and driviiig the mau out ot" the bouse witi 
violent menaces, My boy, poor iunocen^l 
victim, followtd, trying to pacify me, andl 
boldingme back by tliG skivts of my coat 
I caugbt him up iu my arras. — I could not 
kiss him ; I feit as-if I was bis muitierer. I i 
set bim down agaia; indecd I tiembledsd j 
violently tbat I could not hoklhim. ,;Tiii 
ehiid ran for liis mothcr. ■'■- .ni»i't -jpa loj 
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I caimot(Iw*cll on these thmgs. — Our boy 

tkciied thc next week — and the Mcek 

iftcrvvard died in his mothei's arms ! 

W% lierheaWi had suffered much by thc trials 

hich Bhc had gone thioug^h since out mar- 

fag;e. Thc disapprobation of her fathcr, 

i^e Separation fiom allhcr friends,Tvho were 

' iit variauce with nie, my iinprisonment, and 

thcn the death of her only child, were too 

mnch fbr her fortitude. — She endeavoured 

to coiiceal this from me ; but I saw thather 

healthwas rapidfy dcclining. She was al- 

w ways fbnd of the country ; and, as my aole 

HHyect now in life was to do whatsoever I 

I Could to console and please her, I proposed 

tosell ouihüuse in town,aud to settle some- 

where in thc country. In the neighNour- 

hood of her father and mother there was a - 

pretty place lo be let, which I had often 

heai'd her mention with deUght; I deter- 

minedtotitkeit: T Iiadsecrct hopes thather 

friends woiild bc gratified by this measure, 

and that tliey would live iipon good terms 

with US, — Her mother had secmed, byher 

letters, to be better disposed toward me 

since niy ricli relation had ieft me his for- 

tiuie, — Lucy expressed great pieasure at 
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tlie klea of going to live in thc'countryJ 
near her parents ; and I was rejoiced to s^l 
her sniile once morc. Being naturally of ^ 
sangiüne dispoaition, hope revived in m* 
hcart: I flatteied myselfthat wemight y^ 
be happy ; that my Lucy would recover hef j 
pcace ofmiud and her liealth ; and tliat per- 
haps Heaveu niight bless us with auotlie|'' 
chilci. 

I lost no time in enteiing into (reaty ios ' 
the cstate in the country, antt I soon found 
a pmchaser for my excellent house in town. 
But my evil gcnius prcvaüed. — I lud ueg^ 
lected to rene^fr the insuiance of my hon« 
the pohcy was out but niue days*, wheu.a 
lire brokc out in one of my servant's roonufl 
- hE üiidnighty and,, in spite of all the asäistji 
ance we could procure, the house waT 
burnt to the ground, I Anied niy wifeoiij 
? senseless in my arms ; and, when I had c 
posited her in a place of safety, leturned toi 
search for a portfolio, in which was t|jj( » 
purchase-money of the country cstate, all J 
in biUik-notes. But whether this portfoUq- | 
■wascairicd off bysome of the crowtl, whicJ^ J 
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liad assembled round the rums of my house^ 
or whether it was consumed in the flames-, I 
cannot determine. A more miserable wretch 
than I was could now scarcely be found 
in the world ; and, to complete my misfor- 
tunes, I feit the consciousness that they 
were all occasioned by my own folly. 

I am now Coming to the most extraor- 
dinary and the most interesting part of my 
history. A new and surprising accident 
happcned. 

■m ^ ***** 



Note by the Editor. — ^What dus accident was can ne* 
ver DOW be knowo ; for Basil put off finishiDg bis his- 
tory tili TO MORROW. 

This fragment was found in an old escritoir, ia u 
obscure lodging in Swallow>street. 
August, ]803. 



7U£ £ND. 



l^yvorth 8uhI BuÜBliae, Adclpki, Loodoiu 



■ ■ ■ 



r 



liillM^^ 

3 blas D13 mo iis , r^ 



1 




